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midsommer nights 

drhame . 

Enter ThefeuSjHippolita, with other s» 

Thefeas. 

O w faire nuptiall hower 

Draws on apale : fowcr happy ciaics bring i 

l| An other Moone? but oh,me thinks, how flow 
i^-aJjThis old Moone waucs'She lingers my dehres, 
ike to a Stepdame,«r a dowager, 

vow bent inheaueo.ihaUbehoMcthc night 

)f our folemnities* 

T^.Goe Pbiloftrate 9 

rurne melancholy foorth to funerals: 

Th e pale companion is not for our pomp. 

UylditA , I woo’d thee with my fvyord, 

Koniethylouc,do»ngtheemiunc S! 

Rut I will wed jthcc in another Kcy 5 
IfTHspoybc ThcfrufiM<'no’rincai’&', 
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n Mia rammer nightesdreame. 

Againrt my chikle,my daughter Hernia,, 

Stand forth Demetrius . . 

My noble Lord, 

This man hath my confent to marry her# 

Si and forth Ufander, 

And my gracious 6 uke. 

This man hath bewitch* thebofome of my chilcte* 
Thotijthou Lyfander ^ thou haft giuenher rimes 3 
And interchang’d loue tokens with my childe: 

Thou haftj by moone-light^ac her windowe Jung ? 

With faining voice, verfes of faining loue. 

And ftolne the im predion of her phantafie j 
With bracclctsof thy haire^rings^gawdes^conceitesy 
Knackes,trifle$> nofcgaies/weece meatesfmeflcngcrs 
Of ftrong pre uailement in vnhardened youthj 
With cunning haft thou filcht my daughters heart, 
Turndhcrobedience(which isductomeej 
To ftubborne harfhnefte . And, my gracious Dukc d 
Beit lo, flie will not here,befo re your Grace, 9 

Confent to marry with Demetrius, 

I beg the auncienc priuilcdgeof^^^; 

As Ihe is mine, I may difpofe ofher: 

Which fhall be^ either to this gentleman. 

Or to her de.ath^according to ourlawe, 
lmmediady prouidqdjin that cafe* 

The t Whatfayyou^Hifm/^Be adaifid^fairemauf*. 
Toyou,yourfather fhould be as a God: 

One that compof'd your beauties : yea and one ? 

To whomeyou are but as a forme in wax^ 

By him imprinted, and within his power, 

Tol eauc the figure, or disfigure it; 

Denietrius is a worthy gentleman* 

Htr.SoisLtfauder. T^ t Inhimfelfeheis; 
Butin thiskinde , wanting your fathers voice 
I he other mufi be held the worthier. * 

8W. 




A Midrommer nightes dreatne. 

Her, I would my father look: but with my eyes. 

7 fei?.Ratber your eyes muft, with his judgement, look?, 

Her. 1 doc intreat your grace, to pardon raee, 

Iknow not by what power, 1 am made bould; 

Nor how It may concerne my modefty. 

In fu?h a prefence, here to plead my thoughts.* 

But fjbefeech your Grace, that I may knpwe 
The worft that may befall mee in this cafe. 

If Irefufe to wed Demetrius. 

'The. Either tody thedeath, ortoabiure, 

For euer, the fociety of men. 

Therefore, fairc H^r/w^quetlionyourdefires, 

Knowe ofyour youth, examine well your blood, 

Whether(tfyou yeelde not to your fathers choyce) 

You can endure the liuery of a Nunne, 

For aye to be infbady doyfter, mew’d 

Toliue abarraine fitter allyourlife, ^ " 

Chaunting faint hymncs,to the coldefruitlefle Moone. 

Thrife bleifcd they, that mailer fo there bloode. 

To vndergoe fuchmaiden pilgrimage: 

But earthlyer happy is the rofe dittild, _ x 

Then that, which, withering on the virgin thorne, 

Growes,liues,and dies, in fingle bleffednefle. 

Her, So will I growc,(o liue,fo die my Lord, 

Ere I will yield my virgin Patent, vp 
Vnto his Lordfhippe, wb ofe vnwiilied yoake 
My foulc confents not to giue fouerainty. 

The, Taketimetopawfe,and by the nextnewemoonej 
The fealing d ay,betwixt my loue and mee. 

For euerlafting bond offellowfhippe, 

Vpon that day either prepare to dye. 

For difobedience to your fathers Will, 

Or elfe to wed Demetrius ,as he would. 

Or on Dianaes altar to proteft. 

For ay c, aufieritie and fingle life. 

' ~~ " A 3 
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rk miuiuuiii^r ingincb uxcame* 

<Demt. Relent, fwcete Hernia, w^Ly/anderflZcU 
Tbv crazed title to my certaine right, 

Lyf. You haue hcrfathcrsloue, Demetriuti 
L et me haue Hermm : doe you matry him, 

Jlretu % ScOrnefull Lj fonder ,true,he hath my loue; 
And what is mine, my loue fhall render him. 

And fhe is mine,and all my right of her 
I doe eflate vnto Demetrius % 

Ly/and,l am my Lord, as well deriu’d as hce. 

As well pofleft : my loue is more than his; 

My fortunes euery way as faircly rankt 
( If not with vantage>s Demetrius : 

And(which is more then all theft boa Aes can be) 

J am belou’d of beautious Hermia . 

Why fhould not I then profecute my right? 
Demetrftts } \\c auouch it to his heacie. 

Made loue to Nelars daughter, Helena, 

And won her foule : and fliej'Tw.eece Ladiejdotes* 
Deuoutly dotes, dotes inidolatry, 

Vpon this (potted and incon Aant man. ^ 
ihe % 1 mull confefie, that 1 haue heard fo much; 

And, with Demetrius, thought to haue fpoke thereon 
But, being ouerfull offelft affaires. 

My minde didJoofeit,ButZ>merr/wcome, 

And corns Egeus,you fhall goe with mce: 

J haue fome priuatc fchoohng foryou both. 

For you,faite Hermia, looke you arme your felfV, 
Tofit your fancies, to your fathers will; 

Orelfe,the Law of Athens yeeldsyourp 
(Which by no meanes we may extenuate) 

To death,otto a vowe offinglelife. 

Come my Hyppelita r what cheare my loue? 
Demetrius and Eggus, goc along. - 
1 mud employ you in fome bunneffe, 

Againft our nuptiall^and conftrrc with you 



Of 



AMidfommer nightes dreame, 

s (\c r omc thing, nerely that conccrnes your felues. 

° Withducty and defire, we follow you, SxennU 

lyfZ. How now my loue? Why is your cheeke fo pale? 

how chance the rofes there doe fadefo fall. 

Her Belike, for want of rainer which ! could wed 

Beteeme them, from the tempeft . 

Li/. High me .-for aught that! could eucrrcade 2 

Could euer here by tale or hiAory, 

The courfe oftruc loue n e uer did run ne imoothe. 

Buteitber it was different in bloud^ 

Her, O croffe/ too high to be inthrald to loue. 

Uf Orelfe mifgrafted,in refpeft ofyeares; 

Her, O fpight/too olde tc be ingag’d toyoung, 

Li/. Or elfe, it ftoode vpon the choyce of friends; 

Her, O hell^to choofe loue by anoth e rs eyes! 

Lyf Or. if there were a fympathy in choyce, 

Warre, death or fickneffe, did lay fiege to it; 

Making it momentany,as a found; 

Swift,asafhadowe; fhort,asanydreame; 
Briefe,asthelightninginthe colhed night, 

Thatfin a fpleene)vnfolds both hcauen and earth? 

And,ere a man hath power to fay, oeholdc, 

Theiawesof darkenefle do deuoure ievp: 

So quicke bright thingscometoconfufion. 

Her. Iff hen true louers haue bin euer croft, 
it Bands as an edi<A, in deftiny: 

Then let vs teach our triall patience; 

Becaufe it is a cuflomary crofTe,. 

as dewe to loue, as thoughts, and dreames,andfighes, 

Wifhes; and tearcs; poore Fancies followers. 

Lyf. a goo d pe r fw afion : therefore heare mee, ftcnmiz 
I haue a widowe aunt , a dowager. 

Of great reuenew, and Ihe hath no childev 
From Atheusxi her houfc remote, feauen leagues? 

And fhc refpc&es mcc, as her only fonnes There! 



20 







10 



20 





50 




70 



80 




90 







: ■ '| ('I Mr'lrli 1 1 'I , 'I ( 'I r'] r *.) , ’) t'/i 'I ' I ■ 1 1 , ‘ I r ' I ’I i'.J 7 ') r 1 ) i Tr'J r'l i 'I r'h'l ' I MV/ ' 



r J r J r J rJ, ~ J ^ rJ rJ rJi 



‘j'ZfaxzTdicSc. 






■ — ' -- 






A Midfommer mghtes dreame. 



I 



Tb ere, gentle Her*ta, may I mairy thee: 

And to that place, the fharpe Athemanhvi 
Can notpurlue vs. Ifthouloueft mee, then 
Steale forth thy fathers houfe, to morrow night: 

And in the wood, a league without the towne 
(Where I did meete thee once with Helena 
To do obferuance to a morhe of May) 

7 There will I flay for thee. 

Her.My good Lyfander, 

I fweareto‘thee,by Cupids ft rongeft bowe. 

By bisbeftarrowe, with the golden heade. 

By the fimphcitie of / 7 " snm doues, 

By that which knitteth foules, and profpersloues. 

And by that fire^which burnd chc Carthage queene. 
When thefalfe Troian vnder faile wasfeepc. 

By all the vowes that cuer men haue broke, 

(In number more then cuer women fpoke) 

In that fame place thou haft appointed mee. 

To morrow truely will I meete with thee, 

Ljf. Kcepe prom ifclouc:Iooke,h ere comes Helena. 
Enter Helena, 

H er t ®od fpeedefaire Helena : whither away? 

. Hel. Call you mee faire? That faire againe vnfay. 

J)emetrius\oue$yows faire : d happy faire/ 

Your eyes areloadftarres, and yourtonguesfweeteairc 
Moretunable then lark e, to fhccpeheardscare. 

When wheat is greene, when hauthorne buddes appeared 

Sicknefle is catching : O.wcre fauour fo, 

Yourwords’l catch, fair eHemia 3 ere I goe. 

My care fhould catch your voice,niy cye,your eye, 

My tongue {houldsatch.yQurtonguesfw'eete melody, 
Were the world mme yHemetrius being bated. 

The reft ile giue to. be to you cranflated, 

O, teach race how you looke, and with whatArt, 

You fvvay themoetetn e>f Demetrius heart. 
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AMidfommer nightes dreame. 

Her.! frownc vpon himjyethee loucs mee ftill* 

Hel . O that your frowns would teach my fmilcs fuch skil. 
Her.} giue him curfesjyethe giues mec loue. 

Hel. O that my prayers could luch affetftion mooue. 
Her. The more 1 hate.the more he followes mec , 

Hel. The more I loue, the morehe hateth mee. 

Her. His fo\\y, Helena , is no fault of mine. 

Hel. None but your beauty;would that fault were mine. 
iAr.Takecomtort : he no more (hall fee my face: 

Ey fancier and my fclfe will fly this place. 

Before the time I did Lifander fee. 

Seem’d Athens as a Paradife to mee. 

Othen,what graces in my loue dooe dwells 
Thathee hath turnd a heauen vnto a hell/ 

Lyf. Helen , toyou our mindes wee will vnfould: 

To morrow night, when 'Thotbe doth beholde 

Her bluer vifage,in the Watty glafle, 

, Decking,with liquid pearle, the bladed grade 

( A time, that louers flights doth ftill conccale) 

Through Athens gates,haue wee deuif’d to fteale. 

Her. And in the wood , where often you and I, 

Vpon faint Primrofe beddes, were wont to lye. 

Emptying our bofonicSjOf their ccunfeli (vveid^ 

. ‘ There my L;jW<r,and my fclfe {ball meete. 

And thence, from Athens, turne away our eyes, 
f o feeke new friends and ftrange companions, 
J?arewcl!,fweete playfellow : pray thou for vs: 

And good lucke graunt thee thy Demetriu t. 

Keepe word Lyfandertwe rnuft ftarue our fight. 

From louers foode,till morrow deepe midnight. 

Exit Hermia, 

LyC.l will my Hernia. Helena adieut 
A* you on him } Demetrm dote on you. Exit Lylandc^ 
HeU. How happie fomc^orc otherfome, carxbco* 
Through AthettSi l am thought as faire asfhce* ^ 
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A Midfommcr tiightes dreame* 

But what of that? Dewetriwtkinkc s not (o: 

He will not knowe,what all, but hee doe know. 

And asheecrres, doting on Hernias eyes: 

So I, admiring of his qualities . 

Things bafe and vile, holding no quantity, 

Loue can tranfpofe to forme and d^gnitie. 

Loue lookes not with the eyes.but with the minde: 

And therefore is wingd Cupid painted blmde. 

• Nor hath loues minde of any iudgement talte: 

Wings, and no eyes,figure,vnheedy hafie . 

And therefore is loue faid to bee a childe: 

Becaufe,in choyce, he is fo oft beguil’d . 

As wag gifh boyesjin game, themfelues forfwearcJ 
So,the Boy, Loue ,is periur’deuery where. 

For, ere Demetrius lookc on Hertnias eyen, . 

Heehayld do wne«thes,that he was onely mine* 

And when this haile fomc heatc,from Hermta 3 tdtj 
So he diffolued,and fhowrsof oathes did melt, 

I will goe tell him of faire Hermiat flight: 

Then, to the wodde,will he ,to morrow night, ^ 

Purfueher : and for this intelligence. 

If I hauc thankes,tt is a dcatc expenfet ^ 

But herein meane I to enrich my paine. 

To haue his fight thitbcr,and back againc, jragggas 

Enter Quince/^ Carptnter;andSn\igge,tbe foynepaud 

Bottom,:^ Weauer, and Flute, the Bellotves tneuderi(j‘ 
Snout,* he Tinker',^ Statueling tbeTayler , 

Qnin. Is all our company heere? 

"Sot. You were belt to call them generally, man by 

man, according to the ferippe. 

<2««?.Herc is the fcrowle of euery mans name, which is 
thought fit, through al/if^e«r,toplay in our Entcrlude, be- 
fore the Duke,& the Dutches, on hisweddtng day at night; 
Bott. Firft good TeeterQuincefay what the Play treats on; 
then read the names ofthe A&ors:&fo grow to a point, 

Q *L*p 



Exit. 




A Midfomme r nighte s dreamc. 

2»iB,Mary,our Play isthe moft lamentable comedy, 
and moft cruel! death of Tjramtu and Thtfby ♦ 

*B 0 t. A very good peece of worke,! afliire you, & a mer- 
ry .Now good Teet er Quince, cM forth your Aotors,by the 

fcrowle.Maflers/pveadeyourfelucs. 

Quin. Anfwere,as I call you. N^kBottorrij, the Weauer. 
Toit . Readic .‘Name what pait I aim for, andproceede. 
Qwn, Yo\\,NwkBottom are fee do wne for 
Totu What is Pyramta? Alouer, or a tyrant? 

Quin. A louerthatkilshimfelfe, mod gallant, tor loue. 
Jfott. That will afkefometeares in the true performing 
ofk. If I doeit,letthe Audience looketo their cyes:I wit 
mooue ftormes .• 1 will condole,in fome meafure. To the 

jeft yet, my chiefe humour is for a tyrant. I could play Ar- 

cles rarely , or a part to teare a Cat in , to make all fplit the 

racing rocks : and fhiueringfhocks,fhallbreake the locks 

ofprifon eaces,and Phibbus c3rre ftiallfhine fromfatre, 
and make & marrethe foolifliFates.Thiswas loftie.Now, 

namethereft ofthe Players. This is £rc/«vaine, a tyrants 
vaine : A louer is more condoling. 

Quin. Frauds Fluted Bello wes mender? 

Flu. Here Teeter Quince. 

Quin. Flute, you muft take ThiJbjy on you. 

Fid. What is ThiffyA wandring knight? . 

Qutn. Itis the Lady,thatP^y»w«* muft loue. ^ (ming. 
F/'Nayfaith:let%t me play a womatl haue abeard co- 
Qum, Thats allonesyou fhall play it in a Mafkcjandyou 
may fpeake as fmall as you will. 

Ton. And I may hide my face, let me play Tbifby to : lie 
fpeake in a monltrous little voice; Thifne 3 Thifne 3 ah Pyr 
ramusjny louer dcare^hyTi&jf^ dcare,&Lady deare. 
^».No,no:you muft play Pyramtu'.U Flute , youTbyfby* 
Boi, Wel!,p*oceede. Qui.%obinStarutlingy^WX0^il' 
Star. Here Peeler Quince. 
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— ni^htes di eUilieT 

Tom Snov/te ^ the Tinker/ 

Snorvt, Here Peter Quince, 

Quin. You, Pyramut father} my (c\fc,Thifbies father; 
S»ffggf)Xhc Ioyner,you the Lyons pare: And I hope here 
is a Play fitted* 

Snug, Haue you the Lyons part written? Pray you , ifit 
bee,giue it meetfor I am flowe of ftudie. 

Quin. You may doe it , extempore: for itisnothing but 
roaring. 

Bott. Let mee play the Lyo.n to. I will roare , that I will, 
doe any mans heart good to hcare mee, I will roare, that 
I will make the Duke fay; Let him roare againe ; let him 
roare againe* 

Quin. And you fhould do it too terribly, you would fright 
the Dutchefie,and the Ladies, that they would lhrike:and 
that were inough to hang vs all* 

All . That would hang vs, euery mothers ionne* 

Bot. I grant you,friends, ifyou fhould fright the Ladies 
out of their wits, they would hauc no more difcretion,feut 
to hang vs J but 1 will aggrauate my voice fo, that i vvil 
toareyou as gently,as any lucking douetl will roare you, 
and ’t were any Nightingale. 

Quin. You can play no part but Piramtii : for Piramusis a 
fweete fac’tman; ,a proper man as onefhall fee in a fom- 
mersday;a mod louely gentlemanlike man : therefore 
you mult needcs play Tiramnu 
J 5 or,Well.T will vndertakc it* What beard were 1 beft 
to play it in? 

Quin. Whyfwhat you will. 

Bot , I wil difeharge it, in either your ftraw colour beard,’ 
your Orange tawnic bearde, your purple in graine beard, 
oryourfrcnchcrownecolourbeard,your perfit yellow. 
Quin, Some of your french crownes hauc no haire at all; 
■ and then you will play bare fac’t. But maifiers here are 
yourparts,and I am to intreat you, requefl you 3 and defire 

you 
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A Midfommer nightes efreame* 

you, to con them by to morrow night ; and meet e mee in 
the palace vvood,a mile without the townc, by Moone- 
ligbt; there willwee rehcarfe .-for if wee meete in the city, 
weefhal bcdogd with company, and our dcuifes known. 

In the mcane time,I will draw a bill of properties, fuch as 
ourplay wants* l pray you faile me not* 

Tot Wee will meete, & there we may rehearfe moftob- 
lccncly,and coragiouflv* Take paines, bee perfit i adieu* 

Quin. At the Dukes oke wee meete. 
icr.Enough:holde,orcutbowfttings. Exeunt. 

^ Enter a Fairies one doore,ard Robin goodrcllow 
At another . 

3^&»«Hownowfpirit, whither wander you? 
f4.0uer hill, oucr dale, thorough bufli,thorough brier, 

Ouer parke, ouer pale, thorough flood,thorough fire: 

I do wander euery wherejfwifter than the Moonsfphere: 

And I ferue the Fairy Quecne, to dew her orbs vpon the 
The cowflippes tallhcrPenfioners bee, (greenc* 

In their gold coats,fpottesyoufee: 

Thole be RubrcsjFairiefauours: 

In thofe freckles, liue theirfauours* 

I muft goe feeke fomc devy droppes here, . 

And hang a pearle in euery couflippeseare. 

Farewell thou Lobbe ofl'pirits;Ile be gon. 

Our Queene, and all her Elues come here anon. 

Rob. Vat kingdothkeepe hisReuels hereto night. 

Take heede the Quccnc come not within his fight*. 

For Obey on is palling fell and wrath: 

Becaufe that fhe,as her attendant, hath 

Alouelyboy ftollen, from an Indian king: ^ 

She neuer had fo fweete a changeling. • 

And iealous Oberon would bane the chiloe, 

Knight of his traine, to trace the fot refts wilde. 

Butfihee,peiforce,wuhhouldstheloucdboy, 

Crownes him with flowers, and makes him all herioy, 
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A Midfommer nightes dreame. 

Fa Either I mi (lake your fhapc,and making, quite, 

0«ls vou ar < ( ha. lhrewdeaod knauifh fptuej 
Call’d kahgxdfilm- Art not you b«, 

That frights the maidens of me Villagcree, 

Skim milke,andfometimeslabo«r in tf.e querne, 

Andbootlefle make the brcathleffehufwite chetne, 

Aud fometime make the drinke to beare no barme, 

Mifl'elead nightwanderets.laughmg ;at their barme. 

Tii oie.that Hobgoblin call you,andfweetePuck, 

You doe their worke, and they (hall haue good uc . 

^Sw^T^^fpuakeftariglit ;1 am dial merry wanderer of 

I ieaft to Oberen, and make him fmile, . ( thc n, & 1 '* 
WhenI a fat and beane-fedhotfebeguilei 
Neyghing,in likenefle of a fillv foie. 

And fometime lurke I in a goflippesbole. 

In very likeneffe of a rolled crabbe. 

And when Ihe drinkcs.againtt her lips I bob. 

And on her withered dewlop,poure the ale. 

The wifeftAuntjtclling the faddeft tale. 

Sometime, for three fooceftoole,mirtaketh me ♦ 

Then flippel from her bummc } downe topples the. 

And tailour cry es, and fallcs into a cone; ,, ff 

A nd then the whole Quire hould their hippes, and Ioffe, 
And waxen in their myrth,and nccze 5 and lweare 
a merrier ho wer was neuer watted there* 

But roomeFaeiy: here comes Obcron. 

F4„ And here, my miftrefle.Wouldthathe were gom 
Enter the King of Fairies, at onedoore } mtb hts tramei 
and the Queetse, at another ftitbhers. 

Ob. Ill met by moonelight, proud fyam* 
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A Midfommer mghtesdreame, 

^.WhatjTealousO^r^Fairyrtcippehencec 
I haue forfworne his bedde, and company, 

Ob. Tarry, rafh wanton, aiu not I thy Lord? 

Q«. Then I mutt be thy Lady: burl know 
When thouhafl ftollen away from Fairyland, 

And in the fhape of Corns , fat all day. 

Playing on pipes of come, andverftng loue. 

To amorous Phi/lida.'Why art thou here 
Come from the fartheft tteppe of India ? 

But that, forlooth, the bounfing Amafott, 

Your bulkind miftrefle, and your warriour loue. 

To Thefetts mutt be wedded ; and you come. 

To giue their bedde, ioy and profperitie. 

Ob, How canft thou thus,fot 
Glauuce at my credit, with Hippolita? 
Knowing,lknowthyloueto Ihefens. 

Didft not thou lead him through the glimmering night. 
From Perigeuia , whom he rauifhed? 

And make him,withfaire Eaglesjbrcake his faith 
With Ariadne , and Anttepat 

Quee . Thefc are the forgeries of iealoufie: 

And neuer, fince the middle Sommers fpring. 

Met we on hill, in dalc,forreft,or meade. 

By paued fountaine, or by rufhic brooke. 

Or in thebeachedmargcntoftheSea, 

To daunce our ringlets to the whittling winde. 

But with thy brawles thou haft difturbd our (port. 
Therefore the windes,pyping to vs in vaine, 
Asinreuenge,hauefuckt vp,from the Sea, 

Contagious fogges: which, falling in the land. 

Hath cuery pelting riuermade fo proude. 

That they haue ouerborne their Continents, 

The Oxe hath therefore ftretcht hisyoake in vaine. 

The Ploughman loft his fweat,and thc greenecome 
Hath rotted, ere his youth attaindc a beardc? 
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— Ti. ivnaioiimicr nignres ar earns* 

The told ftands empty, in the drowned field, \ 

And crowes are fatted with the murrion fiockc. 

The nine mens Morris is fild vp with mudde= 

And the queint Mazes, in the wanton greene, 

Forlacke oftread,arevndiftinguifhable. 

The humane mortals want their winter hecre. 

No night is now with hy mne or carroll bielh 
Therefore the Mooncfthegouernefle offloods) 

Pale in her anger,vvafhes all the aire; 

That Rlieumatickc difeafes doe abound. 

And, thorough this diltemperaturCjWee fee 
The feafons alter : hoary headed frofts 
Fall in the frefh lappe of the Crymfon rofe. 

And on old Hyems chinne and Icy crowne. 

An odorous Chaplet offweeteSommer.buddes 
Is, as in mockery, fee. The Spring, the S ommer. 

The childing Autumne,angry Winter change 
Their wonted Liueries : and the mazed worlde. 

By their increafe,no w knowes not which is which? 

And this fame progeny of euils. 

Comes from our debate, from our diflention? 

We are their Parents and originall. 

Oberon.T>oc yo u amend it then i it lyes in you. 

Why fhould T/tania erode her Oberon ? 

I doe but begge a little Changeling boy. 

To be my Henchman, 

Queene. Set yoiirheatt atreft. 

The Faiery Land buies not the childc ofrnee* 

His mother was a Votreflc of my order: 

And in th e fpiced Indian ayer,by night. 

Full often hath fhe goflipt,by my fide, 

And fat, with me onNtf tunes yellow fands 
Markingih ’embarked traders on the flood? 

When we haue laught to fee the failcs conceaue. 

And grow bigge bellied, with the wanton winde J 
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A Midfommer nightes dreame. 

Which fhe, with prettie,and with fvvimming gate. 

Folio wingfher wombe then rich with my young fquire) 
Would imicate, and faile vpon the land. 

To fetch me trifles,and rcturne againe. 

As from a voyage, rich with marchandife; 

But fhe, being morta!l,of that boy did dye, 

And/or her fake, doc I rearc vp her boy.- 

And/or her fake,I will not part with him. 

O^How long, within this wood,entend you flay? 
Quee. Perchauncejtill after The feu's wedding day. 

If you will patiently daunce in our Round, 
AndfeeourMoonelightRcuelles.goe with vst 
If not,(hunne me,and I will fpare your haunts, 

Ob. Giue mce that boy, and I will goc with thee. 

Quee. Notfor thy Fairy kingdome. F airies away. 

We fhall chide downeright,ifI longer flay, Exeunt. 

Ob. Well-.goe thy way.Thoufhalt notfrom this groue a 
Till I torment thee, for this iniury. 

My gentle Puche come hither : thou remembreft. 

Since oiiCe I fat vpon a promontory , 

And heard a Mearemaide, on a Dolphins backe a 
Vtteringfuch dulcet and hermonious breath. 

That the rude fea grewe ciuill at herfong, 

Andcettaine ftarresfhot madly from their SpheatCS, 
Toheare the Sea-maids mufieke. 

Pucks I remember, 

C^.That veiy time/ faw(but thou could’ft not) 

Flying betweene the colde Mooue and the earth, 

Cutsdyt 11 arm’d: a certaine aime he tooke 
Atafaire Veftal),throiiedby weft. 

And loof’d his loue fhafe fmartly,from bis bowe , 

As it fliould pearce a hundred thoufand hearts: 

But/ might fee young fupids. fiery fhaft 
Qucncht in the chart beames of the watry MooncS 
And the imperiall Votreffe paffed on, r 
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n lvnaiomrnernignccsarcainc. 

In maiden meditation, fancy free. 

Yet markt I, where the bolt of Cupidieua 
It fell vpon a little well erne flower; 

Before, milke white;now purple, with loues wound. 

And maidens call it, Loue in idlencfTe . 

Fetch mee that flowre : theherbel fhewedtncconce, 
Theicwceof it,on fleeping cyeliddcslaide. 

Will make or man or woman madly dote, 

Vpon the next Hue creature thatit lees. 

Fetch mee this hetbe,and be thou here again c 
Ere the Leaiatban can fwimme a league, 

7</.lle put a girdle,roud about the earth ,in forty minute?; 

Oberan . Hauing once thisiuice, 

31e watch 7itanti 3 when the is a fteepe, 

Anddroppe theliquorofit,inhereyes: 

The next thing then fhe,’ waking Jookes vpon j 

(Be it on Lyon,Beare,or Wolfe, orBull, 

On medling Monky,oronbulie ApeJ 
She fhall purfue it, with the foule of Loue. 

And ere I take this charme,from ofher fight 
( As I can take it with another herbe) 
lie make her render vp her Page ,to mce» 

Bur,who comes here? 1 am inuifible. 

And I will ouerheare their conference. 

Sneer Demetrius, Helena fottoveitig bm» 

Berne, Iloue thee no wherefore purfue me not. 

Where is Ly[ander, 2 nA faire Her mid? 

The one II c flay : the other flay eth me. 

Thou toldfl me , they were flolne vnto this wood? v 
And heream 1 , and wodde,withinthis wood; 

Becaufe 1 cannot mcete my Hermta. 

Hence,get the gone,and follow mee no more. 

He/. Y ou draw tnce,you hard hearted Adamant: 

But y ei you draw not Iron. Jr or my heart 
Is true as fieele, Leaue vou your power to drawj 

And 




1 



A Mid fommer nightes dreame. 

And 1 fhall haue no power to follow you. 

Deme. Doe 1 entifeyou/Doe 1 fpcakeyoufaite? 

Or rather doe Inotinplflineft truthe. 

Tell you I doe nor, not 1 cannodoue you? 

He/e. And cuen,for ihat,do 1 louey ou, the more: 

I amyourSpanielltand ,Demetrius t 
T he more you beat mee, 1 will fa wne on you. 

Vfc me but asyour Spanicll ; fpurne me, ftrike mee, 
Negledl mcc,loofe me : onely giuc me leaue 
(Vnworthic as t am)tofollowyou. 

What worfer place can I bcgge,in yourloue 
( And yet, a place of high refpect with mee) 

• Then tobevfedasyouvfcyourdogge. 

Deme. Tem pt not, too much,the hatred of my (pine. 
Fori am fick,\vhenl do looke on thee, 

Hele. And I am fick, when 1 looke not on you. 

Deme. Youdoeimpeachyourmodeftie toomucb s 
To leauc,thecitie 3 and commit your fclfe. 

Into the hands of one that louesy ou notj 
Totrufttheopportunitie ofnight. 

And the ill counfel) qf a dcfertplace, 

W't'u iheyich worth of your virginitie. 

liel. Y our vertue is my priuiledge : For that 
It is not night, when I doe fee your face. 

Therefore, 1 ihinke, 1 am not in the night. 

Nor doth thiswoodlacke worlds ofcompany. a , 
Foryou, in my refped,arc all the world. 

Then, how can it be faide,lam alone, 

When all the world is here, to looke on mee? 

Deme. He runne from the r,and bide me in the brakeSj 
Andleauc thceto the mercy of wildc beaftes. 
j-jel. The w ldeft hath not fuch a heart as you. 

.uVen you will ' The flory fhall be chaung d; 
yipol/o fl.es and Dapbnehotds the chafe: 

The Doue putfucs the Griffon: the uuldc Hinde 
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AMidfbmmer nightes dieamc. 

Makes fpecdc to catch theTigre. Bootelefle fpeede* 
Whencowardife purfues,and ralour flics. 

Demet. I will not flay thy queftions, Lee me goe; 

Or if thou folio we tnee, do notbcleeuc. 

But 1 fhall doe thee mifchiefe,in the wood. 

Hel.l t in theTemple,in the towne,the fielde, 

Y ou doe me mifehiefe . Fy Demetrius 
. Your wrongs doe fetafcandallonmyfex.* 

We cannot fight for loue , as men may doe: 

We fliould be woo’d, and were notmade to wooe. 

He follow thee and make a heauen of hell. 

To dy vpon the hand I loue fo well* 

Ob . Fare thee w'ell Nymph, Ere he doleaue this groue^ 
Thouflialt flybirn>andhc fhall feeke thy loue. 

Haft thou the flower there? Welcome wanderer. 

Enter Pucke, 

Ptfc^Ijthereit is.‘ 

Ob, 1 pray thee giue it mee. 

I know a banke where the wilde time bIowes 5 
Where Oxlips, and the nodding VioletgrowcSj 
Quite ouercanopi’d with lulhious.wrodbine. 

With fweete mufkc roles, and with Eglantincr 
Therefleepes Tytania , fometime of the night, 
luld in thefe flowers, with daunces and delight: 

And there the fnake throwes her erummeldfkinne. 
Weed wide enough to wrappe a Fairy in. 

And, with theiuyceofthis. He ftreakeher eyes, 

And make her full of hatefull phantafies. 

Take thou forne ofit, and feekethrough thisgrouec 
a fweete Athenian Lady is in loue. 

With a difdainefull youth : annoint his eyes. 

But doe it, when the next thing heelpics. 

May be the Ladie.Thou fir alt know dv 4 
' By the Athenian garments he hath on, 

Effcft it with forae care j that he may prootte 
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A Midfommernightcs dreame. 

More food on her.theo (he 4 : 

And looke thou mecte me ere the firft Cocke crowe. 

Pu Fcare not my Lord : your feruant fhall do fo .Extant <> 
js#«rTytania Qaeene of Fairies, with her trainei 
Quee. Come, now a Roundellyand a Fairy fong: 

Then/or the third part of a minute hence, 

Some tokilicankers in the musk rofebuds, ^ 

Seme warre with Reremife, for theirlethren wings. 

To make my fmallElues coates, and feme keepe backe 
The clamorous Owle.that nightly hootes and wonders 
At our queint fpirits ; Sing me now a fleepe: 

Then toyour offices, and let mee reft« 

Fairies fug. 

You fpotted Snakes, withioutle tongue 
Thorny Hedgehoggesbc not feaie 
Newts and blindewarwes do no wrong", 

Come not neere our Bw ry tjUeAtitu 
phi/on)e!e,m1rft tnejody. 

Sing' ip. our fwaehe vu!Uby;>, 

Lulli lull* 1 ulhrly, I it fa, iuti&, lullityt ’ 
Jicyer hartne nor (pell nor cAarnte: 
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Come our lovely bddy nye .* 
a fw’.Oi Ulfrby- 
ry. Wedivihg' fbiolerd comeymt 
Hence you. \on.g\egd Spinners hencej 
^Beetles l>Uek«, Approach not neere? 
Y/orme nor fa* lie do no offenoe- 
Philomele with -v 

ATlti- jjtnet. twayj niw %l\ U vMtty 
Pnt aloof*. fUnd ftfc&ael . 

£nhr O&tron. f ' 

Cl Yfhat thou, feext when thnu- tfoftwike, 
it for 14 1 * % ' 
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AMidfommernightes dreame* 

Pard,or Boare with briftledhaire. 

In thy eye that fhall appcare. 

When thou wak’ft, itis thy deare: 

Wake, when fome vile thing is neere. 

Enter Lyfander: and Hermia. 

Lj^Faire loue.youfainte, with wandring in the wood: 
And tofpeake troth I hauc forgot our way. 

Weclc red vs Hermia jfyou thinke it good. 

And tai ry for the comfor of the day. 

Her, Bet it fo Ly funder ', findeyououtabeddc* 

For I, vpon this banke, will reft my head. 

Lyf, One turfe fhall feruejas pillow, for vs both* 

■ One heart, one bedde, two bolbmes,and one troth* 
goadJpfander: for my fake,my dcer Cj 
Vie. further offy«f,du not lye fo neere. 

JLyf-Ci faXe-the fence (wctc,ofmy innocence, 

A L- . If _ t At. 'tv.. . _ - sr-k n Cntf r A 



boHu-fbufortt hwhwcrtAn VOAk-t, 

Two bofaweS ihiwehiir>«4 wethau c«m> 

Je> thtM fwo houttnes *nd i. ftwrie both. . 

TlieK by j/ out Cide.no k^-ro»Jn£trie<rfer>y > 

Far lymjr fo, Htrttu'a, Xio native.. 

Her. LyCin Atx riddles very breftiJv} 

Mow much l>«Arevv ,tny maimer £ ana . my bnde, 

If ffermiiexiitxni: fo &iy iLyCahalcr He#/ 

3 td^enfie. f friendjfcr tave 4hol eowtefiV 
Ult-farlttr off it» kiiMth*- htoofeftiej 
Such (eperaKan IS m*y welt fceCiyd 
BceetMeS i vertuau* k^tchtllor <Lnot i t ritytlt:. 
Jo hn *e_ bed iCfcahtj £&Ago*4. fttg&fe Cweef -fuei* 

Thy Ioyc n«rc. it ter tilt %y twealfc- life end . 

A men,i»rt Hi-alf « rei >s&ier, C»y 1, 

/ni then end. li^wken laui jaial ty: . „ . 

H^er«' is tny heel, (jeepe- gjve.tkecllt tuS l*e(t « 
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rA Midfommernightes dreame. 

Her. With halfe that wifh,the withers eye* be preft, 
£»rerPucke. 

Puck,- Through the forreft hauelgone.* 

, But Athenian found I none. 

On whole eyes I mightapproue 
This flowers force in flitring loue. 

Night and filence .Who is neere? 

We e des of Athent he doth wearer 
Thisis hee (my m after faidc,) 

Defpiledthe Athenian maider 
And here the maiden,, fleeping found. 

On the danke and dirty ground. 

Pretty fowle,fhe durflnot lye, 

Neere this lack-loue, this kil-curtcfie. 

Churle , vpon thy eyes I throwe 
AH the power this charme doth owes 
When thou wak’ft, let loue forbidde 
Sleepe,his feat,onthyeyelidde. 

So awake, when I am gon; 

For I mull now to Obcron. Exit. 

Enter Demetrius and Helena running^ 

JJtl. Stay; though thou kill mec,fweete Dcmetritu £ 

He. I charge thee hence,and doe not haunt mee thus 
Hele. 0,wilt thou darkling leaue me? doe not fo. 

He, Stay, on thy perill : I alone will goe* 

Hel.O } \ am out of breat b,in this fond chafe. 

The more my prayer, the lefler is my grace, 

Happie is Hermia t wherefoerc liie lies; 

For flie hath blefled,and attra&iue eyes* 

How came her eyes fo bright?Not with fait ceares, 
lffo,my eyes are oftner vvalhtthen hers. 

No, no rl am as vgly as a Beare; 

For beafles that meete mee.rnnne away 3 for fease. 
Therefore,no maruaile, though Demetrius 
Doe, as a monftcr, fly my pre fence, thus* 
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n. Lviiuiouimcr mguccs a r came., 

Wbatwickedand diflembling glaflc, of mine. 

Made me compare with Hermits fpheryeyen/ 
BtJt,who is heve? Lyfander, on th e ground? 

Dead,or afleepe? I fee no blo<?d, no wound, 

Ly fonder, \\ you Hue, good fir awake, 

Ly/^Andrunne through fire, I will for thy fwcetefake, 
Tranfparent Helena, nature fhewcs arte. 

That through thy bofome, makes me fee thy heart. 
Where is Demetrius? Oh how fit a word 
Is that vile name, to perifh on my fworde. 1 

Hel. Do not fay Co^Lyfander,^ not fo. 

What though heloue your //erww?Lord,what though? 
Yet Hermit ftill louesyou : then be content. 

Lyf. Content vtithHermtalNo : 1 doe repent 
The tedious minutes, I with her baue fpent. 

Not Hermit, but Helena 1 1 oue. 

Who will not change aRauen for a doue? 

The will of man is by hisreafon fwai’d: 
Andreafonfaiesyou are the worthier maide. 
Thingsgrowing.are not ripe, vntill their feafon; 
SoI,being young, till now ripe not toreafon. 

And touching now, the point ofhumane skill, 

Reafon becomes the Marfhall to my will. 

And leads meefo ydur eyes; where I orelooke 
Loues flories, written in, loues richeft booke. 

Hel, Wherefore was 1 to this kcene mockery borne? 
When,atyourhands,didl delerue this fcornc? 

]ft nor enough, ift notenough, young man, 
Thatldidneuer,nonorneuertean, v 
Deferue a Cweeteiookefroin Demetriusc ye. 

But you nouft flout my infufficiency? 

Good troth you doe mee wrong(good foothyoudoe) 
In fuch difdainfull manner,mce to wooe* 

But,fareyou well : perforce, Imuficonfeffe, 

\ thoughtyou Lord of more true gentknefl'e. 




AMidfommer nightes dreams. 

0,that a Ladic, of one man rcfiif’d , 
Shou!d,ofanother,therefore beabul’d/ Exit, 

Lyf, She fees not Hermia . Hermta, fleepe thou there. 
And neuer maifl thou come Lyfdnder nccre. 

For, as afurfet ofthe fwectefl things 

The deepeft loathing, tothe ftomackebringes; 

Or, astheherefiesjthat mendoeieaucj 
Are hated moflof thofc they diddeceiue: 

So thou,my furfet,and my herefic. 

Of all bee hated; but the moft, of mee? 

And all my powers addrefleyour loue and might. 

To honour Helen, and to be her knight. Exit, 

Her. Helpe mee Lyfander , helpc mee : do thy befl 
To pluck this crawling ferpent,from my breft. 

Ay inee.for pittie. What a dteame was here? 
Lyp^rlookcjhowldoequake wichfeare. 

Me thoughr,a ferpent eate my heart away, 

Andyoulate fniiling athiscrutllpray. 

Lyfandtr what,remou’d? Lyfander ,Lord, 

Wh at, out of hearing, gon? No found, no word? 

Alackc where are you? Speake, and ifyouheare: 
Speakc,of all loues. 1 fwoune almofl with featc. 

No, then 1 well perceiue.you are not ny.* 

Either death, or you,lle finde immediately. Exit,. 

Enter the Clownes. 

’Botu Are w'ee all met? 

£?«<». Pat,pat : and heres a majuailes conuenient place, 
for our rehcarfall.Thisgreene plot fliall be our flagc.this 
hauthoine brake our tyring houle, and wee will doe it in 
action, as wee will doe it before the Duke, 

Holt. Teeter Quince? 

P»w.Whatfaiefl thoUjbullyjRat^w? 

tZfor.There are things in this Comedy ,o (Pyramus and 
'fhifby, that will neuer pleale. Fir ft, Pyrame mull draw 
a fworde,to kiUhunfelfc ; which the Ladies cannot abide„ 
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AMMromrne rni gntes are ame. 

How anfwercyou that? 

S»e#r.Berlakin,a parlous feare. 

£/,rr.Ibelecue,we muft leauc the killiig, out, when au 

is done. * t if n ttt • 

J?of/,Noc a whit : 1 hauc a deuife to make all well. Write 

me a Prologue, and let thePrologue feeme to fay;we wil 
donoharme , with our fwoids , and that Tyramus is not 
kildindeede : and for the more better aflurancc,tel them, 
thatl ‘Tyrumur am not Pyramus, bu c Bottom thewcauet: 
this will put them cut of fearc, 

Qui*. Well.- wee will haue luch a Prologue, and it than he 
written in eight and fix. . 

BoP.No : make it two more : let it be, written in eight oC 
eight. 

Snout . Will not the ladies be afeard of the Lyon/ 

Star. I fcare it,. I pronufe you. 

*Bot* Mafters^you ought to confider with your felfe^to 
bring in (God flhielde vs) a Lyon among Ladies /is 
a moO dreadful! thing. For there is not a more ftarefull 
wifdc foulc then your Lyon liuing : & vve ought to look£ 

Srio . Thcrforc, another Prologue mud tel,he is not a Lion. 

2fo/.Nay :you nmft name his name * and halfe his face 
mult be feene through the Lions necke y and he himfelfe 
rauftfpeakc through, faying thus* or to the famedefeft; 
Ladies>or faire Ladies,l would wifh you 5 or I would re- 
queftyou^orlwold imveatyou^not to feare^not to treble: 
my life for yours. Ifyou thinkel ccme hither as a Lyon/tt 
WCTe pittieofmylife.No :l amnofdch thing :1am a man 
another men are :& there indeed., let him name his name* 
and tell them piainelyhe is Snugge jtheloyner. 

^«.Welliitniallbefo;but there is two hard things; 
that is 3 to bring the Moone-light into a chamber : for you 
knoWj *T)ramHs and Tfafby meete by Moone-light* 

? S^Doth thcMoone fliine^that nighty/ve play our Play? 





A Midfommernightesdreame. 

£^ACalcnder,aCalcnder:lookcinthe Almanacfefinde 
out Moone'-fhinCjfinde out Moon e-fhinc. 

Quin. Yes:;t dothfhine that night. 

Cet. Why thcn,may youleaue a cafement of the great 
chamber window^' where weplay)open; and the Moons 
may (bine in at the cafement. 

Quin. 1 : orebjone muft comein,with a bufh ofthorns, 

&a latern,and fay he comes to disfigure, or to prefent the 
perfon of Moone-fhine. Then,there is another thing ;wc 
muft haue a wal in the great chabcr: for 'Tyramus & Thtf- 
bj{ faies the ftory) did talkc through the chioke of a wall* 
Sr.o, You can neucr bring in a wal. What fay you Bottom? 
Bot. Some man or other muft prefent wall : and let him . 
haue fome plafter,or fom lome,or fome rough caftjabouc 
him, to fignifie wall; orlet him holdehis fingers thusiand 
through that crany , fhall Pyramus and Thi{by\\\\\{- 
per. 

Quin. If that may be, then all is wellCome, fit do wne e« 
uery mothers fonne, and reherfe your parts. Pyramus, you 
beginne .* when you haue fpoken yonr fpeech, enter into 
that Brake, andfo euery one according to his cue, 

Enter Robin , 

ftj.Whathempenhomcfpunnes haue we fwaggting here, 

So neere the Cradle of the Fairy Queene? 

What, a play toward? lie be an Auditor, 

An A&orto pcrhappes,lf I feecaufe. 

Quin. Speake Pyramus : Thy (by ftand forth, 

Pyra, Thifby the flowers ofodious fauours fweete* 
Odours 3 odorous. 

Py. Odours fauours fwcete. 

So hath thy breath, my deareft Thifby deare. 

But harke, a voice : fiay thou but hecrc a while, 
Andbyandbyl willtotheeappeare. Exit* 

Quin, a (iranget Pyramus, then ere played hecre, 

7 by ft Muft ifpeakcnovvf 
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n imuiuiiimer mgnccs arcamc. 

Quin. I m arry m uft y ou.For y ou moft vndcrftad,he goes 
but ro lee anoy fe,tbat he heard, and is to come againe. 

Thyf, Mo ft radiant P^iw^moftlillie white ofhewe. 

Of colour like the rcdrofe,on triumphant bryer, 

Moft brisky Iuuenall,andeeke moftlouely Iewe, 

As true astructthorle, thatyct would ncucrtyrc. 

He meetethee Pyr 4 mm,it Ninnies toutnbc. • „ 

Quin, Nmm toumbe,roan. Why ?you muft not fpealce ? 
That yet. That you anfwere to Pyramm. You ipeake 
A1 your part at once, cues, and ,all./’yr 4 WMr,enter:your cue 
ispaft.Itisjneuettire. 

TbyfO, as true as tjueft horfc,that yet would ncuer tyre . 
SPy. If I we re faire,77y/ by s l were onely thine. 

Qjiin.O montlrous/O ftrangc/We are haunted.Pray ma* 
fters.-fly mafterss'nelpe. 

Rub. lie follow y ou : lie leade you about a Roun d. 
Through bogge, through bulh, through brake, through 
Sometime a horfe lie be, fometime a hound, (bryer: 

A hogge,a headel efie Beare,fomecimc a ficr. 

And neigh, and barke,and grunt, and rore,and burne. 

Like horfe,hou nd,hoggc, beare,firCjat euery turne. Exit, 
So/r.Why doe they runne away? This is a knauery of 
them to make meeafeard* £«rerSnowte. 

Sn. O Bottom , thou art chaung’d. What do I fee on thee? 
£<?f,Whatdoeyoufee? You ice an Affe hcadof your 
oWne*Doyou? 

Enter Quince. (Exit, 

Quin. Bleflethee!£i 7 ftow,ble(Tc thee. Thou art traflated. 
Pot, I fee their knauery.This isto make art afie of mec,to 
fright mcjif they could:but I wil not ftirrefrotn this place, 
do what they can , I will walke.vp and downe heerc, and I 
will (ingjthat they lhall heare I am not aftaidc. 

The WoofcIIcock,fo blacke ofhewe. 

With Orange tawny bill, . 

The 
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AMidfommer nightes dr came. 

The Throttle, with his note fo true. 

The Wren, with little quill, 

7 'ytania. What Attgell wakes me from my flowrybed? 
'Bet. The Fynch, the Sparrowe,and the Larke, 

The plainfcngCuckoW gray: 

Whole note,full many a man doth tnarke, 

And dares not anlwere, nay. 

For indeede,who would fee his wit to lo foohlh a birdc? 
Who would giue a bird the ly, though hee cry Cuckow, 
ncuer fo? 

Tita. I pray thee, gentle mortal!, fing againe. 

Myne eare is much enamoured ofthy note: 

So is mine eye enthralled to thy fhape, 

Andthy faire vertues force (pet force )doth moouemee. 
On the firft riewc to fay, to fweare, Iloue thee. 

ito/f.Mee thinks mittrcffe,youlhouldhaue little reafoir 
forthat. And yet, to fay the truth, reafon and louc keepe 
little company together, now a daies.The more the pitty, 
that fome honeft neighbours will not make them friends^ 

Nay I can gleeke,vpon occafion. 

Tyta» Thou art as wife, as thou art beautifull. 

Pott. Notfoneichcnbutiflhadwitenoughtbgetout 
ofthiswood, I haue enoughto lerue mine owe turne- 
Tyta. Out ofthis wood, doe not defire to goe: 
Thoufhaltremaine here, whether thou wilt orno, 

1 am a fpiritjofno common rate: 

The Sominer,ftill , doth tendvpon my ftate. 

And 1 doe loue thee .• the* efore goe with mec. 
lie giue thee Fairies to attend on thee : 

And they lhallfecchtheelewels, from thedeepe. 

And fing, while thou, onpreffed flowers, doftfleepe; 

And 1 will purge thy mortall groflenefle fo. 

That thou fhait, like an ayery fpirit,goe. 
'7t‘ea[e-blojfume > Cebweb, Moth, and UtfujUrd-feedc?] 
Enterfoure Fames, 
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TTMidfommer nigEtes dreamej 

Fairies . Readieiand J, and I, and I- Where fhall we goc? 

Tita. Bekindc and curteous to this gentleman, 
Hopinhiswalkes, andgambolcin his eyes, 

Feedehim with Apricocks, and Dewberries, 

With purple Grapes, grecne figges, and Mulberries, 

The hony bagges fteaiefrom the humble Bees, 

And for night tapers, croppe their waxen thighes. 

And light them at the fiery Glowe-wormes eyes, 
Tohauemy Iouetobcdde,and toavife, 

Aud pluck the wings, from painted Butterflies, 

To fanne the Moone-beames from his fieeping eyes. 

Nod to him Elites, and doe him curtcfies. 

I, Fat. Haile mortall, hailc. 

h.Fai. Hade. 

Fat, Haile. 

Bot. I cry your worships mercy, hardly : I befeech your 
worfhippesname. 

Cob. Cobwebbc. 

j&tf.Ifhal! defire you ofmore acquaintance,good ma- 
iler Cobweb", if I cut my finger, I fhall make boldc with 
you. Your name honed gentleman.? 

Tea. Peafe-blojfome. 

Bot. I pray you commend mcc to miftrefle Stjuafb) your 
mother,andtom3(lerFe<*/co^,yourfathcr, Good mailer 
* Teafe-blotfome , l fhall delire you of more acquaintance, 
to. Your name I befeech you (it.? 

MhJI. Muftardfeedc. 

Bot - Good mzfiex Muflardfeede, I know your patience 
woll. That famccowardly,gyantlike,Ox-beefe hath dc- 
uourd many a gentleman of yourhoule. I promife you , 
yourkinared hath made my eyes water,ere now. I defire 
you more acquaintance,good mafter Muftardfeede . 

Tit a. Come waite vpon him % leade him to my bower. 
TheMoone,rnetbinkcs,lookes with awatryeye: 

And when fhee weepcs, weepes cucry little flower, 

Lamen- 



AMidiommer nigntes dreame* 

Lamenting fomc enforced ehailitief 
Ty vp my louers tongue, bring him filently. Exit, 
Enter King of Fairies, and Robin g#odfeIlow* 

Ob, 1 wonder ifTitaniabe awakt; 

Then what it was, that next came in her eye. 

Which fhc mud dote on, in extreamitie. 

Here comes my tncfiTenger. How now,mad fpirlt? 

What nightrulc now about this haunted groue? 

Pucbc My miflreire with a monlier is in loue, 

Ncerc to her clofe and confecrated bower. 

While fhewasinher dull, and fieeping hower, 
Acrcwofpatches,rude Mechanicals. 

That wotke for bread,vpon Athenian fialles. 

Were met together to reheatfc a play. 

Intended for great The feus nuptiallday: 

The (hallowed thickskinne,of that barraine fort. 

Who Pyramid prefented, in their fporr, 

Forfooke his Scene,and entred in a brake, 

VVhen 1 did him at thisaduantage takes x 

AnAffes nole I fixed on his head# 

Anon his Tbtjhie mud be anfwered. 

And forth my Minnick comes. When they him fpy; 

As vvilde geefe, chat the creeping Fouler eye. 

Or ruffec paced choughcs,many in fort 
(Ryfing,and cawing,at the gunnes report ) 
Seuerthemfelues,and madly fweepe the sky: 

So, at his (ight,away his fcllovves fly. 

And out dampe, here ore and ore ,one fallcs: 

He murther cryes, and hclpe from Athens cals. 

Their fenfe,thus weake, loft with their feares, thus ftrong. 
Made fenfelefTe things begin to doe them wrong, , 

For, briers and thorn es, at their apparell,fnatch: 

Some fleeucs, fome hats; from yeeldcrs,all things catchy 
Iledthemon,irt thisdiQradiedfeare, 

And left fweete Pyramue tranflated there: 
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When in that moment (fo it came to pafle,) 

Tytania wak’t, and ftraight way lou-d an AfTe. 

J Ob, This fallesout better, then I could deuife. 

But haft thou yet latcht t he Athenians eye s a 
Wich the ioue iuicejas 1 did bid thee doe? 

Rob. T tookehim fleepingfthatis finifht to) 

And the Athenian worn an, by his fide; 

That when he wak’c, of force fhe mud be ey‘d. 

Enter Demetrius and Hermia, 

Ob. Stand clofe-.this is the fame Athenian. 

Rob. This is the womambut not this the man. 

Demet.O, Why rebuke you him,thatlouesyoufo? 

Lay breath fo bitter,on your bitter foe. 

Her. Now 1 but chide : buc I fliould vie thee wotfe. 

For thou( 1 feare) haft giuen me canfe to curfe. 

If thou haft {[nine Ly fancier ,in his fleepe; (to. 

Being orefbooes inblood,plunge in thcdeepe,8tkilhnee 

The Sunne was not lo true vntothe day, 

As hee to mec. Would hee haue ftollen away 9 
Frow fleeping Hermia? lie belceue, as foone^ 

This whole earth may be bor’d, and that the Moone 
May through the Center creepe, and fo difplcafe 
Her brothers noonctide,with th 'Antipodes. 

It cannot be, but thou haft murdredhitn. 

So Ihoulda murthercrlooke;fodead,fogrimme* 
r Dem, So fliould the murthcred looke,and fo fhoutd /» 
Pearft through the heart, with your fterne cruelty. 

Yet you, themurtherer, looke as bright, as cleere. 

As yonder Venus t in her glimmering fpheare. 

Her, Whats this to my Lyfanderl Where ishee? 

Ah good Demetrius , wilt thou gtue him mee? 

'Dense. 1 had rather giuc his carcafle to my hounds. 

Her. Out dog, out curre : thou driu’ft me pall the bounds 
Of maidens patience. Haft thou flame him then? 
Henceforth be ncuer numbred among men. 
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O, once tel! truertell true,euen for my fake: 

Durll thou haue lookc vpon him, being awake? 

And haft thou kild him,flceping? O braue tutch. 1 
Could nor aworme,an Adderdo fo much? 

An Adder did it i For with doubler tongue 
Then thyne(thou ferpentj ncuer Adder ftung. 

’Dense. You {pende your paflion,on a miiprif’d mood: 

I am not guilty ofA/T^w^rr bloode: 

Nor is he deade,for ought that I can tell. 

Her. I pray thee,tellmec then, that he is well. 

He, Andif Icouldjwhatfhouldl getthereforef 
Her. A prtuilcdge,neuerto fee mee more: 

And from thy hated prefence part I : fee me no morej 
Whether he be dead orno. Exit. 

Deme. Thereisnofollowingherin this fierce vaine. 
Heere therefore’, for a while, I wiil rosiaine. 

So forrowes heauinefle doth heauiergrowe. 

For debt that bankrout flippe doth forrow owe: 

Which now in fome flight meafure it will pay; 

If for his tender here I make fomc flay. Lydotine • 

Ob. Wh at haft thou done? Thou haft miftaken quite. 
And laid the loueiuice on fome true loues fight. 

Of thy mifprifion,muft perforce enfue 
Sometruelouc turnd, and not afalfc turnd true. 

Then fate orerules, that one man holding troth, 

A million fade, confounding oath on oath. 

Ob. About the wood,goe fwifterthen the winde. 

And Helena of Athens looke thou findc. 

All fancy fickefhcis and paleofcheerc. 

With fighes of loue, that cofts the frefli blood deare. 

By fomeillufion fee thou bring bet here: 
Eecharmehiseyes,againftfhe doe appears, 

’Robin, I goe, l goe, looke how I goe. 

Swifter then arrow, from the Tartars bowe . 

Ob, Flower ofthis purple dy, 
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n miuiunmicr nigaici areamc. 

Hit with Cupids archery, 

Sinke i» apple o'iiis eye. 

When his loue he doth efpy> 

Let he r fhme asglorioufiy 
As the Vemtsot the sky, 

' When thou wak’fljiffhebeby, 

Beggc of her, for remedy. 

£#/erPuck. 

Tuckj Captain; of our Fairy bandj, 

Hclenais hcere at hande, 

A nd the youth, mittookc by mee. 

Pleading for a loners fee. 

Shall wee their fond pageantfee? 

Lord, what fooles thefe mortals bee/ 

Ob t Stand afide.The noyfe,thcy make. 

Will caufe Dcmetfitu to awoke, 

Pu, Then will two, at once,wooe one: 

That mud needes be fport alone. 

And chofethiogs do beff pleafemee. 

That befall pirpoft’roufly. 

.£»terLy{andc'; } dtidHclcn&* 

Lyf* Why fltouldyou think,that 1 fhould wooe infeornef 
Scornc, and derifion , rteuer comcin teares. 

Lookc when I vow, I vveepe : and vowes lo borne. 

In their natiuitie all truth appcarcs. 

How can thefe things, in nice, fee me fcorne to you? 
Beating the badge of faith to prooue them true, 

He/ V You doc aduanceyour cunning, more, andmore t 
When trueth killes truth, o diuclifh holy fray/ 

Thefe vowes are Hsrmias„ Will you giue heroic? 

Weigh oath, with oath , and you will nothing waigh, 
Yourvowestelier^and meef'putintwo {calcs ) 

Will euen weight and both as light as tales. 

Lyf I hadno Judgement, when to herlfwore. / 

HsL Nor none, in rny minde,nowyou giue her ore, 

£//* 






A Mid/ommer nightes drcamc.' 

Lyf % ©m^m^iloucshenandheloucsnoi: you. 

Dcme. O Helen, goddefle, nymph, perfe<3 diuine. 
To whatyny loue, (ball I compare thine eyne/ 
Chr 1 ft 3 .ll is muddy. O, how ripe, in fhowe 3 
Thylippesyhofekiffing cherric$,temptinggrowe/ 
That pure coniealed white, high Taurus ihow 3 
Fand with the Eafterne winde, turnes to a crowe> 
When thou holdft vp thy hand* O, let me kifle 
This Princeffe of pure whiteyhis fealc of blifle. 

Hel.O fpight/O hell! I fee, you all are bent 
To fee againfi mec 3 for your merriment, 

Ifyou were ciuill, and knew cur tefic, 

You would no; doe mee thus much iniury. 

Can you not bate mee,as 1 know you doe, 
Butyoumuftioyne 3 infoules 3 to mocke meeto? 
Ifyou were men, as men you areinfhowe > 

You would not vfe a gentle Lady fo; 

To vowe, and fweare, and fuperpraife my parts 3 

When I am fure ,you hate mee with your hearts* 

YoubothareRiua!s,andlouc 

And no w.both Riualles, to mock Helena* 

A trim exploit, a manly encerprifc, 

T o coniure teares vp 3 in a poore maides eyes. 

With your derifion None, ofnoble fort. 

Would fo offend a virgine 3 and extort 
A pooreibules patience^all co make you fport*. 

Lyfam^iou arevnkindc, Demetrius : be not fo* 
Foryouloue/ftfVw^jthisyouknow I know. 

And hcarc, with all good will, with all my heart. 

In nermiasloue Tyeddeyou vp my part: 

And yours of Helena, to mee bequeaths 
Whom I doe louc, and will do till my death. 

ifr/.Ncucr did mockers wade more idle breath. 

‘Dernc. Lyftnder^kccpc thy Hermia : I will none* 

If ereIlou’dher,aUchatloue is gone* 
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AMraiommerpgnces areameo 

My heart to her,but as gticuwife , foioumcl! 

'And now to Helen , is it home rctutnd* 

There to remaine. 

Ly Helen, it js not fo. 

Deme. Difparage not thefaith, thou doit not know; 

Leatt to thy peril), thou aby it deare. 

Looke where thy lone conies ; yonder isthy deaie. 

Enter Hermia. 

ifw. Darke mghr,that from the eye, his fun&ion takes, 
Ttie eare more quiclce of apprehenfion makes. 

Wherein it doth impaire the feeing fenfe, 

It payes the hearing double recompencc. ^ 

Tliou art not,by rpy ns eye, Lyfander ,founo: 

Mine eare, lthanke it,broughtmeto thy found. 

But w hy, vnkindly,didll thou leaue nice fo? 

Lyf Why fhould he ftay,whom loue doth prefle to go? 
Her. What loue could prefle Lyfander, from my fide? 
Lyf. Lyfanders loue(that would not let him bide) 

Faire Helena • who more engilds the night 
Then all yon fiery oes, and eyesoflighr. 

Why feck’fl thou me?Could not this make thecknow. 

The hate I bare thee, made mee leaue thee lo? 

Her. You f'peake not as you thinke : It cannot bee, 

Hel. Lo : /lie is one ofthis confederacy. 

Now I perceiue,they haue conioynd all three. 

To fafhion this falfe fport, in fpight of mee. 

Injurious Hermia 3 mod vngratefull maide, 

Haue you confpir’d,haue you with thelc coqtriu’d 
To baite mee, with thisfoule derifion? 

Is all the counfell that we two haue ftiar'd, 

The fitters vow es, the bowers that we haue fpent. 

When we haue chid the Baltic footed time. 

For parting vs; O , is all forgot? 

Allfchooldaies friendlhippe, childhood innocence? 
Wee, Hermia * like two artificiall gods, 

Haue 



AMicJfommer nightes dreame. 

Haue with our needles, created both one flower, 
Bothonone famplcr, fittingon onecufhion. 

Both warbling of one fong, both in one key; 
as if ourhands,our Fides, voyces,and mindes 
Had bin incorporate. So wee gre we together, - 
Like to a double cherry, feeming parted; 

But yet an vnion in partition, 

Two loucly berries moulded on one flemme: 

So with two feemin g bodics,but one heart. 

Two ofthe firlt life coats in heraldry. 

Due but to onc,and crowned with one creaft. 
Atidwillyourent our auncient loue afunder. 

To ioyne with men, in fcorning your poore friend? 

Iris not friendly, tis not maidenly. 

Our lex, as well as I, may chide you for it; 

Though I alone doefele the iniury. 

Her. 1 am amazed at your words: 

I fcorneyounot.Ufeemeschatyou fcornc mee, 

Hel. Haue y ou not fet Lyfander , as in Iconic* 

To follow mee, and praile my eyes and face? 

Andmade your other loue, Demetrius 
fWhoeuenbut now did fpurne mee with hisfoote) 

To call mee goddefle,nymph,diuine,an<l rare, 

Pretious celclliail? V Vherefore fpeakes he this. 

To her he h ates? And wherfore doth Lyfander 
Deny yourloueffo rich within his foule) 

And tender mcefforfoothjaffedhon. 

But by your fetting on,by your confent? 

Whar,though I be not loin grace as you. 

So hung vpon with toue,fo fortunate? 

(But mile r able moft, to loue vnlcu’d) 

This you Ihould pittie,rather then defpife. 

Her.l vnderlland not ,whatyou meane by this 0 
Hel . I doe. Perfeuer, counterfeit fad lookes: 

Make mouches vpon mee,whenlturne my backs ' ; 
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— /viviimommer mgnces urcainc* 

Winke eachat other, fioldethe fweeeteieaft vp 8 
This fport well carried, flwll bee chronicled. 

If you haue any pitty^gracc 5 or manners* 

You would not make mcc luch an arguments 
But fare ye well : tis partly my owne fault: 

Which deathjbr abfcnce foone {ball remedy. 

Lyf Stay, gentle Helena : heare my excuie. 

My loue,my life, myfoule, faire Helena. 
hc/.O excellent.' 

Herm, S weete, doe not fcorne her io, 
c Dem. If fhe cannot entreat, 1 can compel!. 
I^/IThou'canft compell no more, then fbe intreat. 

Thy chreacshaue no more ftrength then her weak? pranc* 
nelen,\ loue thee, by my life I doe: 

Ifwcare by that which I will loo fe for thee; 

To prooue him falfe ,that fines 1 loue thee not . 

Hem. 1 fay,T loue thee more then he can do, 

Lyf. Ifthou fayfbjWtthdrawe, and prooue it to. 

Hem. Quick come, 

Ucr.Lj fancier, '^htteto tends allthis? 

Lyf Away, you Eihtof* 

2>e«.No, no : heelc ' 

Sceine to breake loofe : take on as you would follow; 

But yet come not- You are a tame man,go. 

Lyf. Hang of thou ca^ thou bur : vile thing let loofe; 

Or I willfliake thee from mce,like a ferpent. _ 

Her. Why are you grownclo rude? What change is this, 

S weete loue? 

Lyf. Thy loue? Ou: tawny Tartar, out: 

Out loathed medcinc : bhatedgotion hence. 

Her. Doe younotieaft? ’ , 

He/, Yesfooth : andfo doc you. 
LyfDmettius,lwil\kcepe my word^with thee. 

Dm t I would 1 had*ycuf bond, Fotl p’erceiujr, 

A weake bond holds you, lie not truft your word; . 



A Midfommrr mglites clreame. 

Lyf What? fhouldl hurt her, ftrike her, kill her dead? 
Although 1 hateher,I!enotharmeherfb, 

Her. What? Can you do me grearer harme.then hate? 
Hatemee, whereforefO me, what newes,my loue? 

Am notl H7r>«/<a?Arenot youLyfander? . v’ 1 
I am as faire now, asl Was ere while. 

Since nighr,youlou ! d mee; yet fince night, youleftmce. 
Why thcn,youleft mec (othe gods for bid) 

In cam eft, ill all I fay? 

Lyf 1 ,by my life: 

And ncuer did defire to fee thee more, 

Theforebeoutof hope, of queftion, of doubts 
Be certaine : nothing truer : tis no ieaft, 

Thatl doe hate thee, and loue Helena-. 

Her.O mee,you iuggler, you canker bloflbme 9 > ; 

You theefe ofloue : what,haue you come by night, 

And ftolne my.Iouesheart, from him? 
h el. Fine, 1 faith. 

Haue you no modefty, no maiden fliame, 
NotouchofbalhfulnefTe? What, will youteare 
Impatient anfweres, from my gentle tongue? 

Fy,fy, you coumerfaic, you puppetjyou, . 

Her. Puppet? Why Co? i , that way goes the game* . 

Now Ipercciue that fhchath madecompare, 

Betweenc our ft atures, fire hath vrg’d her height. 

And with her perfonage, her tall petfonage. 

Her hcightffotfqoihVftic hath preuaild with him, A ' 

And areyou grown eTo high in his effeeme, 

Becaufe t am fo dwarfifh and folowe? 

Howloweam 1 , thou painted May-poIe?Speake3 
how Jowc am 1?1 am notyet folowe. 

But that my nailes can reach vnto thine eyes. 
w.el. I pray you, though you mocke me,gentlemaify 
Let her nothurtme,!was neuercurft: . 

1 haue no gift at allin fbrcwifhneflc; 

e 4 . : < 
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I am a right maid,for my eowardize: ■ ; 

Let her not (hike mee.You perhaps, may think#, 
Becaufc fhe is fomething lower then my felfe. 

That lean match her. 

JT*rXower?harkcagaiac : . 
ffr/.Good Hermtd, donotb.e fo bitter with mee* 

1 euermorc did loueyou Hermit, 

Did eucrkecpeyourcounfels,neuerwrongd you; 

Saue that in lone, vnto Demetrius, 

I tould him of your ftealch vnto this wood. 

He followed you : for ioue, I followed him. 

But he hath chid me hence, and threatned mec 
To ftnke mee, fpurne mec;nay to kill race to. 

And now,f® you will let me quiet goe, 

To Athens will 1 bearc my fo lly backe, 

Andfollow you no further. Let me goe. 

You fee how fimple, and how fondl am, 

HermMVhy? get you go,n. Who ill that hinders you? 
Jiel , A foolifh heartjthat 1 Ie aue here behind. 

Her. What, with Lyfander ? 

HeiyJith Demetrius. 

Lyf Be not afraid:fhe fhall notharme thee Helena* 
Dense. No fir : fhe fhall not, though you take her part. 
He/. O, when fhcis4ngry 5 fheis keejne and Ihrewd, 
She was a vixen,wficn the went tofchoole : 

And though fhe be but little, fhe is fierce. 

Her , Little againe? Nothing hut low and little? 

Why will you fufferher to flouce me thus? 

Let me come to her. 

Lyf.Gti you gon, you dwarfe; 

You minimus , of niudring knot grafTe^made; 

You bead, you acorne- - 

Dense , You are too officious. 

In her behalfe, that fcornesyour fcruices. 

* Let heralonesfpeake not of Helena, 



Take 



A Midibmmer nightcs dreame. 

Take not her part . For ifthou doft intend 
Neuer fo little fhevveofloue to her, 

Thoufhaltaby it. 

Lyf , Now fhe holdes me not; 

Nowfo3low,if thou dar’ft,co try whofe right, 

Ofthine or miners mofl in Helena, 

Deme. Follow? Nayslle go with thee, eheeke by iowlc t 
H er. Y ou, m jftreffe,all this coyle is long ofyou* 
Naysgoe notbacke, 

Hf/.I will not truft you jl. 

Nor longer flay in your curfi company. 

Your hands, than mine,are quickerfor a fray; 

My legges are longer though,to runne a way. 

Her, I am amaz’d, and know not what to fay. Exeunt, 
Ob, Thisisthy negligence*’ (till thou mifUk'ft, 

Or elfe commit!! thy knauerles wilfully, 

Putkz Beleeuc mcc,king offhadowes, f miflookc. 

Did not you tell mce,i ffioud know the man. 

By the Athenian garments, he had on? 

A nd/o farr ebhmclefle prooues my enterprif®. 

That 1 hauc nointed an oAtheitUute yes; 

And fo fsrre am I gl ad, ftfo d id fort, 

As this their ianaiinc; ! cittern r a (pore* 

Ob, Thou fe eu, thde loners fecke a place t® fight; 

Hy therefore Robin, oiscreaft the night, 

The ftatry welkin couerthou anon. 

With drooping foggt as black® as Acktrtn, 

And lead thefo ready Eiuals fo ailray, 

As one come not within anothersway. 

Liketo Lyfiuekr, foraedme frame tny tongue: 

Then fbrre Dmeirm vp.wkb bitter wrong; 

And fornciime raile thou like Dmetritth 
And from each other,looke thou lead thorn thus* 

Till ore their browes,death»couneef^ititig,fieepej 
Withlcaticn legs, and Batty wings doth creeps: 

F Then 
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tv Mraiommernigntcsdreame* 

Then crufh this hearbe into Ljfandert eye; 

Whofe liquor hath this vertuous property, 

To take from thence all errour,with his might. 

And makeh'tscyebalsroule with wonted fight. 

When they next wake, all this derifion 
Shall feemc a dreame,and ftuiteleffe vifion, 

Andbacke to Athens lhallthe louers wend. 

With league, whole date, till death fhall neuer end* 

Whiles I, in this affaire,doe thee imploy, 

11c to my Queene and beg her/^«»boy: 

And then I will her charmed eye releafe 

From monfters viewe,and all things fhall be peace. 

Pueb. My Faiery Lord,this mud be done with hafte. 

For nights fwift Dragons cut the clouds full faft. 

And yonder fhines Aurora t harbinger: 

At whofe approach, 1 Ghofts , wandring here and there* 
Troope home toChurchyardstdamned fpirits all, 

That in erode waies and floods haueburiall. 

Already to their wormy beds are gone: 

Forfeareleaft day fliouldlooketheirfhamesvpon. 

They wilfully themlelues exile from light. 

And nuifl for aye confort with black browed nighty 
Obey. But we are fpirits of another fort» 

I, with the mornings loue, haue oft made fport. 

And like a forrefter , the groues may tread 
Euen till the Eaflcrne gat c all fiery red. 

Opening on Neptune^ with faire blcffed beames, 
Turncs,into yellow goIde,hisfaltgreene ftreatnes. 

But notwiftanding, hafte,makc no delay:- 
W e may effect this bufineffe, yet ere day. ** 

Pf*-V p & do wn,vp & down.l will lead them vp & downs 
3 amfeardin field & toyvn;<J^4»,lead themvp & downer 
Here comes one. Enter Ly&ndet. 

Ly/Where art thou ,proud Demetriusi Speak thou nov?^ 
Roi>, Here villaine, dravvnc &rcady. Where art thou? 
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A Midfomraer ftigfttes dreame, 

Ljf. I will be with thee firaight. 

Rob. Follow me then to plainer ground. 

Enter Demetrius. . 

Detne. Lj fancier t Ip cake againe. 

Thou runaway, thou coward, art thou fled? 

Spcakc in fomc bulb. Where doeft thou hide thy head? 

Rob, Thou coward art thou bragging,to the ftarres. 
Telling the buflhes that thou look’ft for warres. 

And wilt not comefCome recreant, come thou child?, 
He whippe thee with arodde.He is defil’d, 

Thatdrawes afword on thee. 

De, Yea,art thou there? 

Ro. Follow my voice: weele try no manhood here. Exeat. 

Lyf.Ue goes before me, and ftilldaresmcon: 

When I come vvherchecalles,thenheisgon. 
ThevilJaineis much Jighterhecl’d then I; 

I followed faft : butfafterhedid fly; 

That fallen am I in darke vneauen way, 

Andhere will reft mc.Comc thou gentle day. 

For if but once, thou {be we me thy gray light, 

Jle finds D?www«,and reuengc this fpight. 

Robin, /WDemetrius. 

Rohi. Ho,ho,ho;Cow3rd,why comft thou not? 

Verne. Abide me, iftboudarft.Por well 1 wot. 

Thou runft before mee,fhifti8g euery place. 

And d«*C^i t ftand, aor looke me in the face. 

Where art thou now? 

Rob, Come hither 1 1 am here * 

2V.Nay then thou mock ft me.Theu fhat buy this dear, 
lfeuarltbyface by day light fee. 

Now,goc thy wayd&ifitncfFe conftraincth mee. 

To mcafurgjout my lengthen this cold bedt 
By daics approach looke to be vifited. 

Enter Helena, 

Hele. O weary night, O long and tedious night, 

Far ‘ Abate 










\ 

% 




150 160 170 180. 190 200 210 220 230 240 250 260 270 280 290 

I 



300 






Abate thy hourcs^fliine comforts, from the eaflj 
That I hiaybackcto Athens, bydaylight, 

Fromthefc that my poore company detett: 

And fi C epe,tbatfometimes (huts vplorrowes eye, 

Stcale mee a while from mine ownc companie. Sleeve, 
Rob. Yet but threePCotne one more. 

Two of both kindes makes vp fower, 

Heare ftieecomes,curftandladdc. 

Cup id is a k.n auifh la d de, 

Thustomakepoorefemales niadde. 

tier. Neuer fo weary ,ncuerfo in woe. 

Bedabbled with the deaw,andtorne with briers; 

J can no further ctawlc, no further goc : 

Myleggescan keepe no pafe with my defires. 

Here will 1 reft mee, till the breake of day: 

Heauens filicide L//^r,iftheytncane a fray. 

Rob. On the groundjflcepc found: 
lie apply your eye, gentle louer, remedy. 

When thou wak’ft, thou tak’fl: 

True delight,in the fight, ofthyformer ladies eye; 

And the country prouerbe knowne. 

That euery man fliould take his owne. 

In your waking (hall be ftiowen, 
lacke fli all hau e lill : nough t fiiall goe ill; 

The man fiiall haue his mareagain > & all fhall be well. 
Enter Queette of Faieries,4»<fC/<w»c,dw^v5j9ties:rff9rf 
thekingbehindetheitu. 

T/M.Comefittheedownevponthisflowry bed. 
While 1 thy amiable cheekes doecoy 5 
And flick musk rofes in tby fleekelinoothhcad. 

And kifle thy faire large eares,my gentle ioy, 
C/anw.Whcre’s Peafe-blojjbmcl 
'Tea. Ready, 

GW. Scratch my hca.ic } Peafe-bIoJfeme.Whct i sM.onn- 
fteur Cebw$l>? Ceb t Ready, 

Clo, 



A Midiommer nignics ar came. 

Clo. Mounfieur C e W,goodMounfieur 3 getyou your 
weapons in your hand, and kill me a red hipc Humble Bee, 
on the toppe of a thiflle : and good Mounheur, bring mce 

thehonybagge. Doenotfrctyourfelfetoomueh, in the 
adion, Mounfieur : and good Mounficurhaue a care, the 
honvbaeee breake not, 1 wold be loath to haue you oucr- 
flowen with a honibag ftgniou Where’s Mounfieur Mtsf- 
tardfeede? ^ 

^.Quc me your neafe, Mounfieur MuflardfeedefPivj 
you, Ieaue y our c u rtfie, good Mcun ficur, 

' UVuft* what’s your will? 

Clo. Nothing good Mounfieur ^but to hclpe Caualery 
Cobwebbe, toferateb, I mutt to the Barbers , Mounfieur. 
For me thinkes I am maruailes hairy about the face, Andl 
amfuchatender Afle, ifmy hairedoebut tickle mee ,1 
muftfcratch. 

Tit-4*. What, wilt thou heare fome mu fique, my Iweett 

louc? . . _ 

Clo. lhaue areafonable good earcin mufique. Lets 

hauethetongs, andthe bone** 

7}ta.Os, fayfweeteloue.whatthoudefireft to eate. 
Go, Truely a pecke of prouander. I couldmounch your 
oood dry Oates.Methinkes,! haue a great defire to a bot. 
ric of hay. Good hay,fweete hay hath no fellow, (hoord, 
7 y t i h»ic a venturousFairy,that flialHcekc the Squiril* 
And fetch thee newe nuts, ' 

Clo, I had rather haue a handful!, or two of dryed peafe, 
But,t pray you.let none ofyour people ftirte me:lhaucan 

expofition of fleepe come vpon mcc, 

Tyta. Slecpc thou, andl willwinde theeinmyarmes* 

F aicries be gon, and be alwaics away. 

So doth the woodbine, the fweete Hon'tfuckle, 

Gently entwifhthe female luy fo 

Enrings the barky fingers of the Elme, ^ 
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0 how I loue thee? how I dote on thee/ 

Enter Robin goodfcllow. 

Ob. Welcome good 7\obw,Scetl thou this fwecte fight? 
Her d otage now I doe beginnc to pittic. 

Por meeting her oflate, behinde the wood. 

Seeking fwecte fauours for this hatefull foole, 

1 didvpbraid her, and fall out with her; 

Forfhe hishairy temples then had rounded^ 

With coronet offrefhandfragrantflowers. 

And that fame deawe which fometime on the bud dee. 
Was wont to fwell, like round and orient pearlcs; 

Stood now within the pretty flouriets eyes. 

Like tearcs,that did their owne difgrace be waile. 

When I had, at my pleafurc,taunted her. 

And fhe, in mildetearmes,begd my patience,. 

I then did aske of her, her changeling cbilde: 

Which ftraightfhc gauc mee,and herFairy lent 
To beare him, to my bower, in Fairic land. 

And no w I haue th e boy, I will vndoe 
This h atcfull imperf e&ton of h e r ey e s. 

And, gentle Puc^, take this transformed fcaJpc, 

From of thcheadc ot this Athenian fwainc; 

That hec,av*king when the other do. 

May all to At hens backs againe repaire. 

And thinkc no more of this nights accidents. 

But as the fearcc vexation of a dreame. „ 

But firft I will relcafe the Fairy Qiiecne, 

Be, as ihou waft wont to bee: 

See, as thou waft wont to fee. 

Diems budde, or Cupids flower. 

Hath fuch force,andbleflcd power* 

Now,my Titania, wakeyou ,my fwecte Qtieene. 

Tito,. My C^wo»,what vifions haue I feene/ 
Methoughtlwasenamourdofan Afle, 

O^.There lyes your loue. 

T it/S, 




A Midfbmmernlghtcs dreame* 

rita. How came thefe things to pafle? 

O, how mine eyes doe loath his vilage now/ 

Ob. Silence a while. take offthis head: 

Tetania , muficke call, and ftrike more dead 
Then common fleepe : of all thefe, fine the fenfe. 
ri. Mu(ick,howe mufickrfuch ascharraethfleepe.f' peepe* 
Rob. Now, when thou wak’ft, with thine own fools eyes 
O&Sound Mufick!Comc,my queen,takehandswith me. 
And rockc the ground whereo n thefe fleepers be. 

Now, thou and I are new in amide. 

And will to morrow midnight, folcmnely 
Daunce,in Duke Thefeus houfe triumphantly^ 

Andblefle ittoallfaire profperitie. 

There fhall the pairesof faithfulllouersbc 
Wedded, with Thefeus, all iniollitie* 

Rob . Fairy King,attend, and market. 

I do beare the morning Larke. 

O^.Then my Queene,in filence fad^ 

Trippe we afeer nights fhade: 

Wc, theGlobe,can compaflc foone. 

Swifter then the wandring Moone. 

T/W,Come my Lord,and in our flight, 

Tel} me how it came this nights. 

That 1 deeping here was found. 

With thefe mortals on the ground* Exeunt 

.Ewfer Th efeus and all his traine. PTindehorne, 

"the tGoc one of you,finde out the forrefter; 

Fornowour obferuation is performdc. 

And fince.we haue the vaward of the day. 

My loue fhall heare the muficke of my hounds, 
VncouplCjin the wefterne vallie,let them goe: 

Difpatchl fay, and finde the forrefter. 

Wee will,faitc Queene,vp to the mount aines topped 
And markethemuficallconfufion 
Of hounds and Echo in coniun&ion, 

'■ '"V". F*j * 
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Hip . I was with h trebles and Cadmtu, once ., 

When in a wood of Creete they bayed the Beaie, 

With hounds of Sparta : neuer did lhcare 
Such gallant chiding. For bcfidcs the groucs. 

The skyesjthe fountaines,euery regionnearc 
$ecmc all one mutuall cry. I ncucr heard 
So muficall a diicord, fuchfweete thunder, 

ThefMy hounds are bred out of the Spartane kinds; 

So flow’d, fofanded? and their heads are hung 
With cares, that fwcepe away the morning heavy?, 
Crookc kneed, and deawlaptjlike Thejfa’ian Buis: 
Slowcinpurfuit; but matchtin mouthlike beis. 

Each vnder each, A cry more tunable 

Was neuerhollowdto,noreheerd withhorne. 

In Creete, in Sparta , nor in 7 heffaly. 

ludge when you heare. But fofc.What nymphes are thefe? 

Egew % My Lordjthis my daughter hccreaflccpe, 

And this Lyfander , this Demetrius is, 

T his Helena, old AT edars Helena . 

I wonder of their being here together. 

77te.No doubr,theyrofe vp carcly,toobfetue 
The tight ofMay : and hearing our intent, 

Came heere.tn grace of our folcmnitie. 

But fpeafee, Egeus, is not this the day. 

That Hermia fhould giue aniwer of herchoyce? 

Egeus. It is, my Lord. fhorne#„ 

The[e, Goe, bid the huntfmea wake them with their 
Shont e within : they aH flart vp, iPinde hemes. . 

The . Good morrow, friends.i’aint Falendne ispafts 
Begin theic wood birds but to couple,nov\r 
^/Pardon, my Lord, 

T he. I pray you all, ftand vp, 

Iknow,you two are Riuall enemies. 

Howcomesthis gentle concordin the worlds 
That hatred is fo farrefrom iealouhe, 

Te 
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To fleepe by hate, andfeareno enmitie, 

LyfMy Lord,I fhal reply amazedly, 

Halfe fleepe, halfe waking, But,as yet, I fweare, 

I cannot truely fay how I came here. 

But as I thinke (for truely would 1 fpeake) 

And now Idoc bethinke mee,fo it is; 

I came with Hermiafchi'net.Om intent 
Was to be gonfrom Athens: where we might 
Without the perillofthe %/ithenianlzvtef 
Ege. Enough,enough my Lord -.you haue enough. 

I begge the law,the law, vponhis head: 

They would haue ftolne 8Way,they would, Demetrius^ 

Thereby to haue defeated you and me: 

You of your wife, .and mee, of my confcnt: 

Of my confent,that flhe Ihould be your wife. 

Deme. My Lord,faire Helen told me of their Health, 

Of this their purpofc hither, to this wood. 

And I infury hitherfollowcdthem; 

Faire Helena, in fancy following mee. T 

But my good Lord,I wote not by what power 
(Butby fome powerit is^my loue. 

To Hermia ( melted as thefnowe,) 

Seemes to me now as the remembrance of an idle gaude,, 

Which in my childehoode I did dote vpon: 

And all thefaith,the vertueof my heart. 

The obieiSl and the pleafure ofmine eye. 

Is onelytw/<?#*.Toher,myLord, 

Was I betrothed, erel fee Hermia: 

But, like a fickne{Te,didl loath this foode. 

But,as in health, come to my naturall tafle. 

Now I doe vvifh it,loue it, long for it. 

And will for eucrmore be true to ir. 

The. Faire louers,you are fortunately met, 

Ofthis difcourfc,we more will here anon, 
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Egsus, I will oucrbeare your will: 

For in the Temple, by and bv, with vs, 

Thefc couples Hi all eternally be knit. 

And,for the morning now is fom thing worne. 

Our purpof’d hunting iliall be fee afide. 

Away ,with vs,co Athens. Three and three, 

Weeie holde a feaft,iri great foiemaitie, Come Hyppolita, 
Dem i», Thefc thin gs ieeme (mail and vndiftinguifhable. 
Like farre offinonntaines turned into clouds. 

Her, Me thinks 1 fee thefc things,with parted eye. 

When cuery thing fe ernes double. 

He/. So tnee thihkes: 

And I haue found Demetrius aiewcll. 

Mine own?, and not mine owne. 

Dem, Areyoii hire 
That we are awake? It feemes to me, 

That yet we (leepe, vve drcamr % Donotyou thinks, 

The Duke was hcre,and bid vsfollow him? 

Her. Yea, and my father. 

He!. A nd Hyppe/ite, 

Lyf And he did bid vs folio w to the Temple, 

.D«».yVhy rfieiijweare awakedets follow him, and by 
the way lets recount our dreames, 

Clo. When mycuccomes,caIl mee, and I will anfwere. 
My next is, rnoft fiirc < Tyramus l Hey ho, Teeter Quince? 
F/ute } thc bcilowes mendci /Snout the tinker? S tame ling? ■ 
Gods my iifc/Stolne kefl£e,anti left meea fleepe?Ihauc 
had amoftrateyihoh. Ihauchada dreame 5 pahthe wit 
ofman,tof3y;whatdrcamcitwas,Manisbut anAO'e, if 
heegocaboutexpound this dreame. Me thought 1 was, 
thereis iionsancantcll what. Me thought I was, and me 
tboughtlhad, But man is bur patchtafoole. It bee will 
offer tofay 4 what mec thought I had. Thecye of man 
hath not heard, the care of man hath not fecuc, mans 

hand 





A MWrommernightesdreame. 

hand is notablctotafte, his tongue to con ceiue, nor his 
hearte to report , what my dreame was. I will get Pe- 
ter Quince to write a Ballet of this dreame : it fhallba 
call’d 'Bottoms T)reame\ becaufc it hath no bottome : and 
I will fingic in the latter endof aPlay,befbre the Duke. 
Peraduenture , to make it the more gratious, I fhall fing 
itacher death. 

Enter Quince, Flute, Thisby and the rabble. 

Quin. Hauc you fent to Bottoms houfe? Is he come 
home, yet? 

Flut t Hee cannot be heard of. Out ofdoubt he is tranf- 
porced. 

Thyf. if hee come not, then the Play is niard. It goes 
not forward. Doth it? 

Quin, lc is not poflible. You haue not a man,in all A - 
able to difeharge Pyramus, but he. 

7 hyf. No, hee hath fimplythe beft wit of any handy- 
craft man , in Athens . 

Ouin. Yea, andche beft perfonto, and hee is a very 
Paramour , fora fweete voice, 

Thif. You muff fay. Paragon, A Paramour is ( God 
bleffc vs) a thing of nought. 

Enter Snug, the Ioyner , 

Snug. Matters, the Dukeiscornmingfrom the Tem- 
ple , andchereis two or three Lords and Ladies more 
married. If our fport had gon forward, wee had all 
beetle made men, 

Thyf.O fweete bu\\y Bottome. Thus hath hee loft .fix 
penceaday,during his life; hee coulde not haue fcsiped 
fixe pence a day, Andthe Duke had not giuen himfijg 9 

pence a day, for playing 'Pyramus , lie be hanged. 

He wouldhauc deferued i t, S ix pc nc e a d ay , in Pyramus ^ 
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Otn0thi ” S - £»»w Bottom. ; 

. Where arethefe lads? Where are thefc harts? 

Qui„ t 'Bottom, 6 moft couragious day/O mott happy 

h °Bo' tt Matters,! am to difeourfe wonders: butaskeme 
not what. For if I tell you ,1 am not true Athenian. I will 
celly ou euery thing right as it fell out. 

a«i«.Letvsheare,fwecte#*/f<w. 

Bot* Not a word o[ mee. All that 1 wi;l tell you,ts , that 
the Duke hath dined. Get your appartell together , good 
firings to your beardes, new ribands to yourpumpes, 
mcetc orefently at the palace.eucry manlooke ore his part. 
For, the (horc and die long is,our play is pre'erd , !n any 
cafe let Thifoj haue cleane linn en rand ler not him, that 
plaies the Lyon, pare his nailes : tor they (hall hang out 
for the Lyons clawes. And moft dearc Actors, eate no O- 
nions, nor garlicke : for we ate to vttcr fwcete breath rand 
! do not doubt but to hear them fay,it is a fweete Comedy* 
No more wordes„Away,go away- 

Enter Thelcus, Hyppolita, WPhiloftrate.^ 
nip, Tis ftrange.my Theftus^ that thefc louers fpeake of 0 
Tfce.More ftraungethen true.Ineuer maybelecue 
Thcfe antique fables, nor thefc Fairy toyes, 

Louers,and mad men haue fuch Teething braines. 

Such {hapingphantafies,that apprehend more, 
Thcncoolereafon euer comprehcnds.Thclunaticfc, 

The louer, and the Poet areofimagination all compact. 
One Ices more diuels, then vaft hell can holder 
Th at is the mad man. The louer, all as frantick. 

Sees Helens beauty in a brow otnAZgypt. 

The Poets eye, in a fine frenzy, rolhng,doth glance 
From heauen to eatth,from earth to heauen. And as 
Imagination bodies forth the form esof things . 



A Midlommcr mgntes areame* 

Vnknowne : thePoetspenne turn's them to fhapes. 

And dues to ayery nothing, a locall habitation. 

And a name. Such trick's hath ftrong imagination. 

That ifit would but apprehend iome loy. 

It comprehends fome brtnger ofthat loy. 

Or in the night, imagining tome leare, 

Howeafie is abuttiluppofdaBeare? 

H yp , Bur,all the flory of the night told ouer. 

And all their minds transfigur’d to together, 
Morewitnefleth than fancies images. 

And growesto fomething of great conttancys 
But! owfoeaer, ftrange and admirable. t . 

£ ter Loners-, Lyfander,Dcmemus,Hermia anl 
Hclena. 

T ^. H cre come the louers, full of ioy and mirth* 
loy, gentle friends ,ioy and frefhdaies 

° A;/iX^°chen toVs, waitc in your royall walkes, your 

^ T^Come nowrwhatmaskes, what dauncesfhaJlwce 
To weare away this long age of three hours> ftweene 
Or after fupper, & bed-titpe? Where isourvfual manage. 

Ofmirth?WhatRe U elsaremhand?Ischcrenopiay, 

To cafe the anguilh of a torturing howvQzUPbtloJtratt* 
Philolirate.Hcxe mighty Thefem^ 

Ti&e s Say,what abridgementhaue you for this euemngr 
Whatmaske,what muficke?How (hall we beguile 

The lazy tyme^ifnoe with fomedelig it, 

pllol There is abtkfc,how many iportsare ripe. 

Make chovce,ofwhich your Highnefie will fee firft, 
Tfo % Thebattell with the centaur esiobcimg, 

Bv an y 4 rAe»w»Eur.uche, to the Harpe? 

Weele none of thar,That haue I tolde my loue. 

In glory of my kinfman Hercules * 

The ryot of the tipfie Bachanals, 
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Tearing the Twrrfrn** finger, in their rage? 

That is an olde deuife : and it was plaid. 

When I from Thebes came Iaft a conquercr. 

The thrife three Mufcs, mourning for the death 
Oflearning,latcdcceaft,in beggery? 

That is fome5dW<rkeene and critical!. 

Not forting with a nuptiall ceremony. 

A tedious briefc Scene ofyoung'Pj'tvwwwr 
And his loue rbifby- very tragicall mirth? 

Merry ,andtragicaU?Tedious,aild brie(e?Thatishot lie, 

And wodrous firange fno w. How fhall we find the cocord 
Of this difeord? 

T biloft, A Play there is,my Lord, fome ten vvordslong; 
Which is asbriefe,as I haueknowne a play : 

But,by ten words, my Lord it is too long: 

Which makesit tedious* For in all the Play, # 

There is not one word apt, one player fitted* 

And tragicall, my noble Lord,itis.For Pyramus , 

Therein, doth kill him felfe, Which when 1 faw 
Rehearff, I muff confeffe, made mine eyes water: 

But more merry teares the paflion of loud laughter 
Neucrfhed* 

7'befe, What are they, that doe play it? 

Phil. Hard handed men,that workein Athens here. 
Which neuerlabour’d in theirminds till now: 

And now haue tcyled their vtlbreathed memories, 

With thisfame PIay,againtt your nuptiall* 

The. And wee wiil heare it. 

. Thi. No,mynob!cLord,itisnorforyou. Ihaueheard 
It ouer,and iris nothing, nothing in the world; 

V niefie you can finde fport i n their entents, 
Extrcame!yfiretcht,ar.d cond with cruell paine. 

To do yea feruice. - 



T/jtf.Iwill heare thatplay.Fornevier any thing ! - 
Can be amifie,when fimplenefie and duecy render if* 



Goe 




uivum^* 

Goe hrjngthem in,and take your places, Ladies. 

Hip -l loue not to fee wre tchcdaeflc orechargedj 
Andduervjinhis fcruice, perilhing. 
t/ic. Why, gentle fweete, you fhall fee no fuch thing. 

Hip. He layes, they candoe nothing in this kinde. 

T he. The kinder we,toghie them thanks, for nothing. 
Our fport fhall be,to take what they miflake. 

And what poorc duty cannot doe, noble reipefl 

Tab s it in mighr, not merit. 

Where i haue come, great Cieikcs haue purpofed 
To greetc me, with premeditated welcomes; 

Where I haue feene them fliiuer and iooke pale. 

Make periods in the midtt offentcaccs. 

Throttle their pradhz’b accent in their feares. 

And in conclufion dumbly haue broke off. 

Not paying mee a welcome. T ruff me, fweete,. 

Out ofthis filence,yet, Ipitkta welcome: 

And in themodefty ot fearefullduty, 

I read as much, as from the rattling tongue 
Of faucy and audacious eloquence. 

Loue,thcrefore,and tong-tide fimplicity. 

In leaft,fpeakemofi,to my capacity* . . 

P biloft. So pleafe your Grace, the Prologue is addrelti, 
Jink- Let him approach. 

Enter the Prologue, 

Pra&S wee offend, it is with our good will. 

That you fhould thinke, we come not to offend. 

But with good will. To flic w our fimple skill. 

That is the true beginning ofour end. 

Confidcrthen,we come butin defpight. 

We doe not comc,as minding to content you, 

Our true intent is. . All for your delight. 

Wee are not here. That you fhouidhcie repentyou, 

The Addors are at hand*, and, by their fhowe, 

Youfhallknovv all, that youare like to knoyve* 

G 4 fthe. 
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!\ iviiQiommer nigmcs u iconic* 

t/w .T his fellow doth not (land vp on points* 

Lyf He hath rid his Prologue, like a rough Colte :hee 
knowes not the Hoppe. A good moraU my Lord .It is not 

enough to fpeake; but to ipeake true. 

Hyp Indeed he hath plaid onthis Prologue, like a child 
on a Recorder, a found; but not in gouernement. 

T he his fpeach was like a tangled Chaine; nothing im« 

paired,but all difordered. Who is next? 
v £»ferPyramus, <WThisby,d»^ Wall, WMoone- 
fhine,<WLyon. 

Prologue. Cc ntlcs,pcrchanceyou wonder at thisfhow. 
But,wonderon,till truthc make all things plainc, _ 

This man is p^ww-ifyou would knowe: 

This beautious Lady Thfby is certaine. 

This man, with lyme and roughcaft,doth preient 
Wall,tbat vile wall,which did thefclouers funder: 

And through wals chinke, poorc foulcs,tbey arc content 
To whifper. At the which , let no man wonder. 

This man,with lanterne, dogge,andbufh ofthorne, 
Prefenteth moonc-fhine.For ifyou will know. 

By moone-fbine didthefe louersthinke no fcorne 
To meete at Ninus tombe, there, there to wooe.* 

This grizly beaft(which Lyonhight by name) 

The trufty t hyfty, comming firft by nighr, . m 

Did fearre away,or rather did affright: 

And asfhefled,her mantle fhe did fall: . o»- 

Which Lyon vile with bloody mouth did ftaine. 

Anon comes Pyramtu ,fweete youth} and tall. 

And findes his trufty Thijbye! mantle flaine: 
Whercat 3 with blade,\vith bloody blamefull blade, 
nebrauelybroacht his boyling bloody breaft. 

And Tbifby, taty ingin Mulberry (bade. 

His dagger dre we, and dyed. For all the reft* 

Let Lyon, Moone-fbine, Wall, and louers twaine, 

At large difcourfe,whilehere they doe remaine, 



The. 



A Micilommef mgtites areamc. 

m ”t Aff “ £ tr'Ly 0 n )T hys b y,^Mo 0 n 5 (Uno. 

Wan, In thisfame enterludc it doth befall. 

That I, one Flute ( by name) prefent a wall: 

A nd iuch a wall, as I would haue you thimce 
That had in it a ctanied hole or chinke . 

Throti°h which the loue rs, Pyramtts^nd Totsby, 

Did whifper often, very fecretly . , n 

Thislome, this roughcaft,and this ftone doth fhowe, 

That I am that fame wall : the truth is lo. 

And tbisthecranic is, right and fiailtcr, 

Throuchwhich the fearefullloucrs are to whifper. 

7&AvQuldyou defire lime andhaire to fpeake betters 
FDeme. It is the wittiefl partition, th at eucr I heard dif- 
courfe* my Lord. 

Tbe.Pyramw drawes neare the walhfilencc. 

Py, O grim lookt night,o night, with hue fo blacke, 

O niehtjwhich euer art, when day is not: 

0 night,0 night, alacke,alacke, alacke, 

1 feare rny Thisbyes promife is forgot. 

And thou 6 wall, of\ivecte,olouely wall. 

That ftandft betweenehet fathers ground and mine. 
Thou wall, 6 wall, O fweete and louely wail, 

Showe mee thy chinke, to blink through, wuh mine eyne, 

Thankescuitcous wall.y^efbieltuheewel , or t 

But what fee I ? No Thifby doe I tee. 

O wicked wall, through whomel fee no bnlie, 
Curftbethy tlones, for thus deceiuing mee, 

the. The wall mee thinkes, being fenfiblc,flioul<j cuife 

aS Pvr.No,in truth Sir,he flmuld not ^Deceiving mee is 
Tbiihyes cue; fhe is toencernow,andl am^oipy 
Her through the wail# You fhalHee ityviinaU 
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Pat as I coldyou : yonder ("he comes* £r,ter~chij %y, 

r6if t O wall, full often haft thou he aid my monesj 
Forparting myfaire Pyramtu, and mee. 

My cherry lips haue cfccn kift thy ftoncs; 

Thy ft ones, with lime andhayireknit novvagaine. 

Pyra . I fee a voice : now will I to the chinke. 

To fpy and I can hears my Thifbyes fa c e . thy [by'? 
rbif. My loue thou art, roy loue I thinke. 
vy. Thinke what thou wilt, I am thyloucrs Grace; 

And, hke Limander , am I trufty ftiil, 
t kif, AridI, like Helen , till the fates mekiil, 

V)ra. Not Shafalus 3 to proems as fb true. 

Th/J,As Shafalusto vrecrus , I toyou. 

Tyr, O kifle mee, through the hole of this vilde wall* 
Thif,lkiffe the waliesholej notyourlipsat all, 
pyr. Wilt thou, atAfr»»/m©mbe,meeteme ftraightway? 
T^y.Tide life, tyde death, I come withoutdelay. 

IV, d, Thus haue I , Wall, my part difehargedfo; 

And, being done, thus wall away doth goe, 

.Dtf^Nowis theMoon vfed between the two neigh torsi 
Bcme. Noremcdy,my Lord* when walsarefo wilfull,to 
heare without warning. 

Dutch^TW\s'xst\\t ftllieft ftuffc,that euerl heard, 

Duke. Thebeft, inthiskinde, are but fhadowestand 
tli e worft are no worfe* ifimagination amend them. 
Dutch, It muff be your imagination,then;& not theirs. 
Duke. If we imagine no worfe ofehem,then they of the* 
iducsjthcy may pafte for excellent men. Here come two 
noble beafts, in a man and a Lyon. 

Enter Lyon, <mfMoone-fhine, 

Lyon. You Ladies,youf whofc gentle heartsdo fcare 
1 he fmalleft monftrous moufc,that creepes on floore) 
Aiay now,perchance, both quake and tremble here. 
When Lyon rough, in wildeft rage, doth roarc. 

1 hen know that I, a $ Sting theloyner am 
1 A 



•••— 7 j\ jvira loinincr nignicsxrreanic. 

A Lyon fell, nor elfe no Lyons damme, 

For,if I fhouldjas Lyon, come in ftnfe. 

Into thisplacej ’twerepitty on my life. . 

Duk.E very gentle beaft. and ofagood confcience. 
Deme, The very beft at a beaft, my Lord,thatere IfaW. 
Lyf. This Lyon is a very fox,for his valour. 

True: and a goofe for his diferetion. 

D e , Not fo my Lord.For his v»lour cannot carry his dif- 

cretion rand the fox carries the goofe, 

DuL His diferetion, I am fure, cannot carry his valour* 
For the goofe carries not the fox* It is well tie aue it to his 
difcretion,and let vs liften to the Moone. 

Moone. This lantborne doth the horned moone prefent. 
Deme.Uc fhouid haue worne the bornesjon his head. 
Duk. He is nocrefcent,andhis homes are intiifible,withr 
in the circumference. r 

Mo<*e,Th\s lanthorne doth the horned moone prelent. 
My felfejthe manith Moone,doe feeme to be, 

Dukf.This is thegreateft errourofall the re ft Athenian 
fhouid be put into the lanthorne, How is it elfe the man ith 

" Deme, He dares notcomethere,for the candle .For, 
you fee, it is already in fnuffe. (change, 

Dutch, I am aweary of th is Moone » W ould hee woulde 
Duke, It appearcsjby his fmalllight of diferetion , that 
hee is in the wane :but yet in curtefie, in all reafon,wec 
muftftay the time, 

Zy/aw.Proceede, Moor.e* . 

Moon, All that I hauetofay,istotellyou, that the lan- 
shor ne is the Moone^I the m an ith Moone,this thome bufii 
my thorne bufh, and this dogge my dogge, 

Deme, Why/ All thefefhould be in the lanthorne : for all 
thefe ate in the Moone , But filencc : herecomcsT^y* 
Enter Thifby, 

This is ould Ninies turnbe. Where is my loue?Ly<?»,Oh, 
H 2 Demetrius 
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TTTNTTmDnim^nTgmcs dr^ame. 

Pat as I toidyou : yonder fhe comes, Enterrhifey, 
r6if t O wall, full often haft thouheard my monesj 
Forpaiting myfaire Pyramtu^na mee. 

My cherry lips haue often kill thy fioncs; 

Thy ftonesjwithlime andhayireknit now again?, 

PyraAi ee a voice tnow will I to the chip.ke. 

To fpy and I can hears my Thijbycs face.T^/^? 
t btf. My loue thou art, my loue I thinke. 

Py.Thinke what thou wilt, I am thyloucrs Grace! 

And, hke Limander, am I trufty ft ill, 
t hi/, And I, like /fr/<w,till the fates mekill, 

V)ra. Not Shafalusyta procrut,\xiS fb true. 

Thif, As Shafaluslo vrccrus, I toyou. 

P/r, O kifle nice, through the hole of this vilde wall* 
’thif, Ikifle the walleshole; notyourlipsat all, 
pyr. Wilt thou, at7V/»»;>rt©mbe,meeteme ftraightwayf 
T^.Tidc life, tydc death,Icome withoutdelay. 

Wi * l , Thus haue I , Wall, my part difcharged fo; 

And, bcingdone, thus wall away dothgoe, 

D«4>Nowis theMoon vfcd between the two neighbors, 
Berne. No remedy,my Lord, when wals are fo wilfull,to 
heare without warning. 

Dutch,, This is the fillieft fiuffe,that eucrlheard, 

Duke. The beft, in this kinde , are but fhadowes : and 
tli e worft are no worfc, ifimagination amend them. 
Dutch. It inuft be your imagination,then;& not theirs. 
Duke. If we imagine no worfe ofehem,then they of the- 
’-elueSjthcy maypafte for excellent men. Here come two 
noble beaffs, in a man and a Lyon. 

Enter Lyon, <miMoone-fhine, 

Lyon. You Ladies,youfwhofc gentle hearts do feare 
1 be fmalleft monftjrous moufe,that creepeson floorej 
May now,perchance, both quake and tremble here. 
When Lyon rough, in wildeft rage, doth roarc. 

1 hen know that I, a sStiug the Joyner am 



Mia iomnicrTiTgntcs u « c«u no. 

A Lyon fell, nor elfe no Lyons damme, 

Por,ifI fhou!d,as Lyon, come in ftrife. 

Into thisplace/twerepitty on my life. 

r>«LA very gentle beaft, and ofagoodcon.cience. 
Pewe. The very beft at a beaft,myLord,thatere IfaW. 
tyf. This Lyon is a very fox/or his valour. 

Duh True : and a goofe for his difcretion. 

De.Not fo my Lord.For his valour cannot carry his d.l- 

erction: and the fox carries the goofe, 

DuL His difcretion, I am fure } cannot carry his valour. 
For the goofe carries not the fox. It is well ileaue it to his 
difcretion,and let vs liften to the Moone. 
A/^.Thislantbornedoththehomed moone prefent, 

Deme , He fhouldhaue worne the hornes,on his head. 
Ddf . He is nocrefcent,andhis homes are inuifible,withr 
In the circumference. - r 

^/o««e,Thislanthorne doth the horned moone prelent. 

My felfe,the manith Moone,doe feeme to be, 

Duke . This is thegreateft errout ofall the reft ; the man 
fhould be put into the lanthorne,How is it elfe the man ith 

^ Deme, He dares not come the re s for the candle .For, 
you fee, it is already in fnufte, (change, 

Dutch, I am aweary of th is Moone » W ould hee woulde 
Duke, It appearcsjby his fmalllight of difcretion , that 
hee is in the wane ; but yet in curtefic, in all reafon,wec 
muftftay the time. 
jLj'/aw.Proceede, Moone* . 

Moon, All that I haue to fay,is to tell you , that the lan- 
shot ne is the Moone,I the m an ith Moone,this thorne bufii 
my thorne bulh, and this dogge my dogge, 

Deme, Why. 7 All thefefhould be in the lanthorne : for all 
thefe are in the Moone , But filence : here comes Th/by, 
Enter Thifby, 

T& t This is ould Ninhs tutnbe. Where is myloue?Lyo#,Oh, 

H 2 Demetrm 










;m ' 1 . 










► 



i r ' 1 1 1 1 1 1 1 , 'I , ’ I ( 'I i ’I i 1 1 , 'I i 








rUSJEfareiEk'iE 




AMidiommcr nightes drcaffle. 

r Dem, Well roard, Lyon. 

Duke. Well runnr,i ht[by % 

D tt tckejje. Well fhone /I/^K#,Truly,the Moone fhines, 
with a good grace. 

2)^. Well mouz’d, Lyon, 

Dem. And then cam e Pyramut. 

Lyf, And lb the Lyon variilht* 

Enter Pyramus. 

jPyr.SwceteMoone,Ithanke thce/or thy fanny beams, 
i thanke thee, Moone, tor Alining now fo bright. 

For by thy gratious. golden, glittering beam es,. . 

I truli to take oftmglLi hif fy figh tr 



But Hay : olplghc/ but marke,poore knight. 

What dreadfull dole is here? 

Eyes do you fee/ How can it bee.' 

O dainty duck, o dcare/ 

Thy mantle good, what, (bind with blood? 

Approach ye Furies fell, 

O faces come, come, cut thread and thrummed 
Quaile,crufh, conclude, and quell, 

Duke. This pafl!on,& the death of a deare friend would 
goe neere to make a man looke fad, 

Dutch. Bcfhrewe my hearty but I piety the man* 

Pyr. O, wherefore, Nature,did ft thou Lyons frame? 
Since Lyon vildehath here dc flour’d my dcare. 

Which is,no, no ; w hich was the faireft dame 
That liu’d, chatlou’d, that lik’t,that lookt with cheere. 
Come teares, confound, out fword, and wound 
The pappe of Pyrammi 
I, thatleftpappe, where heart doth hoppe. 

Thus dy I, thus,thus,thus. 

Now ami dead, now am 1 fled, my foule is in the sky, 
Tongueloofe thy light, Moone take thy flight. 

Now dy, dy, dy,dy, dy. 

Z>m„No Die, but anace for him.For he is but one* 

" . w 



A Midlommer nigntes tircamc. 

7 if Letfe then an oce.man. For he is dead, he is nothing. 
pS, With the helpeofa Surgeon,he might yet reco- 

UC p«r.^o one-fhine is gone before shifty 

;r»a™.l i6 ht. Here ftce 

?' a lw,g oaC ’ f ° ,f “ Cb 

C” X viliarK the ballanccjwbich 

JZhib^ b= t .cr ! btforaman ! God warndv*. 

fl £}°SSEbathfpi’ta him alieady.with thofc fwactccyea. 

^^ke/peakelciaitcdumbefDcadjdeadiAtumbe 

Muft couerthy fweete eyes. 

Thefe liliy lippes, this cherry note, 

Thefe yellow cowflippe cheekcs 
Are gon, are gon : louers make mone : 

H is eyes were greene, as leekes, 

Ofiftetsthrce,come,come,tomee, 

With hands as pale as milke. 

Lay them in gore,fincey ou haue flaore 

With (beereSjhisthreedeoffilke, 

Tongue, not a word : comettufty fword. 

Come blade.my breaft imbrew: 

And farewell tr lends : thus tbtfby ends: 

andLy^arclcfttobuty the dead, 

^&re you, the wall is downe, that parted 
didr fath^s/ Will it pleafe you,to fee the Epilogue,or to 

hearcaBcrgomaskcdautKe, between twoofourco^ny? 
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tix niguts arcame. 

Duhe % No Epilogue, Jprayyou, For your Play need* no 
excuie.Neuer excufc: For when the Play ers are all deade, 
there neede none to be blamed, Mary, ifhee that writ ir, 
had played Tyramta, and hangd himfeife in Thifbiss gar- 
ter, it wouldhaue bcene a fine Tragedy : andfoit is truely, 
and very notably difcharg’d.ButcomeyourBurgomaskc; 
let your Epilogue alone. 

The iron tongue ofmidnighchach tolde twelue, 

Louers to bed,tis almoft Fairy time. 

I feare we ihall outfleepe the comming morne. 

As much as wee this nigh t haue ouerwatch t. 

This palpable grofle Play hath well beguil’d 
Theheauiegatcof night. Swcete Friends, to bed. 

A fortnight holdc we this Folemnitic, , 

In nightly Reuels, and new iollity. Extant. 

Enter Pucke, 

^uck . Now the hungry Lyons roares. 

And the wolfe beholds the Moone; 

Whilft the heauie ploughman fnores, 

All with weary taskc foredoone. 

Now the walled brands doe glowe, 

Whilft the fcriech-owle/criechinglowd, 

Puts the wretcbjthatlycsin woe. 

In remembrance of a ihrowde. 

Now it is the time of night, J 

That the graues, all gaping wide, 

Euery one lets forth his fpnght. 

In theChurchway pathsto glide. 

And wee Fairies,thatdocrunue, 

By the triple Hecates tcame, 

From the prefence oftheSunne, 

Following darkenefle like a dreame. 

No w are frollicfc.-not a mou fe 
Shall difturbe this hallo wed houfe. 

1 am fcnr,with broom c, before, 



To 



A Midfommer mghtes dreame. 

To fweepe the dull, behinde tliedore. 

Enter King and Queene of Fairies-, with a!! their t rai ne 0 
Ob , Through the houfe giuc glimmering light. 

By thedeadand drowfie fier, 

Eucry Elfe and Fairy fpright. 

Hop as light as birde from brier, % ,i 

And this dittic after mec,Smg,and daunce it trippingly, 
T/frf.Firft rehearfeyourfong : by rote, 
to each word a warbling note. 

Hand in hand,with Fairy grace, 

Will we ling and blcffe this place, 

O^.NoWjvntill chcbreakeof day, 

Through this houfe,each Fairy flray. 
to thebeft bride bed will wee: 

Which by vsihallbleflcdbe: 

And the iflue,there create, 

Euer ihall be fortunate: 

So ihall all the couples three 
Euer true in louing be: 

And the blots of natures hand 
Shall not in their iflue ftand . 

Neuer mole, hare-lippc,nor fcarre. 

Nor matke prodigious, fuch as are 
Defpifed in natiuitic. 

Shall vpon their children be. 

With this field deaw confecrate, 

Euery Fairy take his gate. 

And eachfeuerall chamber b/efle. 

Through this palace, with fwcete peace, 

Euer ihall in fafety reft. 

And the owner of it bleft* 

Trippe away : make no ftays 

Meete me all,by breake ofday. Exeunt , 

Robin, lfwe ihadoweshaue offended^ 
thinke but this (and all is mendedj 
7 
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that you haue but flumbred here. 
While thcfe vifions d id appear e» 

And this wcake and idle theame. 

No more yielding but a dreamc,. 
Gentles, doc not reprehend, 
if you pardon, wee will mend. 

And, as 1 am an hone ft Tuck., 
if we haue vnearned luck, 

Now to fcape the Serpents tongue. 
We will make amends, ere long: 
Elfe,the Puck * Iyer call. 

So,good night vnto you all. 

Giue meyour hands, ifwcbe friends; 
And Rohm fhall rcftorc amends, 

FINIS, 
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The moll 

Hiftorie of the <i%I etchant 

> 

of Venice ^ • 

VVith the extreame cruelcie of Sbjlocfe thelewe 
, . towards the fayd Merchant, in cutting a iuft pound 
of his flefh : and the obtay ning o£ Portia 
by the choyfe of three 
chefts. 
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The comical! Hiftory of the Men* 
chant of Venice^. 



Enter tAnthoniO) Salary no, and S alamo. 
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) ft wearies me, you (ay it wearies you 5 
1 But how I caught it, found it, or came by it. 
What ftuffetis made of, whereofit is borne, 
•I am to learne : and fucli a want-wit fadnes 
makes of mce. 

That I haue much adoe to know my filfe. 

Salarino. Your minde is tolling on the Ocean, 

There where your Argofics with portliefayle 
Like Signiors and rich Burgars on the Hood, 

Or as it were the Pageants of the fia, 

Doc ouer-pecre the petty fraffiquers 
That curfie to them do them reucrence 
As they flic by them with theyr wouen wings. 

Salanio. Beleeue mce fir, had I (uch venture forth. 

The better part of my affe&ions would 
Be with my hopes abroadc. I fhould be dill 
^ Plucking the grade to know where fits the wind, 

Piring in Maps for ports, and peers and rodes : 

And cuery obieft that might make mefcare 
Mif-fortune to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would make me (ad. 

Salar. My wind cooling my broth, 
would blow me to an ague when I thought 
what harmea winde too great might doc at fea. 

1 ihould not fie the (andie howrc-glafle runne 
ButlChould thinke of/hallowcs and offlatts, 

And fie my wealthy Andrtw docks in (and 
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The commit $iftorie of 

Vaylfog her high top lower then her ribs 
To kirie her buriall •, fiiould I goe to Church 

And fee the holy edifice of (tone p 

And not bethinkc me flraight of dangerous rocks, 
which touching but my gentle veflels tide 
would fcatter all her fpices on the flreame, 

Enrobe the raring waters with my filkes, . 

And in a-woid, but eucn now worth this, 

And now worth nothing. Shall ! haue the thought 
To thinlce on this, and fhall 1 lack the thought 
That fuch a thing bcchaunc’d would make me fad l 
But tell not me, f know « Anthonie 
Is fad to thinkc vpon his merchandize, 

Anth. Beleeue me nojthanke my fortune fork 

My ventures are not in one bottome trailed, 

Nor to one place 5 nor is my whole eflate 
Vpon the fortune of this prefent veere : 

Therefore my merchandize makes inc not fad. 

Sola. Why then you are in loue. 

Antk Fie, fie. 

Sola. Not in loue neither : then let vs fay you are lad 
Becaufe you are not merry 5 and twere as eafie 
For you to laugh and icape, and fay you are merry 
Becaufe you are not fad. Now by two-headed Units, 
Nature hath framd llrangefellowes in her time: 

Some that will euermore peepe through their eyes, 

And laugh like Parrats at a bagpyper. 

And other offuch vinigar afpeft. 

That theyle not fhew theyr teeth in way of fmile 
Though L^eilor fweare the iefl be laughable. 

Enter 'Bajfanio, Lorenfo, and Gratiano. 

Sola. Here comes 'Baffanio your mod noble kinfman, 
gratiano, xnA Lorenfo. Faryewell, » 
Welcaucyounowwith better company. 

SaU. I would haue (laid till I had made you merry. 
If worthier friends had not preuented me. 

Antk Your worth is very deere in my regard. 
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the Merchant of Venice, 

I take it your ownc bufines calls on you, 

And you embrace th’occafion to depart. 

Sal. Good morrow my good Lords. 

Tajf. Good figniors both when fhal vve laugh ?fay,.whcn ? 
You grow exceeding flrange : mufl it be fb ? 

Sal. Weele make our leyfures to attend on yours. 

Exeunt Salarino, and Solanio. 

m 

Lor. My Lord'5^»w,fince you haue found Anthonie 
W-j two will leaue you, but at dinner time 
I ‘f>ray you haue in mindc where we mull mccfe, 
w Baff. I will notfaileyou. 
f Grat. You lookc not well fignior Anthonio , 

You haue too much refpeft vpon the world : 

They loofe it that doe buy it with much care, 

Beleeue me you are meruailoufly changd. 

Ant. I hold the world but as the world Gratiano , 

A ftage, where euery man mad play a part. 

And mine a fad one. 

Grad. Let me play the fbole. 

With mirth "and laughter let old wrinckles come. 

And let my liuer rather heatewitb wine 
Then my hart coole with mortifying grones. 

Why fhould a man whofe blood is warme within. 

Sit like his grandfire, cut in AJablafler ? 

Sleepc when he wakes ? and creepe into thelaundics 
By beeing peeuilh ? I tell thee what eAhtbonio, 

1 loue thee, and tis my loue that fpeakes : 

There arc a fort of men whole vifages 
Doe creameand mantle like a {landing pond, 

And doe a wilful flilnes entertaine. 

With purpofc to be drefl in an opinion 
Ofwifcdome, grauitie, profound conceit. 

As who fhould fay, I am fir Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips, let no dogee barbe. 

O my Anthonio I doc know of thefe 

That therefore onely arcreputed wife 

^ 3* v lor 
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The cowicall Hiftorie of 

For faying nothing \ when I am very furc 
If they fliouTd fpeake, would almoft dam thofe eares 
which hearing them would call their brothers .ooles, 

He tell thee more of this another time. 

But fifh not with this melancholy baitc 
For this foole gudgin, this opinion : 

Come good Lorenfo, faryewell a while, ^ 

lie end mv exhortation after dinner. 

' Loren. Well, we will leaue you then till dinner tune. 

1 mull be one of tbefe fame dumbe wife men. 

For Gratismo neuer lets me fpeake. 

(7m. Well keepe me company but twoyeeres moe 
Thou (halt not know the found of thine owne tongue. 

An. Far you well, He grow a talker for this gearcv 
Cm. Thanks yfaith, for filencc is onely col ™ endable - 
In a neates togue dried, and a mayde not vendable. Exeunt. 

It is that any thing now. , ' 

Buff. Graham fpeakes an infinite deale of nothing rnoyct^eo any 
man in all Venice, his reafons are as two gramcs of wheatc hid in 
two bulhelsofchaffe: you (hall fecke all dav ere youfinde them, 
and when you hauc them, they are not worth the fcarch. 

An. Well, tell me now what Lady is the lame 
To whom you fwore a fecrete pilgrimage 
That you to day promifd to tell me of. 

Talf. Tis not vnknowne to you sAntboms 
How much I haue difabled mine eflate, 

By fomething Ihowing a more fwelling port , 

Then my faint roeanes would graunt continuance: 

Nor doe I now make mone to be abridg d 
From fuch a noble rate, but my cheefe care 
Is to cofne faircly of from the great debts 
wherein my time fomething too prodigall 
Hath leftnie gagd : to you Jmhonto 
I owe the nioft in money and in loue, 

And from your loue I haue a warrantie 
To vnburthen all my plots and purpoles 
How to get clcerc of all the debts 1 owe, 




- - the Merchant of Venice. 

An. I pray you good Baffanio let me know it. 

And ifitdand as you youi felfe ftill doe, 
within the eye of honour, be adiird 
My purlc, my perfon, my ext reamed mcanes 
Lie all vnlockt to your occafions. 

Bajf In my (choole dayes, when I had lod one iliaft. 
I (hot his fellow of the felfe fame flight 
The felfe fame way, with more aduifed watch 
To finde the other forth, and by aduenturingboth, 

I oft found both : I vrge this child-hood proofc 
Becaofe what followes is pure innocence. 

I owe you much, and like a wilfull youth 
That which I owe is lod, but if you pleafe 
To flioote another arrow that felfe way 
which you did fhoote the firft, I doe not doubt, 

As I will watch the ayme or to find both. 

Or bring your latter hazzard bake againe. 

And thankfully reft debter for the firft. 

You know me well, and heerein {pend but time 
To wind about my loue with circumfhnce, 

And out of doubt you doe me now more wrong 
In making queftion of my vttermoft 
Then if you had made waft of all I haue : 

Then doe but fay to me what I lliould doe 
That in your knowledge may by me be done, 

And I am preft vnto it : therefore fpeake. 

Ba(f. In Belmont is a Lady richly left. 

And die is faire, and fairer then that word. 

Of wondrous vertues, (bmetimes from her eyes 
I did receauc faire fpeechlcde medages : 

Her name is Portia, nothing vndervallcwd 
To Catos daughter, Brutus ^Portia, 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth. 

For the foure winds blow in from euerveoaft 
Renowned futors, and her funny locks' 

Hang on her te'mples like a golden fleece, 

vvhi ch makes her (eat of Helmont Cholchos ftrondj 
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The comicSU elisions oj 

Artd many Ufons come in queft of her. 

0 my syS'nthonio, had 1 but the meanes 
To hold a riuall place with one of them, 

1 haue a minde grefages me fuch thrift 
That I fhould queftionlefte be fortunate. 

j„tb. Thou knowft that all my fortunes are at fea, 

Neither haue. I money > nor commodme 
To raife a prefent fumme, therefore gee forth 
Try what my credite can in Venice doe. 

That (hall be rackt euen to the vtfcrmoSt 
To furmflr thee to Belmont to fau e Portia. 

Goe prcfently enquire and fo will I 

where money is, and 1 no quethon make 

To haue it of my truft, or for my fake. Pxemt. 

Enter Tortia with her way ting woman Nerriffa. , _ 

Portia. By my troth Nemffa, my little bodyisaweanc oftmS 

great world. , 

Ner. You vvould be fwect Madam , ifyour mifenes were in the 

fame aboundanccasyour good fortunes are: and^tforought I 

fee, thev are as ficke thatfurfeitc with too much, as thev tha ft 
with nothing ; it is no meanc happmes therfore to be ^^mdie 
tneane, fuperfluitie comes fooncr by white haircs , but competen- 
cy hues longer. 

Portia. Good fentenecs. and well pronouned. 

Ner. They would be better if well followed. 

Portia. If to do were as eafie as to know what were good to do, 
Channels had beenc Churches, and poore mens cottages fnnees- 
Pallaccs.it is a good diuinc that followes his owne mftruftions . 
can cafic'r teach twentie what were good to be done.then to be one 
ofthetwentie to follow mine owne teaching : the braine may de- 
uife lawes for the blood , but a hote temper leapes ore a coldc de- 
cree, fuch a hare is madnes the youth , to skippe ore the mefhes o 
good counfaile the cripple*, but this reafoning is not in the ration 
to choofe mce a husband , 6 raee the word choofe , I miyncythct 
choofe who I would, nor refufc who I dtflike, fo is die will ofaly- 

uing daughter curbd by the will of a deade fatner : isitnot^e 




the Merchant of V enice. 

Nerriffa, that I cannot choofe one, nor refufc none. T - 

Nek Your Father was cuer vertuous , and holy men at tneyr 
death haue o-ood infpirations, therefore the lottrie that he hath de- 
uifed in thde three chefts of gold, filucr, and leade, whereof who „ 
choofes his meaning choofes you , will no doubt neuer be chofen 
by any rightlie , but one who you fhall rightly louc : But what 
warmth is there in your afFcffion towardes any ofthefe Princclic 
futers that are already come i 

Tor. I pray rhee ouer-name them, and as thou namelrthem, 1 
will deferibethem, and according to my defeription Icuell at my 
affe&ion. 

Ner. Firft there is the Neopolitanc Prince. 

Tor. I thats a colt indeede ; .for he doth nothingbut tallce of his 
horfe, & he makes it a great appropriation to his owne good parts 
that he can fhoo him himfelfe : I am much afeard my Ladie his 
motherplaid falfe with a Smyth. 

Ner. Than is there the Countie Palentine. 

Tor. Hccdoth nothing biufrowne 4 (aswho fliould fay, Scyou 
will not haue me, choofe, he heares merry tales and fmiles not , I 
feare hee will prooue the weeping Pliylofophcr when hcc growes 
old, beeing fo full of vnmannerly fadnes in his youth ,) I had rather 
be married to a deaths head with a bone in his mouth , then to ey- 
ther ofthefe : God defend me from thefc two. 

Nfer. How fay you by the French Lord, Mounficr Le Tome ? 

For. God made him, and therefore let him pafle for a man , in 
truth l knowe it is a finne to be a mocker, but bee, why hee hath a 
horfe better then the Neopolitans, a better bad habitc of frowning 
then the Count Palentine, he is euery man in no man, if a TrafTell 
fing, he falls ftraght a capring, he will fence with his owne ftiadow. 

If I fhould marry him^ I lhould marry twenty husbands : if hee 
would defpife me, / would forgiue him, for if he louc me to mad- 
nes, I fhall neuer requite him. 

Nfer. What fay you thentoFauconbridge, the young Barron 
of England ? 

Tor. You know /fay nothing to him, for hee vndetftands not 
me, nor / him : he hath neither Latine, French, nor /talian, & you 
will come into the Court and fweare that / haue a poore pennie- 
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The comkall Bifforie of 

wonhinthcEnglifot hcc is a proper manspifture, but alas who 
can conuerfc with a dumbe flioW ? how odly hee is fined, /riiinke 
he bought his doublet in /talie, his round hofe in Fraunee,his bon- 
nerin Germanic. and his behauiour euery where. 

7S[errifsa. What thinke you of the Seotttfh Lorde his neigh- 
bour ? 

‘Tenia* 1 hat hee hath a neyghbourlie charitie in him, forbee 
borrowed a boxe of the earc of the Englifhnian , andfworehee 
would pay him againc when he was able : I think the Frenchman > 
became his furetie, and feald vnder for another. 

r i \er.. How like you theyoung Germaine, the Duke of Saxo- 
nies nephew ? 

Tor. Very vildlie in the morning when hee is fober, and mod 
vildly in the afternoone when lie is drunke : when he is beft, he is' 
a little worfe then a man, &when heisworff he is little better then 
abeaft, and the worft fall that euer fell , I hope*! iliall make fhift 
to goe without him. 

Ner. Y f hee fhoulde offer to choofe, and choofe the right Cat 
feet, you fhould refufe to performe your Fathers will, if y ou fhould 
refufe to accept him. 

Portia . Therefore for feare of the worft, /pray thee fet a deepe 
glaffeofReynifhc wine on the contrarie Casket , fprifthedeuill 
be within, and that temptation without, Iknowehee will choofe 
it. .1 will doe any thing Nerrijfa ere / will be married to a fpunge. 

Ncmjfa. You neede not feare Ladle the hawing anie of thefe 
9 Lords, they haue acquainted me with theyr determinations, which 
isindeedeto retumeto theyr home, and to trouble you wirh no 
more fute, vnleile you may be wonne by fome other fort the your 
Fathers impoficion, depending on the Caskets. 

Tor. Yf I liue to be as old as Sibilla, /will die as chart as Diana, 
vnleffe I be obtained by the maner of my Fathers will : I am glad 
this parcell of wooers are fo rcafonable,for there is not one among 
them-but I doate on his very abience: & /pray God graunf them ♦ 
a faire departure, 

Merrifa. Doe you not remember Lady in your Fathers time, a 
Venetian a Schollcr &a Souldiour that came hether in companie 
ofthedVlarqueffe of Mountferrat ? 

Torlk* 



the Merchant of Venice , 

Perm. "Y es, yes, it was Buffamo, as I thinke fo was he calld. 

Ifer. True inaddam , hee of all the men that euer my foolifh 
eyes look’d vpon, was the bed defauing a faire JLadie. 

Portia. 1 remember him well, and /remember him worthie of 
thy prayfa 
How nowe, what newes ? 

Enter a Seruingman. 

Ser, The foure Grangers fake for you tnaddam to take theyr 
leaue : and there is a fore-runner come fromafift, the Prince of 
< ’Jiiaroco , vy ho brings Word the Prince his Maifter will be hecrc to 
night. 

Per. Yf I could bid the lift welcome with fo good hart as /can 
bid the other foure farewell, / lhould bee glad ofhisapproch :if 
he haue the condition ofa Saint, and the complexion of a deuiil, I 
had rather he lhould forme mee thenwiuc mce. Come Nerrilja f 
firra goe before : whiles we fout the gate vpon one wooer, another 
knocks at the doore. " „ : Sxemsti 

Enter Bajfhmo with Shylocke the lew. 

Sly. Three thoufand ducatcs, well 
Ba(f. I fir, for three months. 

Shy. For three months, well. 

Sajf. For the which as I told you, 

Anthonie malbe bound. 

Shy. Anthonie foall become bound, well. , 

: %if. May you lied me ? Willyou plcafirre me I 
Shall / know your aunfaere. 

Three thoufand ducats for three months, 
and Anthonie bound. 

Bfi.fi. Youraunfwere to that. 

Shy . sAnthonio is a good man. 

Bag. Haue you heard any imputation to the contrary. 

Sbyoche. Ho no, no, no, nos my meaning in faying hee is 
agood man, ts to haue you vndcrftand meethatheeisfuificknt 
yet his meanes arc in fuppoGtion* hee hath an Argofie bound 
tolnpohs another to the indies, I vnderfland morcoucrvp- 
on l!l§ R )' a!t3 > hce hath a th “'d at Mexico , a fourth for England,- 
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The comical! Hiftorie of 

and other ventures he hath fejuandred abroade, but (hips are but 
boordes, Saylers but men, there be land rats, and water rats, water 
theeues, and land thceues, / mcanc Pyrats, and then there is the 
perrill of waters, windes, and rockes : the man is notwithl landing 
fufficient, three thoufand ducats, 1 thinke / may take his bond. 

r Ba(. Beallurdyou may. , •_ . •„ 

lew. /will be afiurd I may : and that I may bee allured , / Will 
bethinke mce.may 1 f peake with sAntbonio 1 
Baff. Yf u pleafe you to dine with vs. 

lew. Yes, to fmell porke, to eate of the habitation which your 
Prophet the Nazarit coniured the deuill into : /wil buy with you, 
fell with you, talke with you, walke with you , and fo following: 
but I will not eate with you, drinke with you , nor pray with you. 
Whatneweson the Ryalto, who is he comes heere ? 

Enter sAntbonio. 

Baff. This is fignior tAnthonio. 

lew. How like a fawning publican he lookes. 

/ hate him for he is a Chriftian : 

But more, for that in low fimplicitie 
He lends out money gratis, and brings downe 
The rate of vfonce heere with vs in V enice. 

Yf/ can catch him once vpon the hip, - 
/ will feede fat the auncient grudge I beare him. 

He hates ourfacred Nation, and he rayles 

Euen there where Merchants moll doc congregate* 

On me, my bargaines, and my well-wone thrift, 
which hee calls interred : Curfed be my T rybe 
if 1 forgiue him. 

Baff. Shy lock doeyouhearc. 

Shyl. f am debating of my prefent ftore. 

And by theneere gelle of my memorie 
/.cannot indantly raife vp the grolTe 
Offull three thoufand ducats : what of that, 

Tub alia wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe 
Will furnifh me; but foft, how many months 
Doe you defire ? Reft you faire good fignior. 

Your worlhip was the laft man in our mouthes. 



the Merchant of Venice. 

<An. Shylocke, albeit / neither lend nor borrow 
By taking nor by giuing of exccfle. 

Yet to fupply the ripe wants of my friend, 
lie breake a cuftomc : is hee yet poft'eft 
How much ye would ? 

Shy. f, /, three thoufand ducats. 

iAnt. And for three months. 

Shyl. /had forgot, three months, you told me fo. 
Well then, your bond : and let me fee, but hcare you. 
Me thoughts you faid, you neither lend nor borrow 
Vpon aduantage. 

Ant. 1 doe neuer vfe it. 

Shy. When /<wv£grazd his Vncle Labans Shccpc, 
This Jacob from our holy a yibram was 
( As his wife mother wrought in his behalfe) 

The third pofleller ; /, he was the third. 

Ant. And what ofhim, did he take interred? 

Shyl. No, not takeintereft, not as you would lay 
Direftly intreft, marke what Jacob did, 

V Vhen Laban and himfelfe were compremyzd 
That all the eanelings which wereftreakt and pied 
Should fall as Iacobs hier, the Ewes being ranck 
7n end of Autume turned to the Rammes, 

And when the worke of generation was 
Betweene theft wolly breeders in the aft. 

The skilful Iheepheard pyld me certainc wands. 

And in the dooing of the deede ofkind 
He ftuck them vp before the fullomc Ewes, 

Who then conceauing, did in eaning time 
Fall party-colourd lambs, and thoft were Iacobs. 

This was a way to thriue,and he was bleft : 

And thrift is bleffing if men fteale it not. 

oAn. This was a venture fir that facob ftrud for, 

A thing notin his power to bring to pafle, 

But fvvayd and falhiond by the hand of heauen. 

Was this inftrted to make interreft good ? 

Or is your gold and filuer ewes and rammes l 
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The commit Historic of 

To buy his fauour, I extend this friend (hip, 

Yf he wil take it, fo, if not adiew, 

And for my louc I pray you wrong me not. 
j n . Yes Shylocke , I will feale vnto tlnsbond. 

Shy Then mecte me forthwith at the Noterics, 

Gme him direaio* for this merry bond 
And I will goc and purfe the ducats ftraite. 

See to my houfe left in the fearefull gaid 
Of an vnthriftie knaue : and prelently ^ 

ll Sthec gentle Iewe. The Hebrew will turne 

Chridian, he growes kindc. . , 

Saffa. I like not ftire termes, and a villaincs minde. 

Jj n . Come on, in this there can be no difmay, . . 

My drips come home a month before the day. ^ 

Enter CMorochm a tawnie Moore all in white, and three 
~ or fourc followers accordingly, with Portut, 
Nerrijfa, and their traine. 

< Morocco . Miflike me not for my complexion. 

The (hadowed liuerie of the burniflit furtne, 

To whom I am a neighbour, and neere bred. 

Brino- me the favreft creature Nortli-ward borne, 

Whcr iPhabtu fire fcarce thawes the yficles, 

And let vs make incyzion for your loue, 

To proue whofe blood is redded, his or mine. 

I tell thee Lady this afpett of mine 

Hath feard the valiant, (by my loue I fweare) 

The bell regarded Virgins of our Clymc 
Haue lou’d it to : I would not change this hue, 

Except to fteale your thoughts my gentle Quecnc. 

Portia. In termes of choyfe I am not foly led 
By nice dire'flion of a may dens eyes : 

Befides, the lottrieof my deftenie 
Barrs me the right of voluntary choofing : 

But ifmy Father had not fcanted me, 
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the Merchant of Venice. 

And hedgd me bv his wit to yeeld my felfc 
His wife, who winnes me by that meancs I told you, 

Your felfe (renowned Prince)than ftoode as taire 
As any commer 1 haue look’d on yet 
For mv affe&ion. 

Mor. Euen for that I thanke you. _ 

Therefore I pray you leade me to the Caskets 
To try my fortune : By this Symitare j 

That flewethe Sophy, and a Perfian Prince 

That wone three fields of Sultan Solyrnan, 

I would ore-dare the derned eyes that looke : 

Out-brauc the hart mod daring on the earth i 
Pluck the young lucking Cubsfrom the flic Beare, 

Yea, mock the Lyon when a rores for pray 
To win the Lady . But alas, the while 
If Hercules and Ljchae play at dice 
Which is the betterman, the greater throw 
May turne by fortune from the weaker hand • 

So is beaten by his rage. 

And fo may I, blind Fortune leading me 
Mifle that which one vnworthicr may attaine. 

And die with greeuing. 

Portia. You mud take your chaunce. 

And eyther not attempt to choofc at all, 

Or fweare before you choofe, if you choofc wrong 
Neuer to fpeake to Lady afterward 

In way of marriage, therefore be aduif’d. 

Mor. Nor will not, come bring me vnto my chaunce. 

Portia. Firft forward to the temple, after dinner 
Your hazard lhall be made. 

> Mor. Good fortune then, 

To make me bled or curfcd’ft among men. 

Exeunt. 

" Enter the C krone alone, 

r (Jlowtte. Certainely, my confcience will ferue me to runne from 
this Icwc my Maidcr : the fiend isat mine elbow, and tempts me, 
faying to me, !obbe,Latmctkt (obbe, good Lamcelet, or good lobbe, 
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The comic all ffiftorie of 

or good Lamcelet lobbe, vfc your leggcs, fake the dart, ratine a- 
way, my confcience (ayes no; take hecde hon cfi Lamcelet, take 
heede honed lobbe , or as afore-faide honed Launcelet lobbe, doc 
not runne, fcorne running with thy heeles well, the mod cora- 
gious fiend bids me packejw (ayes the fiend, away (ayes the fiend, 
for the heauens roufe vp a brauc minde (ayes the fiend, and runne; 
well, my confcience hanging about the neckeof my heart, (ayes 
very wifely to mec : my honed friend Lamcelet beeing an honed 
mansfonne, or rather an honed womans (onne, forindeedemy 
Father did fomething fmacke, fomething grow to ; he had a kindc 
of tad ; well, my confcience (ayes lamcelet bougc not, bouge (ayes 
the fiend, bougc not (ayes my confcience, confcience fay I you 
counfaile wel, fiend fay I you counfaile well,to be mid by my con- 
fcience, I (hould day with the Iewe my Maider, (who God blede 
fhe marke) is a kindc of dcuill ; and to runne away from the Iewe I 
(hould he ruled by the fiend, who fauing your reuerence is the de- 
uill himfelfe : ccrtainely the Iewe is the very deuill incarnation, and 
in my confcience, my conference is butakinde of hard confci- 
ence, to offer to counfaile rneeto day with the Iewe; the fiend 
giues the more friendly counfaile: I will runne fiend, my heeles 
arc at your commaundemenf, I will runne. 




1 



Enter oldGobbo veith a basket. 

(]obbo. Maider young-man.you I pray you, which is the way 
to Maider Icwes ? 

Lamcelet. O heauens, this is my true begotten Father, who be- 
Ing more then fend blindc, high grauell blindc, knowes me not, I 
will try confufions with him. 

to Maid ^‘ fler youn » Gcnrieman - 1 P ra y you which is the way 

Lamcelet. Turne vp on your right hand at the next furnhvr, 
but at the next turning of all on your left*, marry at the very next 

turning mine of no hand, but turne downe indireflly cb the lewes 
home. J 

(jubho. Be Godsfonties twill be a hard way to hit,, can you tell 



the Merchant of Venice » 

tnee whether one Lamcelet that dwels with him, dwell with him 

0t Lamcelet. Talke you ofyoung Maider Lamcelet, marke mec 
Howe, nowe will I raife the waters j talke you of young Maider 



^ Gobbi. No Maider fir, but a poore mans Sonne, his Father 
though I fay’e is an honed exceeding poore man , and God bee 



Maider Lamcelet. 

Gob. Your worfhips friend and Lamcelet fir. 

Lamce. But I pray y ou ergo oldc man, erg« I bcfeech you, talke 
you ofyoung Maider Lamcelet. 

Gob. Of Lamcelet ant plcafe your maiderfhip. 

Lamce. Ergo Maider Lamcelet , talke not of maider Lamcelet 
Father, for the young Gentleman according to fates anddeftc- 
nies, and fuch odd layings, the fiders three, and (uch Braunches of 
learning, is indeede deceafcd, or as you would fay in plaine termes, 
gone to heauen. 

(jobbo. Marry God forbid , the boy was the very flaffc of my 
age, my very prop. 

Lamcelet, Doellooke likeacudgellorahouellpoft, adaffe, 
or a prop : doe you know me Father. ' 

Gohbo, Alacke the day, 1 knowc you not young Gentleman, 
but I pray you tell mee, is ray boy GOD reft bis fbule aliiie or 
dead. ' 

Lamcelet. Doc you not know me Father. 

Gohbo. Alack fir I am fand blind, I know you not. 

Lamcelet. Nay, in deede if you had your eyes you might fayle 
©f the knowing mee: it is a wife Father that knowes his ovvne 
childc. Well, oide man, I will tell you newes of your fonne, giue 
mee your bleffing, trueth will come to light, muder cannot bee 
hidde long, amannes Sonne may, but in the code trueth will 
out. . . 

Gebbo, Pray you fir (land vp , I am furc you are not Lamcelet 
my boy. 



C 2 Lamce. 
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Lmnce , Pray you lee’s haue no more fooling, about if, but ghre 
mee your blefling : I am / amcelet your boy that was, your fonne 
that is, your child that lhall be. 

(job. I cannot thinke you are my fonne. 

Lame . I know not what I fhall think of that : but T am Lattncc- 
let the Iewes man, and lam fare UWargersey out wife is my mo- 
ther. 

Gob. Her name is Margerte in deedc, ile be fworne if thou bee 
Launctlet, thou art mine owne flefliand blood: Lord worfhipt 
might he be, what a beard haft thou got 5 thou haft got more hairc 
on thy chinne, then Dobbin my philhorfe hafeon his taile. 

Launce. Itftiould fee me then that Dobbins taile growes back- 
ward. I am furc hce had more haire of bis taile then I haue of my 
face when I loft (aw him. 

(job. Lord how art thou changd : how dooft thou and thy Ma- 
iler agree, 1 haue brought him a prefent *, how gree you now ? 

Lamce. Well, well, but for mine ownc part, as I haue fet vp my 
reft to runneaway, fa 1 will not reft till I haue runne fome ground*, 
my Maifter’s a very Iewe, giue him a prefent, giue him a halter, I 
am famiftt in his feruice. You may tell cuery finger I haue with 
my ribs : Father I am glad you are come, giue me your prefent to 
one Maifter Baffanio , who in deede giucs rare newc Lvuories, if I 
ferue not him, I will runne as farre as God has any ground. O rare 
fortune, heere comes the man, to him Father, for lama Iewe if I 
ferue the Iewe any longer. 

Enter BafTanio with a follower or two. 

Bajf You may doe fo, but let it be fo hafted that fupper he rea- 
dy at the fartheft by fiue of the clocke : fee thefe Letters deliuered, 
put the Lyueriesto making, and defire Gmtiano to come anone to. 
my lodging. 

Lamce . T o him Father. 

(job. God bleffe your worfhip. . r 

Bajf Gramei cie, woutdft thou ought with me. 

6 obbe. Heere’s my fonne fir, a poore boy. 

Launce. Not a poore boy fir, but the rich Iewes man that would' 
& as my Father fhall fpecifie. 

G oh »>* 
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the Merchant of Venice. 

Cob. He hath a great infe&ion fir, as one wou.d (a) fo • 

Lau. Indeede the fhort and the long is, I ferue the lewe,&. 

a defire as my Father {hall fpecifie. 

Gob. His Maifter and he (fauingyour wot(hipsreuerence)aic 

^Lau' To be briefc, the very truth is, that the lewe Haumg done 
me wrong, dooth caufe me as my Father being I hope an old man 

fhallfrutifie vntoyou. f ; n 

Gob. I haue heere a di(h of Doues that I would bedow vppon 

your worlhip, and my fute is. 

; Lau. In very briefe, the fute is impertinent to my felre, asyour 
worlhip (hall knowe by this honed old man, and though I fay it, 
though old man, yet poore man my Father. 

Baf. One fpeake for both, what would you J 
Lam. Serucyoufir. 

Gob. That is the very defeft of the matter fir. 

' I know thee well, thou had obtaind thy fine, 

Shylocke thy Maider fpoke with me this day, 

And hath preferd thee, if it be preferment 
To leaue a rich Iewes feruice, to become 
The follower offo poore a Gentleman. 

Clowne. The old prouerb is very well parted betweene my Mai- 
fter Shylocke and you fir, youhaue the grace of God fir, and hce 
hath enough. 

Baf Thou fpeakft if well', goe Father with thy Sonne 
Take leaue of thy old Maider, and enquire 
My lodging out, giue him a Lvueric 
More garded then his fellowes : fee it done. 

flown?. Father in, I cannot get a feruice, no , I haue ncre a tong 
in my head, wcl : if any man in Italy haue a fayrer table which 
dooth offer to fvveare vponabooke, Khali haue good fortune; 
goe too, heere’s a fimple lyne of life, heeres a fmall tryfle of wiues, 
alas, fifteene wiues is nothing, a leuen widdowes and nine inaydes 
is a fimple commingin for one man, and then to (cape drowning 
thrice, and to be in perrill of my life with the edge of a featherbed, 
heere are fimplefcapes: vvell.ifFortunebea vyoman (he’s a »ood 
wench for this gere : Father come, ile take my leaue, of the Iewe in 
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the twinkling. Exit CUme. 

Bajf. J pray thee good Leonards thinks on this, 

Theft things being bought and orderly beftowed 

Returnein haft, fori doc feaft to night V 

My beft efteemd acquaintance, hie thee goe, 

Leon. My beft endeuours fhall be done hcerein. Exit Lettmrdt, 
Enter Gratiano. 

Grad. Where's your Maiftcr. 

Leonar. Yonder fir he walker 

Graft, Signiqr Bajfamo. 

Bajf. Cjratiano. 

Gra. ihauefutetqvou. 

Bajf. You haue obtaind it. 

Gra. You muft not deny me, I mu(l goe with you fo Belmont. 

■ Bajf. Why then you muft but hcarc thee (jratians, 

Thou art to wild, to rude, and bold ofvoycc, 

_ Parts that become thee happily enough, 

And induth eyes as ours appears not faults 

But where thou art not knownc 5 why there they fliovv 

Som thing too liberal), pray thee take paine 

To allay with Tome cold drops of modeftie 

Thy skipping fpuir,!eaft through thy wild behauiour 

/ be mifeonftred in the place 1 goe to. 

And laofe nay hopes, 

Gra. Signor Bajfarn, heart me, 

Yfl doc not put on a fob'er habife, 

Talkc with rcfpetft, and fweare but now and ehan, 

Wearc prayer bookes in my pocket, looke demurely, 

Hay more^whilc grace is faying hood mine eyes 
Thus with my hat, and figh and fay amen r 
Vfe all the obftmance of ciuiliify 
like one well ftudied in a fad oftent 
T o pleaft his Grandam, neuer truft me more. 

Bajf. W ell, we fhall fte your beating. 

OVa, Nay but I barre to night, you fhall not gage me 
J$y w| i&t we d oe to night. 

$ He that were pitty, 

I would 
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the Merchant of Venice. 

/ would intreate you rather to put on , 

Your boldeft fute of mirth, for wchauefriends 
That purpofe merriment : but far you well, 

I haue fome bufines. n 

Cjra. And I muft to Lorenfo and the reft, 

But wc will vifite you at fupper time. 

Enter Ieffica and the Clovrne. 
jejftca. J am forry thou wilt leaue my Father fo. 

Our houfe is hell, and thou a roerrv deuill 
XJicHl rob it of fome tail of tedioufnes, 

But far thee well, there is a ducat for thee. 

And Lamcelet, foonc at fupper fhalt thou fte 
Lorenfo , who is thy new Maifters gueft, 

Giue hrm this Letter, doc it ftcrctly. 

And fo farwell : I would not haue my Father 
See me in talke with thee. s 

Qowne. Adicw, tearcs exhibitmy tongue, moft beautifull Pa- 
gan, mod fweete Iewe, ifaChriftian doe not play the knaue and 
get thee, /am much dcceaued 5 but adiew,thefe foolifh drops doe 
fbmthing drowne my manly fpirit : adievv, 
ffica: Farwell good Launcelet. 

Alack, what heynous finite is it in me 
To beafhamed to be my Fathers child, 

But though /am a daughter to his blood j 

I am not to his manners : 6 Lorenfo 
Yf thoufceepc promift / /hall end this ftrife, 

Become a Chriftian and thy louing wife. Exit. 

Enter Cjratiano , Lorenfo , Salaryno , andSalanio. 

I oren. Nay, we will flinkeaway in fupper time* 

DifguMe vs at my lodging, and returne all in an hours. 

Gratia. We haue not.madc good preparation. 

Sa/ari. We haue not fpoke vs yet of Torch-bearers, 

So Ionic. Tis vile vnlefte it may be quaintly ordered. 

And better in my minde not vndertookc. 

Loren. Tis now but foure of docke, wc haue two houres 

To 
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To furnifh vs •, friend Lamcclet whats the ncwes. Enter Lattncttet, 

Lmncelet. And it £hal pleafe you to breake vp thiSjit dial feeme 
to fignifie. 

Loren. I know the hand, in faith tis a faire hand, 

And whiter then the paper it writ on 
Is the faire hand that writ. 

Gratia. Loue, newes in faith. 

Larnce. By your leaue fir. 

Loren. Whither goeft thou. 

Lame. Marry' fir to bid my old Maifter the /ewe to fup to night 
with my new Maifter the Chriftian. 

Loren. Hold heerc take this, tell gentle lejftca 
/will not faile her, fpeake it priuatly, 

Goc Gentlemen, will you prepare you for this maske to night, 
/am prouided of a Torch-bearer. Exit Jlmne. 

Sal. / marry, ilc be gone about it Brahe. 

Sol. And fo will /. 

Loren. Meete me and Cjratiano at Gratianos lodging 
Some hourc hence. 

Sal. Tis good we doe fo. Exit. 

gratia. Was not that Letter from faire lejftca. 

Loren. Itnuftneedes tell thee all, fhc hath dueled 
Howl fhall take her from her Fathers houfe, 

What gold and iewels (he is furniiht with, 

What Pages fute (he hath in readincs, 

Yf ere the lewe her Father come to heauen, 

Yt will he for his gentle daughtersfake, - 
And neuer dare misfortune erode her footc, 

VnlelTe (he doe it vnder this excufc, 

That flic is iflue to a faithleffe lewe : 

Come goe with me, pcrvfe this as thou goeft, 

Faire fejfica lhall be my T orch-bearer. Exit » 

Enter lewe and his man that was the Clowne. 

lewe. Well, thou (halt fee, thy eyes (hall be thy iudge. 

The difference of old ''hy locks and Baffanio $ 

• What ItjftcAy thou (halt not gurmandize 



9' 

i 

* 



As 



a 



the Merchant of Venice. 

As thou haft done with mec : what lejjicet, 
and fleepe, and fnorc, and rend apparraile out. 

Why Jejfica I fay. 

. flowne. Why Icjfica. ' 

Shy. Who bids thee call 8 1 doc not bid thee call. 

Glow . Your vvorfhip was wont to tell me, 

I could doc nothing without bidding. > 

£ntcr lejftca. 

lefftca. Call you ? what is your will i 

Shy. I am bid forth to fupper lejftca. 

There arc my keyes : but wherefore fliould I goe ? 

I am not bid for loue, they flatter me. 

But yet He goe in hate, to feede vpon 
The prodigall Chriftian. IeJJica my girle, 
looke to my houfe, / am right loth to goe. 

There is fome ill a bruing towards my reft. 

For I did dreame of money baggs to night. 

(Jlcwne. I befeech you fir goe, my young Maiftcr 
doth expett your rcproch. 

Shy. So doe /his. 

Clowne. And they haue confpired together , / will not fay 
you fhall fee a Maske, but ifyou doe, then it was not for nothing 
that my nofe fell a bleeding on black monday laft, at fixe a clocke 
ith morning, falling out that yeerc on aftiwenfday was foure y ecre 
in thafternoone. 

Shy. What are there maskes ? heareyou me IeJJica, 
lock vp my doores, and when you heare the drumme 
and the vile fquealing of the wry-neckt FifFc 
clamber not you vp to the cafements then 
Nor thruft your head into the publique flreete 
To gaze on Chriftian fooles with varnifht faces : 

But flop my houfes eares, I meanc my cafements, 
let not the found of ftiallow fopprie enter 
sny fober houfe. By Jacobs ftaffe Iiwcare 
t haue nominde offeafting forth to night : 
but f will goe : gocyou before me firra, 

%/ will corns. 

D. 
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i ne emmimmprte of 

Clorme, I will goc before fir. 

Miftres looke out at window for all this, 
there will come a Civil tian by 
will be worth a Ic Wes eye. 

Shyi. What fayes that foole of Hagan ofspring ? ha. 
Tejpca. His words were farewell miftris, nothing els. 
Shy. The patch is kinde enough, but a huge feeder, 
Stiailc flow in profit, and he fleepes by day 
more then the wild-cat: drones hiue not with me, 
therefore / part with him and part With him 
to one that I would haue him helpe to waft 
his borrowed purfe. Well ieffica goc m, 
perhaps /will returne immediatlk, 
do as 1 bid you,iliut dores after you, faft bind/aftfind. 
a prouerbe neircr ftalein thriftic minde. Exit. 

Ief. Farewell, and ifm v fortune be not croft, 

I haue a Father, you a daughter loft. Exit . 

Enter the maskers, Gratia.no and Salermo. 
Grat. This is the penthoulc vnder which Lorenzo 
dclii ed vs to make Hand. 

Sal. His liowrc is almoft paft. 

Gra. And it is met uaile he out-dwells his howre, 
for louers cuer runne before the docke. 

Sal. O tenne times fafler Verna pidgions flic 
to fealeloucs bonds new made, then they are wont 
to keepe obliged faith vnforfaited. 
gra. Tha: cuer holds : who rifeth from a fcaft 
With that kccne appetite that he fits downe? 
yvhcrc is the horfc that doth vntread againe 
his tedious meafiires with the vnbated fire 
that he did pace them firft .* all things that arc 
ate with morefpirit chafed then emoyd. 

How like a younger or a pro^gall 
theskarfed barke puts from herji^^t’ unv - iG 
hugd and embraced by the firumpet wind, yj « n -. 
how like the prodigal! doth file retmne 
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the Merchant of Per, ice. 

vvirhauer-wetherd ribbs and ragged failes 
leane* rent, and beggerd by the Rrumpet wind ? 

Enter Lorenzo. 

Sal. Heerc comes Lorenzo , more of this hereafter. 
Lor. Sweet freends.your patience for my long abode 
not I but my affaires haue made you waitc : 
vvhen you (hall pleafeto play the theeues for wiues 
He watch as long for you then : apprqch 
here dwels my father lew. Howe whofe within ? 

lejjica abouc. 

Ie[f. Who are you ? tell me for more certainty, 

Albeit lie fwearc that I doc know your tongue. 

Lor. Lorenzo and thy loue. 
leffica. Lorenzo certaiue, and my loue indeed, 
for who loue I fo much ? and now who knowes 
but you Lorenzo whether I atn yours ? 

Lor. Heauen & thy thoughts are witnes that thou art, 
Ief. Heerc catch this casket, it is worth the paines, 
lam glad tis night you doc not looke on me, 
for I am much afbamde of my exchange : 

But loue is b'inde, and louers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that thcmfelucs commit, 
for if they could, Cupid himfelfe would bluih 
to (ee me thus tranf formed to a boy. 

Lor. Defcend, for you muff be my torch-bearer, 

Ief. What, muft I held a candle to my (harnes, 
they in themfelues goodfooth are too too light. 

Why, tis an office of difcoucry loue, 
and I fhoulcl be obfeurd. 

Lor. Soareyoufwect 

eucn in the louely garnifh of a boy, but come at once, 
for the clofe night doth play the runaway, v 

and we are ftaid for at 'Bajfaniot feaft. 

Ief. I will make faft the doores & guild my fclfg 
with (ome mo ducats, and be with you llrasght, 
gra. Now by my hoode a gentle, and no lew. 

Lor. BefhrowEiebutlloucherhartilie, • 
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The comcdlHifxoric of 

Fov flic is wife, if / can iudgeof her, 
and faire flic is, if that mine eyes be true, 
and true (he is, as flie hath proou’d herfelfe : 

And therefore like herfelfe, wife, faire, and true, 
fliall flic be placed in my conflant foulc. Enter hjfica. 

What, art thou comeyon gentleman, away, 

our masking mates by this time for vs flay. Exit, 

Enter Jnthonio . 

i/tn. Whole there 5 

Cjra. Signior tsfnthonio t 

xinth. Fie, fie Gratiano, where are all the reft ? 

Tis nine a clockc, our friends all flay for you. 

No maske to night, the wind is come about 
r Bajfa»to prefently will goe abor'd, 

I haue fent twentie out to feeke for you. 

Gra. I am glad ont, I defire no more delight 
then to be vnderlaile, and gone to night. Ex emit. 

Enter Portia with Morrocho and both 
theyr traines. 

'Tor. Goe, draw afide the curtaines and difeouer 
ihefeucrall caskets to this noble Prince : 

Now make your choyfe. 

Mor. This firft of gold, who this inlcription bcares. 

Who choofeth me, lhall gainc what many men deiirc. 

The fecond filuer, which this promife carries, 

Who chooleth me, fliall get as much as he delerues. 

. This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt. 

Who choofeth me, mud giue and hazard all he hath. 

How fliall I know if / doe choole the right ? 

For. The one of them containes my picture Prince, 
if you choofe that, then j am yours withall. 

CWor. Some God dirett my judgement, let me lee, 

3 will ftiruay th’inlcriptions, back againe, ' 

What faies this leaden casket ? 

Who choofeth me, mud giue and hazard all he hath, 

Mu ft giue, for what ? for lead, hazard for lead i c 

This casket threatens men that hazard all 

doe 



the Merchant ofV< met. 



And yet to beafeard ofmy deferuing 
were but a weake difabling ofmy felfc. 

As much as / deferue, why thats the Ladie. 

doe in birth deferue her, and in fortunes, 
irftraces,and in qualities of breeding : 
but more then thele, in loue / doe delcrue, 
what if / ftraid no farther, but chofe heere ? 

Lets fee once more this faying grau’d in gold : 

Who choofeth me lhall gaine what many men defirc 
Why thats the Ladie, all the world defires her. 

From the foure corners of the earth they come 
to kifle this Ihrine, this mortall breathing Saint. 

The Hircanion dcferts,and thevaftie wildes 
Of wide Arabia are as throughfares now 
for Princes to come view fair e Portia. 

The waterie Kingdome, whole ambitious head 
Spets in the face of heauen, is no barre 
To flop the forrainefpirits, but they come 
as ore a brooke to fee faire 'Portia . 

One of thefe three containes hev heauenly picture. 

/ft like that leade containes her, twere damnation 
to thinke fo bale a thought, it were too grofle 
to ribb her ferecloth in the obfeure graue. 

Or lhall I thinke in filuer fliees immurd 
beeing tenne times vndervalewcd to tridc gold, 

O finful thought, neuerfo rich a /cm 

was fet in worfe then gold. They hauc in England 

D 3 • A 



doeitinhopcoffaireaduantages: 

A golden minde ftoopes not to Ihowes of drofle, 
Heathen nor giue nor hazard ought for lead. 

What fayes the filuer with her virgin hue. 

Who choofeth me, flial get as much as he deferue* 
As much as he defemes, paufe there CMorocho, 
and weigh thy valew with an euen hand. 

If thou beeft rated by thy eftimation 
thou dooft deferue enough, and yet enough 
Mav not extend fo farre as to the Ladie • 
















The comcallHMorie of 
A eoyrte that beares the figure of an Angel! 
ftampt in gold, but thats infculpt vpon : 

But heere an Angell in a golden bed 
lies all within. Deliuer me the key : 
heere doe I choofe, and thriue I as I may. 

Tor. There take it Prince, and if my forme lie there 
then I am yours \ 

Mor. O hell ! what haue wee hcarc, a carrion death, 
within whofc emptie eye there is a written fcroule, 
lie readc the writing. 

<lA'J that ghslers is not gold, 

Often haue you heard that told. 

Many a man his life hath fold 
’But my outfide to behold, 

Guilded timber doe wormes infold: 

Had you beene as mfe as bold, 

Young in limbs, in iudgement old. 

Tour amfirers had not beene infirold, 
FflreyosfK>ell,yofsr fsue is cold. 

Mor. Cold indeede and labour loft, 

Then farewell heate, and welcome frofl: ; 

Tortia adiew, 1 hajic too greeu’d a hart 

To takca tedious leaue: thus looters part. Sx it. 

Tor . A gentle riddance, draw the curfaines, go. 

Let all of his complexion choote me Co. , fxeunt. 

Enter Salarino and Sglanio, 

Sal. Whv man I tew Tafjama vndcr fayle, 
with him is Gratiano gene along 5 
and in theyr /hip I am fure Lorenzo is not. 

Sola. The viljainc lew with outcries raifd the Duke, 
who went with him to fcarch Bajfanios ft, ip. 

Sal. He came too late, the /hip was vnderteile, 

But there the Duke was giuen to vnderftaud 
that in a Gondylo were feene together 
Lorenzo and his amorous leffica. 

Befides, oMnthonio certified the Duke 
they were not with Bajfanio in bis /hip. 
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the Merchant of Venice, 

Sol. 1 neuer heard a pafsion fo contufd, 

So ((range, outragious, and fo variable 
as the dogge lew did vttcr in the ftrccts. 

My daughter, 6 my ducats, o my daughter, 

Fled with a Chriftian, 6 my Chriftian ducats. 

Iuftice, the lavv.my ducats, and my daughter, 

A fealed bag, two fealed bags of ducats 

of double ducats, ftolne from me by my daughter, 
and Iewek two {tones, two rich and precious (tones, 

Scolne by my daughter : iuftice, find the girle, 
fliec hath the ltoncs vpon her, and. tire ducats. 

Sal. Why all the boyes in Venice follow him, 
crying nis (tones, his daughter, and his ducats. 

Sola. Let good Anthomo looke he keepe his day 
or he /hall pay for this. 

Sal. Marry well remembred, 

I reafond with a Frenchman yefterday, 
who told me, in the narrow teas that part 
the French and Englifli, there mifearied 
a ve/Tell of our country richly fraught :• 

I thought vpon Anthonio when he told me, 
and wi/ht in filencc that it were not his. 

Sol. You were beft to tell Anthomo whatyotl heare, 

Yet doe not fuddainely,for it may greeue him. 

Sal. A kinder gentleman treacles not the earth, 

I tew Baffanio and \s4nthonio part, 

Bajfanio told him he would make fome (peede 
of his returne : he aunfvvered, doe not fo, 

(lumber not bu fines for my fake Bajfanio,. 
but ftay the very riping of the time, ' 

and tor the /ewes bond which he hath of me 
let it not enter in your mintle of loue : 
be merry, and imploy your clieefcft thoughts 
to courtfiiip, and fuch faire oftents oflouc 
as (hall conucniently become you there. 

And euen there his eye being big with tearcs, 

turning his dice, he put his hand behind him, 
andwithaffe&ion wondrous fencible He 
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t ne cormcan Historic of 

He wrung Bafamothatui, and fo they parted. 

Sol. /ihinkc hee oncly loues the world for him s 
I pray thee let vs goe and finde him out 
and quicker, his embraced heauincs 



with fome delight or other 
Sal Docwefo. 



Exeunt. 



Enter T^errijfa and a Seruiture. 

Ner. Quick, quick / pray thee, draw the curtain rtrait, 
The Prince of Arragon hath tane his oath, 
and cotnes to his ele&icn prcfently. 

Enter sArrogon, his traync, and Portia . 
SPor. Behold, there ftand the caskets noble Prince, 
yf you choofe that wherein I am containd 
ff raighe fhall our nuptiall rights be folemniz’d ; 
butiryou faile, without more (pcech my Lord 
you mud be gone from hence imtnediatly. 

<aArra. I am enioynd by oath to obfcrue three things, 
Firft, neuer to vnfold to any one 
which casket twas I chofe ; next, if I faile 
of the right casket, neuer in my life 
to wooe a maide in way of marriage : 
laftly, if/doe faile in fortune of my choyfe, 
immediatly to leaue you, and be gone. 

TV. To thefe iniumTiions euery one doth fvveare 
that comes to hazard for my worthlefle fclfc. 

iArr. And fo haue I addreft me, fortune now 
T o my harts hope : gold, filucr, and bafe lead. 

Who choofeth me, muff giue and hazard all he hath. 
You fhall looke fairer ere I giue or hazard. 

What faies the golden chert, ha, let me fee, 

Who choofeth me, fhall gaine what many men defire, 
What many men defire,that many may be meant 
by the foole multitude that choofe by fhow,' 
not learning more then the fond eye doth teach, 
which pries not to thintcriour, but like the Martlet 
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the Merchant of Venice. 

Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 

Eucn in the force and rode of cafualty. 

J will not choofe what many men defire, 

Becaufe I will not iumpe with common fpirits, 

And ranke me with the barbarous multitudes. 

Why then to thee thou bluer treafure houfe. 

Tell me once more what title thou dooft beare ; 

Who choofeth me fhall get as much as he deferues, 

And well fayde to 5 for who fhall goe about 
To cofcn Fortune, and be honourable 
without theftampe of merrit, let noneprefume 
To wearc an vndeferued dignity : 

0 that effates, degrees, and offices, 

were not deriu’d corruptly, and that clcare honour 
were purchaft by the merrit of the wearer, 

How many then fhould coucr that ftand bare i 
- How many he commaundcd that comroaund ? 

How much lowpeafantry would then be gleaned 
From the true feede of honour ? and how much honour 
Pickt from the chart and ruin of the times. 

To be new vamirt 5 well but to my choife. 

Who choofeth me (hall get as much as he deferues, 

1 will alTume defertj giue me a key for this. 

And inftantly vnlocke my fortunes heere. 

Portia. Too long a paufc for that which you finde there. 
oArrag. What’s heere, the pourtrait of a blinking idiot 
Prefenting me a fhedule, I will reade it : 

How much vnlike art thou to 'Portia ? 

How much vnlike my hopes and my deferuings. 

Who choofeth me, fhall haue as much as he deferues ? 

Did I deferue no more then a foolcs head. 

Is that my prize, are tny deferts no better ? 

Portia. T o offend and iudge are drftinft offices. 

And ofoppofed natures. 
oArrag. What is heere? 

The jierfeauen times tried this, 

Seatten times tried that tudement is, ' 
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The com'tcall Ht?iorie of 

That didneuer choofeamfa. 

Some the^e be that Jhadowes tys. 

' Such haue but a fbadowes bits : 

There befooles ahue Iwts 

Stlnerd o're> and fo was this. * 

T ahe what wife yon will to bed, 

J will euer be your head : 

So be gone, yon are fped. 

e Arrag. Still more foole I (hall appears 
By the time I linger heere, 

With one fooles head 1 came to woo> 

But I goe away with two. 

Sweet adie w, ile keepe my oath > 

Pacicntly to bearc my wroath. 

4 Portia . Thus hath the candle fingd the moath ? 
O thefe delibcrateiooles when they doe choofe, 
They haue the wifedome by their wit to loofe. 

Nerrijf. The auncient faying is no herifie,. 
Hanging and wiuing goes by deflinic. 

Portia . Come draw the curtaine Nentjfa . 

Enter Lfrfejfenger* 

CMetf. Where is my Lady. 

1 Portia . Hcc re, what would my Lord ? 

Me [f. Madame, there is a- lighted at your gate 
A young V enetian, one that comes before 
T o fignifie th’approching of his Lord, 

From whom he brihgeth fenfiblcregrects^ 

To wit, (befides commends and curtious breath) 
Gifts of rich valiew 5 yet I haue not feene 
So likely an Embafladoroflouc. 

A day in Aprill neuer came fofweete 
To (how hbw.co(lly Sommer was at hanefj 
As this fore-fpurrer comes before his Lord. 

Portia . No more I pray thee, I am balfe a-feard 
Thou wilt fay anonc he is feme kin to thee, 
Thoafpcndft fuch high day wit in prayfing him : 
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the Merchant of Venice, 

Come come T^erryfa, For I long to fee 
Quick Cupids Poll that comes fo mannerly. 
tferryf 'Bagnio Lord, loue if thy will it be. 

Solarao and 'Safarino. 



Exeunt. 



Solamo. Now what nevves on the Ryalto ? 

Satan. Whvyct it hues there vnchcckr.that Anth/mo hath a I hip 
of rich lading wrackt on the narrow Seas; the Goodwins I thinke 
thev call the place, a very dangerous flat, and fatall, where the car- 
caffes of many a tall (hip lie buried, as they fay, if my goffip report 

be an honeft woman of her word. 

Solamo. I would (lie were as lying a goflip in that, as euer knapt 
Ginger, or made her neighbours beleeue (he wept for the death of 
a third husband : but it is true> without any flips of prolixity, ot 
eroding the plaine high way of talkc , that the good Anthonio , the 
honefUAuthomo \ o that /had a ty tie good enough to keepe his 



name company. 

Safari. Come, the full flop. 

Solamo. Ha, what fayefl thou, why the end is, he hath lofl a fliip. 

Salari. / would it might proue the end of his lodes. 

Solanio. Let me fay amen betimes, Icaft the deuil erode my prai- 
er.for liecre he.coines.in thclikenesofa /ewe. How now Shyloche, 
what newes among the Merchants? Enter Shy locke . 

' Shy. You knew, none fo well, none fo well as you, of my daugh- 
ters flight. ' 

Salari. Thats certaine,/ for my part knew the Taylor that made 
the wings (lie flew withatl. 

Solrtn. And Shyfacke for his own part knew the bird was fiidge, 
and then it is the complexion of them all to leaue the dam. 

Shy. She is damndfor it. 

Safari. Thats certaine, if the deuill may be her Iudge. 

Shy. My ownc flefh and blood to rebell. ' 

S»fa. Out vpon it old carrion, rebels it at theft yeercs. 

Shy. I fav my daughter is my flefh and my blood. 

Safari. There is more difference betweenc thy flcfli andhers, 
then bet wcene/ct and 7 uoi ie, more betweenc your bloods, then 
there is betweenc red wine and rennifli : but tell vs, doc you hcare 
Whether Ant homo haue had any ioilc at fca or no 1 

£ a Shy. There 
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The comicdl Hiflorie of 

Shy. There I haue another bad match, a bankrout, a prodigal!, 
who dare fcarce fhewe his head on the Ryalto , a begger that was 
vfd to come fo finug vpon the Mart : let him looketo his bond, 
hewaswonttocallmevfurer, let him looke to his bond, bee was 
wont to lende money for a Chrifhan curfie , let himjooke to his 
bond. 

Salari. Why I am fore if he forfaite, thou, wilt not take his flefh, 
what’s that good for 3 

Shy/. Tobaitefifliwithall, if it will feede nothing elfe, it will 
feede my reuenge*, hee hath difgrac’d me, and hindred me halfe a 
million, laught at my lolles, mockt at my gaincs, fcorned my Na- 
tion, thwarted my bargaines, cooled my friends, heated mine ene- 
mies, and whats his reafon, Iamalewe: Hath not a Iewe eyes, 
hath not a Iewe hands, organs, dementions, fences, aflfeflions, paf- 
fions, fed with the fame foodc, hurt with the fame weapons, fub- 
ieft to the fame difeafes, healed by the fame mcanes, warmed and 
cooled by the fame Winter and Sommer as a Chriftian is : if you 
pricke vs doe we not blcede, if you tickle vs doe wee not laugh, if 
you poyfon vs doe wee not die, and ifyou wrong vs fhall wee not 
reUenge, if we arc like you in the reft, we will refemble you in that. 
Ifa Iewe wrong a Ghriftian, what is his humillity, reuenge 3 If a 
Chriftian wrongaIewe,whatfhouldhisfofferancebeby Chrifti- 
an example, why reuenge 3 The villanie you teach me I will exe- 
cute, and it fhall goe hard but I will better the inftru&ion. 

Enter aman from Anthonio. 

Gentlemen, my maifler Anthonio is at hishoufe, anddefiresto 
fpeake with you both. 

S alert. We haue beene vp and downetofeckehim. 

Enter Tuball. 

Solanio. Hcere comes another of the Tribe, a third cannot bee 
inatcht, vnlefle the deuill himfelfc turne Iewe. Exeunt Gentlemen. 

Enter T uball. 

Shy. How no w Tuball, what new.es from Genowa, haft thou 
found my daughter 3 

Tuball. I often came where I did hsarcofhcr, but cannot find* 
her. 

- Shy. 







the Merchant of Venice. 

lofle the theefc °;onewith fo much, and fo much to hnde e 
theefe, and no fatisfaaion, no reuenge, nor no ill lucke llll ™| b “ 
what lights a my fhoulders, no fighs but amy breathing, no teaies 

^rS^esfotber men haue ill lucke to-, Anthonio as I heard 
in Genowa ? 

Shy. What, what.what, ill lucke, ill lucke. 

Tuball. Hath an Argofiecaft away commingfrom i ripolis. 
Shy. I thank God,/ thank God, is it true, isit true. 

- Tuball. I fpoke with fome of the Savlers that efcaped tjie wrack. 
Shy. I thank thee good T uball, good newes,good newes . ha .a, 

heere in Genowa. , . , 

7 'uball. Your daughter fpent in Genowa, as I heard, one mgnt 

fourefcore ducats. . , 

Shy. Thou ftickfta dagger inme, Ifhallncuer fee mygolda- 
»aine, fourc fcore ducats at a fitting, foure fcorc ducats, 

D Tuball. There came diuers of; Anthonies creditors in my com- 
. panv to Venice, that fweare, he cannot choofe but breake. 

Shy. I am veiy glad ofit, ile plague him , ile torture him, I am 
glad ofit. 

Tuball. One of them fhewed mee a ring that hee bad of your 
daughter for a Monky. 

Shy. Out vpon her, diou tortured mee Tuba!!, it was my Tur- 
kies, I had it of Leah when I was a Batcheler : I would not haue 
giuenitfora Wildernes of Monkies. ~ ’S> 

Tuball. But ^Anthonio is certainly vrtdone. 

Shy. Nay, that’s true, that’s very true, goe Tuball fee me an Offi- 
cer, befpeake Him a fortnight before, 1 will haue the hart of him if 
heforfeite, for were he out of Venice I can make what merchan- 
dize I will : zozTubaU, and raeete me at our Sinagogue, goe good 

E 3 Tuball, 
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The comtcall BiRorie of 

T uhall, at our Sinagoguc T uball. , Exeunt, 

Enter Bajflam, ‘Tor tin, (jratiam, and alt 
their traynes. 

Portia. I pray you tarry, paufe a day or two 
Before you hazard, for in choofing wrong 
/ !o ofe your companie \ therefore f brbeare a while, 
Tbcresfomething fells me (but itisnotloue) 

I would not loofeyou, and you know your felfc, 

Hate counfailes not in fuch a quallicy 5 
But leal! you fhould not vnderftand me well. 

And yet a mayden hath no tongue, but thought, 

/ would detaineyou heerc fome moneth or two 
before you venture for me. I could teach you 
how to choofe right, but then I am forfwornc. 

So will / neuer be, fo may you miflc me, 

But ifvou doe, youlc make me wiiTi a finne, 

That / had beene forfworne : Belli row your eyes, 

They hauc ore-lookt me and dcuided me, 

One halfe of me is yours, the other halfe yours, 

Min? owne I would lay : but if mine then yours, 

And fo ail yours > 6 f hefc naughty times 

puts barres betweene the owners and their rights 

And fo though yours, not votirs, (proue it fo) 

Let Fortune goc to hell for it, not I. 

I fpeake-too long, Luttis to peize the time. 

To ech it, and to draw it out in length, • 

To flay you from ele&ion. " v 

Tajf. Let me choofe. 

For as / am, / hue vpon the rackc. 

Tor. Vpon the rackc B aflame, then confcfle 
what treafon there is mingled with your lone. 

Baff. None but that vglytrcafbn of nnftrnft, 1 

which makes me foarc th’inioying of my Loue, 

There may as well be amity and lifo 
T weene fhow and fire, as treafoti andmy loue. 

Tor. I but I feare you fpeake vpon the rackc 
where men enforced doe fpeake any thing. 
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* the Merchant of Venice, 
Bajf. Promife me life, and ile confefTe the truth. 
Portia. Well then, confcftc and liue. 

Bajf. Confefle and loue 
had beene the very fum of my confcffion : 

O happy torment, when my torturer 
doth teach me aunfwcrcs for deliuerance : 

But let me to my fortune and the caskets. 

Portia. Away then, I am lockrin one ofthem> 
If you doe loue me, you will finde me out. 

Nerryjfa and the reft, ftandall aloofc, 

Let mufique found while he doth make his choyfc. 
Then if he loofe he makesa Swan-likd end. 

Fading in mufique. That thecomparifon 
may ftand more proper, my eye /hall be the ftreame 
and wafry death bed for him : he may win. 

And what is mufique than ? Than mufiqae is 
tuen as the flourilh, when true ftibiecls bowe 
to a new crowned Monarch : Such it is. 

As arc thofc dulcet founds in breake of day. 

That crecpe into the dreaming bride-groomes earc ; 
And fummon him to marriage. Now he goes 
with no lefle prefence, but with much more loue 
Then young Alcidcs, when he did redeemc 
The virginc tribute, payed by howling Troy 
To the Sca-monfter : I ftand for facrifice, 

The reft aloofe are the Dardanian vviues : 

With bleared vifages come forth to view 
TheifTueofth’cxploit: Goc Hercules, 

Liue thou, I liue with much much more difniay, 

1 view the fight, then thou that mak’ft the fray. 

Song the whilst Bajfanio comments on the casket, 
to himfelfe. 



T ell me where is f ancle bred. 
Or in the hart, or in the head. 
How begot, how mtirijlscd ? 



Tfeplie, re-plie. 
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^ (0 ^ ca ll ffiftoriff of 

It is ctgcndrcdin the eye, ' 

JVifhgfeing fed, and Fancie die/: 
ft: the cradle where it lies 
J et vs all ring Fancies knell . . 

31c begin it. 

‘Ding, dong, bell. 

All. Ding, dong, bell. 

r Baff. So may the outward fhowes be leaf! thcmfclucs, 
The world is foil deceau’d with ornament 
In Law, what plea fo tainted and corrupt, 

But being feafon’d with a gracious voyce, 

Obfcures the fliow of euill. In religion 
What damned error but fome fober brow 
vvill bleffe it, and approuc it with a text. 

Hiding the grofnes with faire ornament : 

There is no vovee fo Ample, but aflumes 
Some inarkcofvertue on his outward parts ; 

How many cowards whofc harts are all as falfe 
As flayers offand, weare yet vpon their chins 
The beards of Hercules and frowning tJMars , 
who inward learcht, haue lyuers white as milke, 
Andthefe a flume but valours excrement 
To render them redoubted. Looke on beauty, 

And you ("hall fee tis purchaft by the weight, 
vvhich therein works a miracle in nature, 

Making them lighted that weare mofl ofit : 

- So are thole crilped Inaky golden locks 
which" make th foch wanton gambols with the wind 
V pon fuppofed fairenes, often knownc 
To be the dowry' of afecond head, 

The fcull that bred them in the Sepulcher. 

Thus ornament is but the gulled fhore 
To a raoft dangerous fet : the beautious lcarfc 
vailing an Indian beauty*, In a word, 

The feeming truth which cunning times put on 
T o intrap the wifeft. Therefore then thou gaudy gold, 
Hard food for <JW:das, I wilf none of thee, 







Nor 




the Merchant of Venice. 
Nor none of thee thou pale and common drudge 
tweene man and man : but thou, thou meager lead 
vvhich rather threaten!! then doft promife ought, 
thy palenes moues me more then eloquence, 
and heere choofe I, ioy be the confequence. 

Tor. How all the other paflions fleet to ayre, 

As doubtfull thoughts,andjralh imbrac’d defpaire i 
And Ihyddring fcare, and greene-eyed iealoufie. 

0 loue be moderate, allay thy extafie. 

In roeafure raine thy ioy, fcant this cxcefle, 

1 rede too much thy bleffing, make it lcfle 
for feare / forfeit, 

Baf What fin del heere? 

Faire Tortiat counterfeit. What demy God 
hath come fo ncere creation i moue thefe eyes ? 

Or whither riding on the balls of mine 
feeme they in motion ? Heere are fouerd lips 
parted with foget breath, fo fweet a barre 
foould fonder fuel) fweet friends: heere in her haires 
the Payntcr playes the Spyder, atid hath women 
ago! den mefh tyntrap the harts of men 
failcr then gnats in cobwebs, but her eyes 
how could be fee to doe them ? hauing made one, 

Rie thinkes it fliould hauc power to fteale both his 
and lean? it fclfe vnfumifht t Yet looke how farre 
the fubfbnce of my praife doth wrong this fhadow 
in vnderpryfing it, fo farre this lhadow 
doth limpe behind the fubftance. Hecres theforoule, 
flic continent and lutnmaric of my fortune. 

You that'choo/e not by the view 
Chaunce at faire, and choofe at true t 
Since this fortune falls to you, 

Be content, andfeeke no new. 

If you be well pleafd with this, 
and hold your forttrn for your bltffe \ 

Turns you where your Lady it, 
tefnd dame her with a lout no ty, 

F« 
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The eonnccdlHi'sione of 

A gentle fcroule ; Fairs Lady, by your ieaue, 

1 come by note to giue, and to receaue, 

Like one of two contending in a prize 
That thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes : 
Hearing applaufe and vniuet fall Ihoute, 

Giddy fn fpirit, dill gazing in a doubt 
whether thofe peales of praife be his or no, 

So thrice faire Lady Hand I eucn fo, 

As doubtfull whether what I fee be true, 

Vntill confirmd, fignd, ratified by you. 

Tor. You fee me Lord Bajfamo where 1 ftand, 
fuch as I am 5 though for my. felfe alone 
I would not be ambitious in my wifh 
to wifh my felfe much better, yet for you, 

I would be trebled twentie times my felfe, 
a thoufand times more faire, tenne thoufand times 
more rich, that onely to ftand high in your account, 

1 might in vertues, beauties, liuings, friends 
exceede account : but the full fumine of me 
is fume of fomething : vvhich to termein groilc, 
is an vnlcfl'ond girle, vnfchoold, vnpraftized, 
happy in this, ihc is not yet fo old 
but fhe may learne : happier then this, 
jfhee is not bred fb dull but ftie can learne , 
ibappieft of all, is that her gentle fpirit 
commits it felfe to yours to be directed, 
as from her Lord, her gouernour, her King. 

My felfe, and what is mine, to you and yours 
is now conucrted. But now I was the Lord 
of this faire manfion, maifter of my feruants, * 
Queene ore my felfe : and cucn now, but now, 
this houfe, thefe feruaunts, and this fame my felfe 
arc yours, my Lords, I giuc them with this ring, 
vvhich when you part from, loofe, or gyie away, 
let it prefage the ruine of your louc, ^ 
and be my vantage to exclaime on you. 

Tag Maddam, you haue bereft me of all words, 



onely 



the Merchant of Venice, 
onely my blood fpeakes to you in my vaines, 
and there is fuch confufion in my powers, 
as after lome oration fairely fpoke 
by a beloued Prince, there doth appears 
among the buzzing pleafed multitude. 

Where euery fomthing becing blent together, 
turnes to a wild of nothing, faue ofioy 
expreft,and notexpreft : but when this ring 
parts from this finger, then parts life from Hence, 

6 then be bold to fay Tagkttiot dead. 

Ner, My Lord and Lady, it is now our time 
that haue ftoode by and fecneour wifhes profper, 
to cry good ioy, good ioy my Lord and Lady. 

Gra. My Lord Titjfamo, and my gentle Lady, 

I wifh you all the ioy that you can wifh: 
for l am furc you can wifh none from me: 
and when your honours meane to fblcmnize 
the bargains of your fayth : I doe befecch you 
cucn at that time I may be married to. 

£<sff. With all my hart, fo thou canft get a wife. 

Gra. I thankc your Lord/hip, you haue got me on* 

My eyes my Lord can lookc as fwiftas yours 1 
you faw the miitres, I beheld the mayd t 
You lou'd, /low’d for intermiffion, 

No more pertaines to me my lord then you 5 
your fortune flood vpon the caskets there, 
and fb did mine to as the matter fails : 
for wooing hccre vntill /fwet againe, 
and (Wearing till my very rough was dry 
with eathes of jo«e,at laft, ifpromife laft 
1 got a promife of this faire one hcerc 
to haue her lone .* prouided that your fortune 
atchm d her miftres. 

TV. L this true 

■ ) % pt§ 

Tag. 



il it fo you ftand plcafd withall. 

Gra Yf ’ h y ° U ^ m,awmeme good fayth 3 
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tfie comtcail my tone oj 
Ba(f Ourfeaft ihalbe roach honored in your «™mgc. 

Grit. Wcle play with them the firft boy for a thouland ducats, 

<Ner. What and flake downe’ 

Gra. No, wc fhall nerc win at that fport and flake downc. 
But who comes heere ? Lorenzo and his infideil ? 
what, and my old Venetian friend Salerio f 

Enter Lorenzo, lejfica , and Salerio a meflenget 
from Venice. 

•gajfa. Lorenzo and Salerio , welcome hcther, 
if that the youth of my newc intrefl heere 
haue power to bid you welcome : by your leauc 
1 bid my very friends and countrymen 
fweet Portia welcome. 

per. So doe I my Lord, they are intircly welcome. 

Lor. Ithanke your honour, for my part my Loro 
my purpofe was not to haue feene you heere, 
but meeting with Salerio by the way 
he did intreate me part all faying nay 
to come with him along. 

Sal. I did my Lord, 

and I haue reafon for it, Signior Anthomo 
commends him to you. 

Bajf. Ere I ope his Letter 
I pray you tell me how my good friend doth. 

Sal. Not ficke my Lord, vnlefle it be in mind, 
nor well, vnlelle in mind : his letter there 
will Aiow you his cftate. open the left er. 

gra. Nerrijfa, cheere yond ftranger,bid her welcotn. 
Your hand Salerio, what’s the newes from V enice ? 

How doth that royall Merchant good Anthomo i 
3 know he will be glad of our fuccefle. 

We are the Ia/bns, we haue wone the fleece. 

Sal. I would you had won the fleece that he hath loft. 

Tor. There are fome fhrowd contents in yond fame paper 
That fteales the colour from Bajfanios cheeke. 

Some deere friend dead, elfe nothing in the world 
could curne fo much the conftitution 
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the Merchant of Ft enice . 

of any conftant man : what worfe and worfe ? 

With leaue Baffanio I am halfe yourfelfe, 
and I muft freely haue the halfe of any thing 
that this fame paper brings you. 

Bajf, O fweete Tortia, 
heere are a few of the vnplcafant’ft words 
that euer blotted paper. Gentle Lady 
when I did firft impart my loue to you, 

1 freely told you ail the wealth I had 
rannein my vaines, I was a gendeman, 
and then /told you true : and yet deere Lady 
rating my felfe at nothing, you fliall fee 
how much / was a Braggart, when I told you 
my ftace was nothing, 1 fliould then haue told you 
that / was worfe then nothing 5 for indeede 
I haue ingag’d my felfe to a deere friend, 

Jngag’d my friend to his meere enemie 
to feede my meanes. Heere is a letter Lady, 
the paper as the body of my friend, 
and euery word in it a gaping wound 
iffuing life blood. But is it true Salerio 
hadi al 1 his ventures faild, what not one hit, 
from Tripolis, from Mexico and England, 
from Lisbon, Barbary, and /ndia, 
and not one veflell fcape the drcadfull touch 
of Merchant-marring rocks ? 

Sal. Not one my Lord. 

Befides, it fliould appeare, that if he had 
the prefent money to difeharge the lew, 
hee would not take it : neuer Sid I know 
a creature that did beare thefliape of man 
fo keene and grecdic to confound a man. 

He plyes the Duke at morning and at night, 
and doth impeach the freedome of the ftatc 
if they deny him iuftice. Twentie Merchants, 
the Duke himfelfe, and theMagnificocs 
of greateft port haue all perfvvaded with him, 

E 3 But 
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i Dc come All tifttorte of 
but none can driue him from the enuious plea 
of forfaiture, ofiuftice, and his bond, 

'tejfi. When I was with him, 1 haue heard him lweate 
to Tuba/l and to 0ous , his countrymen, 
that he would rather haue tsfnthomos fiefb 
then twentie times the value of the fumme 
that he did owe him : and I know my lord, 
if law, authoritie, and power denie net, 
it will £oe hard with poore esf nthovjo. 

Tor. Is it your decrc friend that is thus in trouble ? 

Bap Thc decreft friend to me, the kindeft man, 
the beft conditiond ancf vnwearied fpirit 
in dooingcurtefres : and one in whom 
the auncienc Romaine honour more appeares . 
then any that drawes breath in /talie, 
p 0 r. What fumme owes he the lew ! 

Baft. For me three thoufand ducats. , 

Tor. What no more, pay him fix thoufand, « deface the bonai 
double fixe thoufand.and then treble that, 
before a friend of this difeription 
Ihall lpfe a haire through Bafanios fault, 
f irft goe with me to Church, and call me wife, 
and then away to Venice to your friend ; v 
for ncucr IhalU’ou lie by Portias fide 
with an vdcjuiet ^ on fhalLiuiuc gold , 

to pay the petty debt twenty times ouer. 

When it is payd, bring your true friend along, 
my mayd Nerrijd, and my felfe mcane time 
will liue as maydes and widdowes*, come away, 
for you (hall hence vpon your wedding day : 
bid your freends welcome, (how a merry cheere, 
fincc you 3 rc deere bought,! will loue you dec re. 

But let me heare the letter of your friend. 

Sweet BaiTanio , my flips haue all trtifiaried , my Creditors eyowe 
crueil > my eflate is very low-, my bond to the lewe it forfaite, andjiUfcb) 
paying it s it is impojsible 1 flouldliue, till debts fire elect'd between! you 
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the Merchant of Venice. 

and I if l might but fee you at my death : wtwithttandittgyvfe your pit*. 
Jure, if your loue do not perfwade you to come, let not my letter . 

Tor. O loue ! difpatch all bufines and be gone. 

Bajf. Since / haue your good leauc to goe away, 

I will make haft ; but till I come againe, 
no bed (hall ere be guiltie of my fray, 
nor reft be interpofer twixt vs twaine. 

Exeunt, 

Enter the lew, and Salerio , and Anthonie, 
and the Iaylor. 

lew , Iaylor, looke to him, tell not me of mercie, 
this is the foole that lent out money gratis. 

Iaylor, looke to him. 

*Ant. Heare me yet good Shylock. 

lew. He haue my bond,fpeake notagainft my bond, 

1 haue fworne an oath, that I will haue my bond % 
thou call’dft me dogge before thou hadft a caufc, 
but fince I am a dog, beware my phanges, 
the Duke (hall graunt me iuftice, / do wonder 
thou naughtie Taylor that thou art(b fond 
to come abroade with him at his requeft. 
exf«. I pray thee heare me fpeake. 
lew. lie haue my bond. I will not heare thee (peake. 

He haue my bond, and therefore (peake no more, 
lie not be made a (oft and dull cyde foole, 
to (hake the head, relent, and figh, and yecld 
to chriftian intercedes : follow not, 
lie haue no fpcaking, /will haue my bond. 

Jzxit Lsi&o 

Sol. It is the mod impcnitrablc currc 
that cuer kept with men. 
ts4n. Let him alone. 

He follow him no more with bootlcde prayers. 

free 
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TVe comic All fii'sUne of ' 

.i kss my life, his reafon well /knows 
] ,j:;v deiiuerd from his forfeytures 
many that haue at times made mone to me, 
therefore he hates me, 

<W. Iam fure the Duke will neuer grant 
this forfaiture to hold. 

The Duke cannot denie the courfc of law ) 
for the commoditic that Grangers haue 
vvith vs in V enice, if it be denyed, 
will much impeach the iufhce of the (late, 
fincc that the trade and profit of the citty 
confift$th of all Nations. Therefore goe, 
thefe griefesand lofies hauefo bated me 
that /lhall hardly fpare a pound offlefh 
to morrow, to my bloody Creditor. 

Well /aylor on, pray God Bajfamo come 

to fee me pay his debt, and then / care not. & teem. 

Enter Portia, Nerrijfa, LrfenKo, leffica, and a 
roan of Tertkt. 

Lor. Maddam, although 1 fpeake it in your prefence, 
you haue a noble and a true conccitc 
of god-like aroitie, which appearcs moft ftro ugly 
in bearing thus the abfencc of your Lord . 

But if you knew to whom you flrow this honour, 
how true a gentleman you fend relcefe, 
how dccre a louer of my Lord your husband, 

I know you would be prouder of the workc 
then cuftomarie bouneie can enforce you. 

Tor, I neuer did repent for docing good, 
nor fhall not now : for in companions 
that doe conuerfc and waft the time together, 

' vvhofe foulcs doe beare an cgall yoke of loue t 
there muft be ncedes a like proportion 
of lyniamcnts, of manners, and of fpirit 5 
which makes me thtnke that this irfnthoHia 
bceing the bofomc louer of my Lord, 
mud ncedes be like rov Lord. If it be fo, 
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57 ' V - : s ' y the Merchant of Venice, 

How little is the coft 1 haue beftowed 
in purchafing the femblance of my foule{ 
fmm out the ftate of hellilh cruelty, 

This comes too neere the praifing of my felfe, 

Therefore no more ofit : neere other things 
Lorenfo I commit into your hands, 

T.hc husbandry and manna^e of my houfc, 

Vntill my Lords rpturnc : for mine owne part 
I haue toward heauen breath’d a fecret vowe, 

To liue in prayer and contemplation, 

Onelv attended by T^jrriffa heerc, 

V ntili her husband and my Lords retuf ne, 

There is a Monaftry two miles off, * 

And there we will abide. I doe defire you 

not to denie thisimpofition, 

the which my louc and fomc ncccffity 

, cow layes vponyou. . 

_ Lorenf. Madame, with all my hart, 

Ifhall obey you in all fairc commaunds. 

Per, My people doc already know my mind, || 

And will acknowledge you and Jeffiea " 

in place of Lord 'Bajfamo and my felfe. 

So far you well til! wc fhall meets againc. 

Lor. Fairc thoughts and happy houres attend on you, 

Jeffi. 1 wilh vour Ladifhip ail harts content. 

Tor, I thank you for your vvifli, and am well pleafd 
to with it back on you : far you well jeffica, Stetmh 

Now Hafthafer, as I haue euer found thee honeft true, 

So fet me find thee ftill : take this fame letter, 
and vfe thou all th’indeuour of a man, 

In fpeede to Mantua . fee thou render this 
into my cofin hands Do&or Telarto, 

And lookc what notes and garments he doth giue thee* 
bring them /pray thee with imagin’d fpeede 
vote the Trane/L to the common Ferric 
which trades to Venice*, waft no time in words 
but gef thee gone, I fhall be there before thee. 

G. y Baltha, 
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Baltha. Madam. 1 goc with all conuenient fpeede. 

Ford a Come on A enijfa, 1 hauc vvorke in hand 
That you yet know not oh; weelc fee our husbands 
before they thinkc of vs ? 

Nerrijfa. Shall they fee vs i 

■Portia. They fhall L^ernjfa : but in fuch a habitc» 
that they fhall thinke wc are accomplifhed 
with that we lacke ; lie hold thee any waecr 
when we arc both accoutered like youngWn, 
ileproue the prettier fellow of the two, 
and wcare my dagger with the brauer grace, > 
and fpeake betweene the change of rnan and boy, 
vvi.'h a reedc voycc, and turne two minting flops 
Into a manly (hide; and fpeake of fray es 
like a fine bragging youth : and tell quaint lyes 
how honorable Ladies fought my loue, 
which I denying, they fell ficke and dyed. 

1 could not doc withall : then ile repent, 
and with for all that, that I had not killd them j 
And twenty of thefe punie lies ile tell, 
that men fhall fweare I haue difeontinued fchoole 
aboue a twelue-moneth : I hauc within my mihde 
a thoufan'd raw tricks of thefe bragging lacks, 
which I will praflife. 

Nernff. Why, (hall we turne to meq ? 

‘Portia. Fie, what a queftion’s that, ’ 
if thou wertnere a lewd interpreter : 

But come, ile tell thee all my niy whole deuicc 

when 1 am in my coach, which ffayes for vs 

at the Parke gate ; and therefore halt away, . 

for we mull meafure twenty miles to day. Exeunt. 

L nt er C lowne tind'Jeffica* 

Clovme* Yes truly, for looke you, the finnes of the Father arc fo 
belaid vponthe children, therefore I promife you, Ifcarevoinl 
was alvvaies plainc with you, and fo now I fpeake ir>v agitation of 
the matter: therefore be a good chere, for truly I thinkc you are 
darnnd, there is but pnq hope in it that can doc you any good and 

that 
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the Merchant of Venice* 

that 5s but a kinde of baflard hope neither. 
lejjica. And what hope is that I pray thee ? 

Clowne. Marry you may partly hope that your Father got you 
not, chat you are not the lewes daughter. 

fejfca. That were a kind of baflard hope in deede/o the finnes 
of my mother fhouid be vifited vpon me. 

(flovene. Truly then I feare you arc damnd both by father and 
mother: thus when I fhun Salk your father, 1 fall into Canbdu 
vour mother ; well, you are gone both wayes. 

Iejftca. I fhall be fau’d by mv husband, he hath made me a CIu i- 
flian ? 

{"lowie. Truly the more to blame he, we were Chriflians enow 
before, in as many as could well hue one by another : this making 
of Chriflians will raife the price of Hogs,if wc grow all to be pork 
eaters, we (hail not (hortly naue a rafher on the coles for mony. 
Enter Lorenzo. 

Jeffs. lie tell my husband Launcelct wbat you fay, here he come ? 
Loren. I fhall grow ieahous of you /hortly Lamcelet, if you thus 
get my wife into corneis l 

■fejjica. Nay, you needs not feare vs Lorenzo, Lamcelet and I are 
out, he tells me fiafly 1 there's no mercy for mee in lie, men, beraufie 
I am a lewes daughter t and lie fayes you are no good member of 
the common- wealth, form conuerting lewes to Chriflians, you 
raife the price of porke. 

Loren. I fhall aurifwerc that better to the common-wealth than 
you can the getting vpof the Negroes belly : the Moore is with 

.child by you Launcetei f 

Clowm lei's much" that the Moore fhouid be more then rca- 
fon i but if flic be teffe then an hondl woman, (he is indeede more 
then I tooke her for. 

Loren. How eucrf'fbole can play vpon the word I thinke the 
'bell grace ofwit will (hortly turne info filencc, and difeourfe grow 
commendable |n none onely but Parrats: goc in firra , bid than 
prepare for dinner i 

flewie. That is done fir, they haue all flomncks? 

Loren. Goodly Lord what a wit fnapper are you, than bid them 
prepare dinner J 

G A Chime, 
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£lmne. That is done to fir, onely couer is the word. 

Loren . Will you couer than fir ? 

Clowne . Not fo fir neither, I know my duty. 

Loren . Yet more quarrelling with occafion, wilt thou fhewe 
the whole wealth of thy wit in an inflantj 1 pray thee vnderfland aT 
plaine man in his plaine meaning: goe to thy fellowes, bid them 
couer the table, ferue in the meate, and we will come in to dinner. 

( lowne . For the table fir, it fhall be feru’d in, for the meate fir, it 
(hall be couerd, for your comming in to dinner fir, why let it be as 
humors and conceitcs fhall gouerne. Exit (lowne, 

Loren . O dcare diferetion, how his words are fitted* 

The foole hath planted in his memorie 
an Armie of good words, and I doe know 
a many fooles that ftand in better place, 
garnilht like him, that for a trickfie word 
defic the matter : how cherfi; thou IeJJica , 

And now good ftveet fay thy opinion, 

How doofl thou like the Lord 'Baftwios wife ? 

Iejfi. Paftallexpreffing.itisverymeete 
the Lord Haffamo hue an vpright life 
For hauing fuch a bleffing in bis Lady, 
lie findes the ioyes ofheauen heere on earth, 

And if on earth he doe not meane if, it 
in reafon he fiiould neucr come to heauen ? 

Why,tf two Gods fhould play fome heauenly match, 
and on the wager lay two cai thly women, 

And l ortia one : there mufl be fomthing clfe 
paund with the-other, for the poore rude world 
hath not her fellow. 

Loren. Euen fuch a husband 
hafi thou of me, as foe is for wife 
EJJi. Nay, but aske my opinion to of that ? 

Loren. \ I will anone, firfi let vs goe to dinner ? 

m let me praife you while J haue a ftomack i 
7 or *»- No P r ay thee, let it ferue for table talke, 

I hen how fo mere thou (peakft mong other things, 

3 fhall difgcfi iti 



'• the Merchant ef Venice. 

left. Well ile fet you forth. 

Enter the Duke* the Magmficoes, 
and Grc.uano. 

*Duke- What, is Anthonio heere ? 

Antho. Ready, fopleafe your grace? 

Duke. I am fort y for thee, thou art come to aunfwere 
a ftonie aduerfarie, an inhumaine wretch, 
vncapable of pitty, voyd, and empty 
from any dram ofmercie. 

Antho. I haue heard 

your grace hath tane great paints to cjuallifie 
his rigorous courfey but fince he ftands obdurate. 

And that no lawfull mcanes can carry me 
out of his enuies reach, I doe oppofe 
my patience to his furie, and am armd 
to fuflfer with a quietnes offpirit, 

~ the very tiranny and rage of his. 

Duke. Goe one and call the lew into the Court. 

Salem. He is ready at the dore, he comes my Lord. 
Enter Shylocke. 

Duke. Make roome,and let him ftand before our face. 
Shylocke the world thinks, and I thinke fo to 
that thou but leadefl this fafhion of thy mallice 
to thelafl houre of aft, and then tis thought 
thowlt fhew thy mercy and remorfe more ftrange, 
than « thy ftrange apparant cruelty ; 
and where thou now exafts the penalty, 
which is a pound of this poore Merchants flefh, 
thou wilt not onely loofc the forfaiture, 
but toucht with humaine gentlcnesand louc: 

Forgiue a moytie of the principall, 
glauncing an eye ofpitty on his lofles 
that haue of late fo hudled on his backe. 

Enow to prefle a royall Merchant downey 
And pluck comiferation of this Rates 
• from braffic bofomes and rough hartsofflints, 
from ftubbome Turkcs, and Tarters neuer traind 
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to offices of fender curtcfie s 
W e all expert a gentle aunfwcre levve ? 

Ierte, I haue polleft your grace ofwhaf I purpofi?* 
and by our holy Sabaoth haue 1 fworne 
to haue the due and forfet of my bond, 
if you deny it, let the danger light 
vpon your charter and your Clirries freedoms ? 

Y oulc aske me why I rather choofe to haue 
a weight of carrion flefh, then to receauc 
three thoufand ducats : He not aunfwer that ? 

But fay it is my humour, is it aunfwerd ? 

What if my houfc be troubled with a Raf, 
and [ be plcafd to giueten thoufand ducats 
to haue it baind ? what, are you aunfwerd yet i 
Some men there are louc not a gaping pi^i 

C « iL. .1, 1 * f' . I < 1 « . JL ' * 
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Some that are mad if they behold a Cat i 
And others when the bagpipe fings ith nofc, 
cannot containc their vrine tor .iffetffion. 
iVlaifters ofpaffion foray cs' if to the moode 
of what it likes or loathes, now for your auofo'cr j 
As thereis no firms rcalbn to be/endred 
why he cannot abide a gaping pigge 4 
why he a haimcleffc nccefrarie Car? 
why he a woollen bagpipe : (>ut of force 
muff y.ccM to fuch in ratable fhamc, 
as to offend htmfelfc being offended r ■ 

So can I gipe no rcafomnor I will nor, 
rnorc then a lodge! hate, and a ccrfainc loaflifoo 
I beate tsfftthcmo, that / followtbus **■ 

a loofingfute againff him f are you annfwered 3 

■“* 7 . * s 110 aun l' A ' cf thou vnfecling man, 
fo excufe the currant of thy cruelty j 

i am not bound to plcafe thee with mv anfvvers* 

Doc all men kill rhe things thev doe riot louc 3 * 

;* r Ua*w any man the thing he would not kill 3 

M- tucry offence if not a hate at firft 3 

!em ‘ WJ wt would# thou haue a lerpent fling thee twice ? 

' ' Ahthe. 







the Merchant of Venice. 
ns4nth. 1 pray" you think you queftion with the It we, 
you may as well goe ftand vpon the Beach 
and bid the maine flood bate his vfuall height, 
you may as well vfc queftion with the Woolfe 
why he hath made the Ewe blcake for the Lambc * 

You may as well forbid the mounfainc of Pines 
to wag their high tops, and to make no noife 
when they arc fretteij with rhe gufts of hcauem 
You may as well doe any thing moft hard 
as fecke to/often that then which what’s harder : 
his /ewuhharc ? therefore /doebcfeechyou 
make no moc offers, vfepo farther meancs, 
but with all briefeand plaine conueniencie 
let me haue judgement, and the /ewe his will ? * 

Baff. For thy three thoufand ducats heercisfixe? 

Icrve. Jfe uery ducat in fixe thoufand ducats 
•yvere in fixe parts, and euery part a ducat, 

I would not draw them, / would haue my bond ? 

Duk^ How (halt thou hope for mercy rendring none? 
?***-. What iudgment (hall / dread doing no wrons£ 
you haue among votr many a purchaft flaue, 
which like your Afl'es, and your Dogs and Mules 
you vfe in abiert and in flauilh parts, 
becaufe you bought them, fliall I fay to you, 
let them be free, marry them to your hcircs ? 
why fweat they vnder burthens, let their beds 
be made as foft as yours, and let their pallats 
be feafond with fuch viands, you will aunfwcr 
the flaues are ours, fo doe 7 aunfwer you : 

The pound offlefh which / demaund of him 
is deerely bought, as mine and / will haue it ? 
ifyou deny me, fie vpon your Law,, 
there is no force in the decrees of Venice .• 

I ftand for judgement, aunfwer, lhall I haue it l 
SDxke. V pon my power / may difmifle this Courts 
vnlefte Beilario a learned Dortor, 
whom / haue fenc for to determine this 
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- inf comtcm titsmte oj 

Comeheeretoday ? 

My Lord, hcere ftayes without 
a meflenger with letters from the Dodtor, 
new come from Padua ? 

•Duke. Bring^the letters i call the Meflenger ? 

%tf Good chWre Antbomo > what man, courage yet t 
The lew (hall haue my fle£h, blood, bones and all, 
ere thou (halt look for me one drop of blood? 

tAntba. /am a tainted weather of the flocke, 
meeteft for death, the weakeft kind offruite 
drops eartieft to the ground, and fo let me? 

. You cannot better be imployd BaJJama, 
then to liuc Bill and write mine Epitaph ? 

Suter Nerrijja. 

Duke- Came you from Padua from Hellario ? 

Ner- From both? myL. Btlhrto grectes your grace » 
Wiiy dooft thou whet thy knife fo carneftly ? 
lew. To cut the forfaiture from thatbaakrout there? 
Gratia. Not on thy foulc t but or. thy foulc harfh lew 
‘ thbu makft thy knife keene : but no metteli can, 
no , not the hangmans axe beare halfc the keenenefle 
of thy fliarpe crude : can no prayers pearce thee ? 
lows. No, none that thou haft wit enough to make. 
Gratia . O be thou damnd, incxecrabic dogge, 

And for thy life let iufticc be accufd ? 

Thou almoft mak'ft me wauer in my faith, 

to hold opinion with Pythagoras, 

that fouics of Animalls infufe themfelucs 

into the trunks of men : Thy currifh (pirit 

gouernd a Woolfc, who hatigd for humane (laughter 

euen from the gallowes did his fell foule fieete, 

and whiled thou layeft in thy vnhallowed dam$ 

infufd it felfe in thee : for thy defires 

arc vvoliiifh, bloody, ftaru’d, and i auenous. 

few* Til! thou can ft raile the fealeftom off ray bond. 
Thou but attend ft thy lungs to fpeake foloud : 

Repaire thy 'wit good youth, or it will fall 
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to curelefle ruine. Iftandheercfbriaw. 

ejiuhe. This letter from BelUrto doth commend 
a young and learned Dodtor to our Court s 
Where is he? 

flier. Heattendeth here hard by 
to know your aunfwer whether voule admit him, 

Dtike. With all my hart : fome three or foure ofyou 
goe giue him curteous conduft to this place, 
nieane time the Court (hall heare Bellarios letter. 

Your Grace (hall vnderfland , that at the feceit of your letter I 
am very ficke, but in the inftant that your meflenger came, in lo- 
uing vifitation was with me a young Doftor of Rome, his name is 
Ba/thazen / acquainted him with the caufe in cotrouerfie between 
the /ew and Anthomo the Merchant , wee tumd ore many bookes 
together, hee is furnifhed with my opinion , which bettered with 
his owne learning, the greatnes whereof I cannot enough com- 
mend, comes with him at my importunitic , to fill vp your graces 
requeft in my (lead. / bcfeech you let his lacks of yeeres be no im- 
pediment to let him lacke a rcuerend eftitnation, for/neuerknevv 
to young a body with fo olde a head s I leaue him to your gracious 
scceptance, whole tryall (hall better publilh his commendation. 
Enter 'Portia for 'Balthazer. 

'■Duke- You beare.the learnd Tblkm what he writes, 
and beere l take it is the doctor come. 

Giue me your hand, come you from old Selims 
Portia, i did my Lord, 

‘Duke. You are welcome, take your place t 
are you acquainted with the difference 
that holds this prefers quefticn in the Court. 

c Por. I am enformed throughly of the caufe, 
which is the Merchant here ? and which the /ew* 

nsfnthmo and old Skyiocty, both ftand forth. 

Per. Isyournam & Shy locks l 
Je», Shyhcks'ii my name. 

*Por. Ofaffrangc nature is the fute you follow, 
yet bfuch rule, that the Venetian law 
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cannot impugn e you as you doc proceed. 

•If. ou'ftaria within his danger, doc you not. 
osin. l,fo he (ayes. 

‘Tor. Doe youconfdle the bond ? „ 
iAn. I doe. 

4 Tor . Then muft the /ew be merciful!. 

Shy. On what compulfiontrmft I, tell me that. 

Tor. The qualitie of mercic is not ftraind, 
it droppeth as the gentle raine from heatfen 
vpon the place beneath : it is tvvtfe bleft, 
it blefleth him that giues, and him that takes, 
tis mightieft in the mightieft, it becomes 
the throned Monarch better then his crowne. 

His feepter fhowes the force of tcmporall power* 

the attribut to awe and maieftic, 

wherein doth fit the dread and frare of Kings r 

but mercie is aboue this feeptred fway, 

it is enthroned in the harts of Kings, 

it is an attribut to God himfelfc* 

and earthly power doth then fbow likeft gods 

when mercic fcafons iufticc : therefore few, 

though iuflicc be thy plea, corifider this, 

that in the coutfe of iuftice, none of vs 

fihould fee faluation : vve doe pray for mercy, 

and that fame prayer, doth teach vs all to. render 

the deedes of mercic. I hauc fpoke thus much 

to mitcigatc the iuftice of thy plea, 

which if thou follow, thjs ftritt Court of Venice 

muft needes giue fencence gainft the Merchant there. 

Shy. My deeds vpon my head, I craue the law, 
the penalty and forfaitc of my bond. 

F or. Is he notabletodifcharge themonev ? 

Taf Yes, heere I tender it for him in the Court, 
yea, twife the fiimme, if that will not fuffife, 

I will be bound to pay it ten times ore 
on forfait of my hands, my head, my haft, 
ifthis will not fuffife, it muft appeare 
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the Merchant of fti 'mice. 
that malice beare? downe truth. And /befccch yea 
wreft once the law to your authorieie, 
to doe a great right, doe a little wrong, 
gnd curbe this cruel! deuill of his will. 

Tor. 1 1 muft not be, there is no power in Venice 
ssn altar a decree eftabhlbed % 
twill be recorded for a precedent, 
and many an errour by the fame example 
Will ruffi into the (hte, it cannot be. • 

Shy, A Daniell come to judgement s yea a Danic.L 
O wife young Judge how / doe honour thee. 

For, i pray you let me Jooke vpon the bond. 

Shy. Heere tis rooft rcuerend do&or, here it is. 
spar. Shy locks thcres thrice thy money offred thee, 
i>hy. An oath, an oath, I hauc an oath in heauen, 
mail I lay pwiurie vpon my fouie ? 

Not not for Venice, 

Tor, VVhy this bond is forfait, 
and lawfully by this the lew may claim® 
s pound of fteffi, to be by him cut off 
necreft the Merchants hart s be raercifuQ, 
take thrice thy money, bid me tm e the bond. 

Shy. When it is payd, according to the tenure* 

It doth appeare you are a worthy fudge, 
you know the law, your expofition 
hath bcenc moft found i /charge y< 
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is fio power m tongue of njan 

to alter me, ? ftay here on my Bond, 

Moft hartelie / doc befccch the Court 
fogiue the judgement. 

Why than thus it », 

youmuftprepareyour bofome for his knife. 

« ■*' % ‘'oblc/udge, o excellent young man* 

hnhFM *? Ihe mtet f md P Ur Pofeofthe law 
bath fall reiatson to the penaSde, 
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which hecre appeared due vpon the bond. 

hro. Tis very true: 6 wife and vpright Judge, 
how much more cider art thou then thy lookeS. 
for. Therefore lay bare your bofotne. 
few. 1, his bread, 

f 0 fayes the bond, doth it not noble Iudge ? 

Nccreft his hart, chofc arc the very words. 
p 6r . It is fo.are there ballance here to weigh the fkfh? 
Jew. 1 hauc them ready. 

Tor. Hauc by fome Surgion Shylocke on your charge, 
to flop his wounds, lead he doe bleede to death. 

Jew. Is it fo nominated in the bond 2 
Tor. It is not fo expred,but what ofthat ? 

Twere good you doe fo much for charitie, 

Jew. °1 cannot finds it, tis not in the bond. 

Tor. You Merchant, haue you any thing to fay i 
Ant. But little *, /am amid and well prepard, 
oiue me your hand Bajfamo, far you well, stii 
Sreeue not that I am falne to this for you : d 

for heerein Fortune fhowes her felfe more kind 
then is her cufiomc : it is dill her. vfe 
to let the wretched man out-liue his wealth, 
to view with hollow eye and wrinckled brow 
an age of pouertie : from which lingring pennance 
of fuch nailery doth the cut me of 
Commend me to your honourable wife, 
tell her the precede of Anthonios end, 
fay how I lou'd you, fpeakc me fail e in death : 
and when the tale is told, bid ber be iudge 
whether Bajfamo had not once a loue : 

Repent but you that you fhall loofc your friend 
.and he repents not that he payes your debt. 

For if the It w doe cut but deepe enough, 

Ik pay it indantly with all my hart. 

Tajf eAnthonw, 1 am married to a wife 
which is as deere to me as life itfelfe, 
but life it fdfe, my wife, and all the world. 
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are not with me efteemd aboue thy life. 

1 would loofe all, I facrifize them all 

heerc to this deuill, to deliueryou. ■ 

Par. Your wife would giue you little thankes tor 

if die were by to heareyou make the offer. 

Gra. I haue a wife who I protcfl 1 loue, 

/would (he were in heauen, fo die could 
intreate fome power to change this currifh Tew. 

Ifer. Tis well you offer it behind her back, 

thc widi would make elfe an vnquiet houfe. 
lew. Thefe be the chriflian husbands,/ hauc a daughter 
would any ofthe.ftocke of Barrabas 
had becne her husband, rather then a Chriflian. 

We trifle time, / pray thee purfue fentcnce. 

Tor. A pound ofthat lame Merchants flefh is thine, 
the Court awards k, and the law doth giue it, 
jew. Mod rightfull Iudge. 

Tor. And you mud cut this flefh from off his bread, 
the law alowes it, and the court awards it. 

'few. Moft learned Iudge, a fentence , come prepare. 
Tor. Tarry a little, there is fome thing elfe, 
this bond doth giue thee heere no iotc of blood, 
the words exprefly are a pound of flefh : 
take then thy bond, take thou thy pound of flefh, 
but in the cutting it, if thou dooft died 
one drop of Chriflian blood, thy lands andgoods 
arc by thelawes of V cnice confifcate 
vnto the ftate of Venice. 

Gra. O vpright Iudge, i. 

Marke lew, 6 learned /udge. 

Shy. Is that the law? 

Tor. Thy felfe (halt fee the Aft s 
for as thou vrgcfl iuflice, be affurd 
thou (halt haue iuflice more then thou defirft. 

Gra. O learned iudge, mark It w, a learned iudge. 
lew. I take this offer then, pay the bond thrice 
and let the Chriflian goe. 

H. 3- 
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j6Vj[/» Heere is the money, 

I' or.- Sofoche lew fbal haue all iufticc/oft no haft, 
he (hall haue nothing but the penalty. 
yra. O lew, an vprigbe Iudge,a learned lodge. 
For. Therefore prepare thec to cut of the f!c>% 
Shed thou no blood, nor cut thou lefie nor mor« 
but iuft a pound of ffefh : if rhouiak’ft more 
or idle then a juft pound, be it but fo much 
3$ makes it light or beauy in the fubftance, 
or the dcuifion of the twentith part 
of one poors fcruple, nay if the (cafe doe turns 
but in the eftimation of a hayre, 
thou dyeft, and al! thy goods are confifcate. 

Gra. A fecond Danicil, a Daniel! lew, 
now infidel! / haue you on the hip. 

For. Why doth the lew paufe, take thy forfaiture 
Shy. Giue me my principall, and let roe goe. 

Sa(J, I haue if ready for thee, here it is, 

I*, or- Hee hath refufd it in the open Court, 
hcc ibaH haue mcet cly iufticc and his bond, 

Gra. A D&niell ftili fay /, a (ccond.Panicli, 

I tbanke thec /ew for teaching me that word. 

Sky. Shall l not haue barely my principall ? 

Pee, Thou (halt haue nothing but die forfeiture 
lobe (b taken at thy perriil lew. 

Shy. Why then the deuili giue him good ofit s 
Ik (lay no longer queftion. 

'Par, Tarry lew, 

theJa w hath yet another hold on you. 

It is enabled in the lawej of Venice, 

■ if it be prouedagainft an alien, 
that by dire^ dfindireft attempts 
he feeke the lifeefany Cittijeen, 
the party gainft the which he doth con triue, 
ftiall (cage one halfe his goods, the other halfe 
comes to the prfeie coffer of the State, 
and the offenders life lies in the mercy 
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the Merchant of Venice. 

ofthe Duke onely, gainft all other voycc. 

In which predicament I (ay thou ftandft : 
for it appeares by nianifeft proceeding, 
that indirectly, and directly to 
thou haft contriued againft the very life 
ofthe defendant : and thou halt incurd 
the danger formerly by me rehearft. 

Downe therefore, and beg mercie of the Duke, 
r-. Gra. . Beg that thou maift haue leaue to hang thy felfe, 
and yet thy wealth beeing forfait to the ftate, 
thou haft not left the value of a cord, 
therefore thou muft be hangd at the ftates charge. 

Duke. That thou (halt fee the difference of ourfpid* 
I pardon thee thy life before thou aske it ; 
for halfe thy wealth, it is zAnthonm, 
the other halfe comes to thegenerall date, 
which humblenesmay driue vntq a fine. 

Tor. I for the ftate, not for Anthonto. 

Shy. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that, 
you take my houfc, when you doe take the prop 
that doth fuftaine my houfe : you take my life 
when you doc fake the meancs whereby /liue. 

For. . What mercy can you render him zAntbonio ? 
Gra. A halter gratis, nothing elfc for Godfake. 

Anth. So pleafe my Lord the Duke, & all the Court 
to quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, 

I am content : fo he will let me haue 
the other halfe in vfe, to render it 
vpon his death vnto the Gentleman 
that lately ftole his daughter. \ 

Two things prouided more, that for this feuour 
he prefendy become a Chriftian : 
the other, that he doe record a gift 
hecre in the Court of all he dies poffeft 
vnto his fonne Lorenzo and his daughter. 

Duke. He (hall doe this, or elfc I doe recant 
the pardon that I late pronounced hecre. 
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The comicaltBi^lorie of 
For. Art thou contented lew 3 what doft thou fay ? 
Sky. I am content, 
tor. Clarke, draw a deede of gift. 

Sky. I pray you giue me leaue to goe frosn hence, 

I am not well, fend the deede after me, 
and I willfigncit. 

Duke. Get.theegone,butdoeif. 

Sky. In chriflning (halt thou haue two Godfathers, 
had I beenc iudge, thou fhould'i haue had ten more, 
to bring thee to the gaildwes, not to the font. £ xit , 

Duke- Sir I entreate you home with me to dinner. 
Par. I humbly doe defil e your Grace of pardon, 

J nuifl: away this night toward Padua, 
anefit is meefe I prefently fet forth. 

Dnke^ I am forry that your leyfure ferues you not 
esfttthomo, gratifie this gentleman, 
for in rny mind you arc much bound to him. 

Exit Duke and his trains. 

"Saf Moft worthy gentleman, I and my friend 
haue by your wifedome been this day aquitted 
of greeuous penalties, in lewe whereof, 
three thoufand ducats due vnto thc/eyv 
wee freely cope your curtious paines withall. 

An. And ftand indebted ouer and aboue 
in loue and feruice to you euer«more. 

Par. Hee is well payd that iswellfatisficd, 
and I deliuering you, "am faeisfied, 
and therein doe account my fclfe well payd, 
my raindc was neucr yet more mcrcinaric. 

I pray you know me when we meetc againc, 

3 wifli you well, and fp I take my leaue. 

ypilj. Deere fir, of force 7 muft attempt you further, 
take fomc remembrance of vs as a tribute, • 

not as fee : graunt rnc two things I pray you, 
not to deny me, and to pardon me. " , 

r Por, You prefle me far.% and therefore I wil yceld, 
giue mee your gloucs, lie weare them for your fake, 
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the Merchant of Venice, 
and for your loue ile take this ring from you, 
doe not draw back your hand, ile take no more, 
and you in loue ilrall not denie me this 3 
*BaJf. This ring good fir, alas it is a trifle, 

I will not fhame my fclfe to giue you this 3 #v . 

‘Tor. I will haue nothing elfe but onely this, 
and now me thinks I haue a minde to it 3 
tBajf. There’s more depends on this then on the valevv, 
the deareft ring in V enice will I giue you, 
and finde it out by proclamation, 
onely for this I pray you pardon me 3 
For. I fee fir you are liberall in offers, 
you taught me firft to beg, and now me thinks 
you feach me how a begger fliould be aunfwerd. 

Bajf. Good fir, this ring was giuen me by my wife, 
and when fire put it on, flic made me vowe 
■that I foould neither fell, nor giue, nor loofe it. 

Tor. That feufe ferues many men to faue their gifts, - 
and if your wife be not a road woman, 
and know how wcli X haue deferu’d this ring, 
foe would not hold but enemy for cuer 
for giuing it to me ; well, peace be with you, Exeunt, 
Antk . My L.Bajfiviio. let him haue the ring, 
let his deferuings and my loue withall 
be valued gaiuli your wiucs commaundcmcnt. 

Uajf, Go cCJrdtiana, runne and oucr-takc him, 
giue him the ring, and bring him if thou canft 
vnto slmhamos lioufe, away,makc haft. Exit Grattan*, 
Come, you and I will thither prefently, 
and in the morning early will we both 
flic toward Belmont, come Anthonie. ' 

Exeunt. 

Enter T^eryiffa. 

Tor. Enquire the /ewes houfc out, giue him this deed, 
and let him figne it, wcele away to night, 
and be a day beforejpur husbands home : 
this deede will be well welcome to Lorenzo ? 
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The comic all HiFtorie of 
Enter Gratiaw . 

Grati. Faire fir , you are well ore-tane : 

My L . ‘Baffamd vpon morcaduice, 

hath fent you heere this ring, and doth intreate 

your company at dinner. 

For. That cannot be; 
his ring I doe accept moft thankfully, 
and fo I pray you tell him : furthermore, 

I pray you fhew my youth old Shjlockes houfe. 

Cjra. That will I doe. 

Ner. Sir, / would fpeakc with you : 
lie fee if / can get my husbands ring 
which I did make him fweare to keepe for euer. 

For . Thou maift I warrantee £hal hauc old fwearing 
that they didgiue the rings away to men ; . 
but wele out-face them, and out-fwcarc them to; 
away,make hart, thou knowfl where I will tarry. 

Ner. Come good fir,wil! yov fhew me to this houfe. 

Enter Lorenzo and lejfica. 

Lor . The moone fhines bright.In {uch a night as this* 
when the fwcet windc did gently kiffc the trees, 
and they did make no noyfe, in fuch a night 
Troylm me thinks mounted the Troian walls, 
and figlfd his foule toward the Grecian tents 
where freffedhy that night. 

Jeffl. In fuch a night 
did Thtfbie fearefully ore- trip the dewe, 
and {aw the Lyons fhadow ere him felfe, 
and ranne difmayed away. 

Loren. In filch a night 
$\oo&t)Dtdo with a willow in her hand 
vpon the wildefea banks, and waft her Loue 
to come ngaine to Carthage. 

lejfi. In fuch a night 

Cmdea gathered the inchan ted heart s * 
that did renew old Efon . 

Loren. ,In fuch anight 



did 



the Merchant of Vehice. 
did Ujjiea Beale from the wealthy lewe, 
and with an vnthrift loue did runne from V cnice, 
asfarre as Belmont. 
iejfi. In fuch a night 

did young Lorenzo iweare he loued her well, 
foaling her foule with many vowes offaith, 
and ncre a true one. 

Loren In fuch a night 
did pretty Irffica (like a little forow) 
founder her Loue, and he forgaue it her. 

leffl. I would our-night you did no body fome.’ 

But harkc, I heare the tooting ofa man. 

Sntcr a ALejJenger. 

Loren. Who comes fo fall in fiicnce of the night ? 

UHeffen. A friend ? 

Loren. A friend, what friend, your name I pray you friend ? 

- Meffl Stephan? is my name, and I bring word 
my Miflres will before the breakc of day 
be heere at Belmont, foe doth Bray about 
by holy erodes where foe kneelesand prayes 
for happy wedlock homes. 

Loren., Who comes with her ? 

(JUeff, None but a holy H ermit and her roayd s 
I pray you is my Maifter yetrerarnd ? 

Loren. He is not, nor we haue not heard from him, 

But goe we in 1 pray thee 
and ceremonioufly let vs prepare 

feme welcome for the Miftres of the houfe. Biter flame* 

Clmne. Sola.fela: wo ha, ho Lola, fola. 

Loren, Who calls? 

flo. Sola, did you foe M ,Loren%t>>.fk M Xorenu fob, fola. 

, Loren, Leaue hollowing man.hcerc, 

CUwne. Sola, where, where i ; 

Loren, Heere? 

C/ore. Tell him ehere^ a Poll come from my Maifier, with his 
home full of good newes, iny Maiftcr will be heere ere morning 
fweete foule, 

la Loren, 
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The comicall Hirtorie of 

Loren . Let's'in, and there expecl their comming* 

And yet no matter : why fhould we goe in. 

My frie'nd >tephen> fignific / pray you 

within the houfe,your mifliesisat hand, 

and bringyour mufique foorth into the ayre- 

Howfweet the moone-liglit lleepes vpon this bankc, 

heere will we fir, and let the founds of mufique 

crccpe in our eares foft fiilnes, and the night 

become the tutches of fweet harmonie : 

fit I ejfica> looke how the floorc of heauen 

is thick inlayed with pattens of bright gold, 

there’s not the finallefl orbe which thou beholdfl: 

but in his motion like an Angell fings, 

fiill quiring to the young eyde Cherubins y 

fuch harmonie is in immortal! foules, 

but whilft this muddy vefture of decay 

dooth grofly clofe it in, we cannot heare it : 

Come hoe, and wake Diana with a himne, 

with fweeteft tutches pearce your miftres care, 

and draw her home with mufique. play Muficjue* 

Iejfi. I am neuer merry when I heare fweet mufique. 

Loren . The reafon is. your fpirits are aftenciue : 
for doe but note a wild and wanton heard 
or race of youthful) and vnhandled colts 
fetching mad bounds, bellowing and ncghingloude, 
which is the hote condition of their blood, 
if they but heare perchance a trumpet found, 
or any ayre of mufique touch their eares, 
you /hail perceaue them make a mutual! /land, 
their fauage eyes turn’d to a modeft gaze, 
by the fweet power of mufique : therefore the Poet 
did faine that Orpheus drew trees, floncs, and floods. 
Since naught fo fiocki/h hard and full. of rage, 
but mufique for the time doth change his nature, 
the man that hath no mufique in himfelfei 
nor is notmoued with concord of fi/veet founds, 
is fit for. treafons, flratagems, and fipoiles* 
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the Merchant of Venice. 

the motions of his fpirit are dull as nighr, 

and his affections darke asTerehns : 

let no fuch man be trufled : marke the mufique; 

Enter *; 'Portia and Nerrijfa. 

Por. That light we fee is burning in my hall : 
how farre that little candell throweshis bcames, 
fo fliines a good deede in a naughty world. 

Ner. When the moone fhone we did not fee the candle ? 
Tor. So dooth the greater glory dim the lefle, 
afubfhtutc fliines brightly as a King 
i vntill a King be by, and then his ftate 
empties it felfe, as doth an inland brooke 
into the rnaine of waters : mufique harke. 

Ner. It is your mufique Madame of the houfe ? 

Tor. Nothing is good I fee without refpeft, 
me thinks it founds much fweeter then by day ? 

Ner. Silence beftowes that vertue on it Madam? 

T or . The Crow doth fing as fiveetly as the Larke 
when neither is attended : and I thinke 
the Nightingale if flie fhould fing by day 
when euery Goofe is cackling, would be thought 
no better a Mufition then the Rcnne ? 

How many things by fe.ifon, feafond are 
to their right pravfe, and true perfection : 

Peqce, how the nioonefleepes with Endimion, 
and would not be awak’d. 

Loren. That is the voyee, 
or /am much deceau’d of Portia. 

Por. He knowes me as the blind man knowes the Cuckoe 
by the bad voyce ? 

Loren. Deere Lady welcome home ? 

Por We haue bin praying for our husbands welfare 
which fpeed we hope the better for our words : 
are they return’d ? 

Loren. Madam, they are not yet: 
hut there is cornea Meflenger before 



to fignifie their comming ? 
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The comical! Biftorie of 

*Ptr. Goc in Nerriffa. 

Giue order to my feruants, that they take 
no note at all of oar being abfcndiencc, 
nor you Lorens#, fejpca nor you. 

Loren. Your husband is at hand, I heare his trumpet, 
we arc no tell-tales Madame, fearc you not. 

Par. This night me thinks is but the day light ficke, 
it lookes a little paler, ris a day, 
fuch as the day is when thefunneis hid; 

Enter'Bajfanio, Ant homo, Grattano, anti their 
followers. 

Bajf. We Ihould hold day with the Antipodes, 
if you would vvalice in abfencc of the funne. 

"Tor. Let me giue light, but let me not be light, 
for a light wife doth make a hcauic husband, 
and ncuer be Bajfanio fo for me, 
but God fort all : you are welcome home my Lord. 

Ta(f. I thank you Madam, giue welcome to my friend, 
this is the man, this is Ant homo, 
to whom I am fo infinitely bound. 

*Por. You fhouid in all fence be much bound to him* 
for as I heare he was much bound for you. 
zAnth. No more then I am well acquitted o£ 

Tor. Sir, you arc very welcome to our houfe s 
it irmftappeare in other wayesthen words, 
therefore I Grant this breathing curtefie. 

Cjra. By yonder moonc I fweare you doe me wrong, 
infaith I gaue it to the fudges Clarke, 
would he were gelt that had it for my part, 
fince ypu doe fake it Loue fo much at hart. 

Tor. A quarrel! hoealrcadv, what’s the matter i 
G rati. Aboutphoope of gold, a paltry ring 
that Die diet giue me, whofc "polk was 
for all the world like Cutlers poetry 
vpon a knife,- Lotte me, and leant me not. 

Tfer. What falke you of the pofic or the valevtf : 

You (wore to me when I did giue you, 



the Merchant of Venice. 

that you would weare it till your houre of death, 
and that it fiiould lie with you in your grauc, 
though not for me, yet for your vehement oathes, 
you fiiould haue beene refpeftiue and hauc kept it. 
Gaue if a ludges Clarke: no Gods my Iudgc 
the Clarke will nerc weare haire ons face that had it. 

Gra. He will, and if he Hue to be a man. 

Nernffa. I, if a woman Hue fo be a roan. 

(fra. Now by this hand I gaue it to a youth, 
a kind of boy, a little ferubbed boy, 
no higher then thy felfe, the ludges Glarke, 
a prating boy that begd it as a fee, 

I could not for my hart deny it him. 

Tor. You were to blame, I mull be plaine with you, 
to part fo (lightly with your wiues firft gift, 
a thing {fuck on with oaths vpon your finger, 
and fo riueted with faith vnto your fiefb. 

1 gaue my Loue a ring, and made him fweare 
neuer to part with it, and heere he (lands : 

I dare be fworne for him he would not leauc if, 
nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
that the world maiflers. Now in faith grattano 
you giue your wife too vnkind a caufe cfgricfc, 
and twere to me I fiiould bemad at it. 

Tdff- Why I were bcfl to cut my left hand off, 
and fiveare I loft the ring defending it. 

Gra. My Lord Bajfanio gaue his ring away 
vnto the /udge that begd it, and indeede 
deferu’d it to: and then the boy his Clarke 
that tookc fome paines in writing, he begd mine, 
and neither man nor maifter would take outfit 
but the two rings. 

"Tor. What ring gaue you my Lord ? 

Not that I hope which you receau’d of me. 

Bajf. If I could add a lie vnto a fault, 

I would deny it .* but you fee my finger 
hath not the ring vpon it, it is gone. 
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The comicall Hiftorie of 

Tor. Euen fb vovd is your falfe hare of truth. 

Bv heauen I will nerc come in your bed 
vntill/fce the ring 5 
'7S(eK Nor I in yours 
til! I againe fee mine i 
Bajf. Sweet Portia, 

if you did know ro whom I gaue the ring, 
if you did know for whom / gaue the ring, 
and would conceaue for what / gaue the ring, 
and how ynwilhngly I left the ring, 
when naught would beacceptedbut the ring, 
you Would abate the ftrength of your difpleafurc ? 

For. Ifyoubad knowne the vertue of the ring, 
or halfe her worthines that gaue the ring, 
or your ovvne honour to confaine the ring, 
you would not then bauc pafted with the ring : 
what man is there fo much vnreafonable 
if you had plcafd to haue defended it 
with any termes ofzcalc: wanted the modeHy 
to vrge the thing held as a ccremonic : 

A ferrtjfa teaches me what tobeleeuc, 

■ilc die for’t, but fonie woman had the ring ? 

Half. No by my honour Madam, by my foule 
no woman had it, but a ciuill Do&or, 
which did refufe three thoufand ducats of me, 
and begd the ring, the which I did denic him, 
andfufferd him to goe difpleafd away, 
euen he that had held vp the very life 
of my deere friend. What fjhould / fay fweet Lady, 

I was infored to fend it after him, 

X wasbefer with fhameand curtcfie, - - 

my honour would not ice ingratitude 
fo much hefrnere it : pardon me good Lady, 
for by ehdflbleiled candcls ofthe night, 
had you been there, I think you would haue begd 
the ring of me to giue the worthy Doctor ? 

Por, Let not that Do&or erewmc ncere my houfe 
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the Merchant of y entce. 
finee lie hath got the icwell that I loued, 
and that which you did fweare to keepe for me, 

I will become as liberal! as you, 

He not deny him any thing I haue, 

no, not my body, nor my husbands bed : v 

Know him I fhall, lam well fure of it. 

Lie not a night from home. Watch me like Argos, 
ifyou doe not, if I be left alone, 
now by mine honour which is yet mine owne, 
ile haue that Doctor for mine bedfellow. 

‘Tfeniffa. And I his Clark : therefore be wclladuifd 
how you docleauc me to mine owne proteflion. 

Gra. Well doe you fo : let not me take him then, 
for if I doe, ile mar the young Clarks pen. 

A»ib. I am th’vnhappy fubieft of thefc quarrells. 

Tor. Sir,grceue not you, you are welcome notwithftandmg. 

Taf. Portia, forgiue me this enforced wrong^ 

2 nd in the hearing of thefc many friends 
I fweare to thee, euen by thine pwne faire eyes 
vyhetsin I fee my fel% fj||gy - 1 - 

"Tor. Mark^eyoubutth^ 
la both my eyes he doubly fceshimfelfe : 

% In eachiye one, fweare by your double felfe, 
and there’s an oatH'ofcf caitc. 

Baff. Nay,but heare me. 

Pardon this fault, and by my foule I fweare 
I ncucr more will breake an oath with thee. 

. Antb. I once did lend my body for his wealth, 

'which but for him that had your husbands ring 
had quite mifearied. I dare be bound againe, 
my foule vpon the forfet, that your Lord 
will neuer more breake faith aduifedly. 

Tor. Then you fhall be his furety : giue him this, 
and bid him keepe it better then the other. 

Antho. Here Lord Bajfawo , fweare to keepe this ripg. • 

By heauen it is the fame I gaue the Dottor. ^ 

Tor. I had it of him : pardon me Bajfam, 

K. • for 
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for by this ring the Doctor lay with me. 

Aerrifa. And pardon me mv gentle gratiam, 
for that (amefcrubbed boy the Doftors Clarke 

in liew of thisjaft nighr did lie with me. 

G/'nti, Why this is like the mending of hisb waves 
in So mmer where the Waves arc fail e enough ? ' 

What, are we cuckolds ere we bauc deferu’d it. 

For. Speake not To grofly, yon are ail amaz’d 5 
iiterc is a letter, rcade it atyour leafure. 

It comes from Padua from Bellarto, 
there you (hall finde .that P ortia was theDodior 
Aerrtjfa there ner Clarke. JLorenzoh cere 
lliall witnes I let foorth asfbone as you, 

- and euen but now return d:/hauenotyet 
enterd my boufe . ntbonio you are welcome 
and I haue better newes in { fore foryou 
than you exfpetf: vnfeale this letter foone, 
there you fhall finde three ofyour Ar°-ofie$ 
are richly come to harbour fo'dainiy,..! 

You lha\not know, by whatfirang^accident 
i chaunceo pn this IsfterY 1 V , % 

‘ tsfntho . /am dumb ? 

0 Were you the Doflor.antf /knew you not* 

Per ZTn ? ar i k ^ * t0 ,H3kcnie CUckoId 

. im 1 ■'hut the Clarke that neuermeanes to doe it," 
vnlefle he hue vntill lie be a man. 

%*f. (Sweet Doftor) you {ball be my bedfellow 

when /am abfent then lie with my wife. 

An. (Sweet Lady ) you baue giuen me life and lyuin^s 
» - ke ® re 1 read « for certaine that my fliips > ° 

areiafely come to Rode. r 

PiK. How now Lorenzo ? 

Jny Clarke hath fomegood comforts to for you. 

Ner /, and ile^iuc them him without a fee. 

I here doc /..gttyRb ypu and lejfwa 
rrom the rich /ewe, a fpeciall deede of <*ift 
after his death, ofafihedies pofleft off 




Loren. 



the Merchant of Ft mice, 

Loren. Laire Ladies, you drop Manna in the way 
©fftarued people. 

Tor. It is almoll morning, ^ ' 

and yet f am fure you are not fatisfied 
of thefe cuents at full. Let vs goe in, 
and charge vs there vpon intergotories, 
and we will aunfwcr all things faithfully. 

Gra. Let it be fo, the firft intergotory 
that my Nernjfa (hall be fworne on, is, 
whether till the next night fhe had rather RaV, 
or goe to bed now being two hourcs to day : 

But were the day come, / Ihould wilh it darks 
nil / were couching with the Doftors Clarke. 

Well, while /liue, ilc fearc no other thing 
fo fore, as keeping fafe Nemjfae ring. 

Exeunt. 
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Much adoe about 
Nothing. 

s it hath been fundrie times pub likely 

ailed by the right honourablc,the Lord 
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Sntcr Leonato gmerncur ofhMeJpnai Innogcnhu-mfe, Here 
bis daughter, and Beatrice his ne.eu^uh a 
we^engsr. 

Leonato * 

If 8 ®** Learne in thisletter , that don Peter of Amazon 
comes this night to Medina. 

' Mcf Heis very neare bv thisjie was not three 
leagues off when I left him. 

Ze.™ How many gentlemen haueyou loft in this affion? 
CPJf c(J: But Few of any fort, and none of name. 

Leona A victory is twice it felfe, when the atchiuer brings 
home ful numbers: I find here, that don Peter hath beftowed 
much honour on a yong Florentine called Claudio. 

<JHeg Much defem’d on fits part, and equally remembred 
?> d ° n P^rojie hath borne lnmfelfe beyond the pronnfe of: 

h.sage ) domgmthehgureofalamb ) thefeatsofalion he hath 

totel! jtuhow U ' CC eXpeftatlon t,lcn ) ,ou «nuft eX'pecl ofme 
glad ofit HdUCh f VIKk!e hCrC hl Meffina Wil1 h - e ' "V rauclv 

Mtf. 1 haue already ^eliuqred him letters, and there ap- 
l pc ' ™ uch >°y ln him,eu\n i much, that ioy could not ftiew 

T % A fu T u ? h « with V* * badge of bittcmcfle. 
u °- he breake out into te ares? - 

hi great meafinc. 

^ * Leo, 
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Leo. A kind ouerflow of kindneffe,thcre arc no faces truer 
then thofe that arc fo wafht, how much better is it to weepe at 
ioy,then to ioy at weeping? 

Beatr. I pray you, is Signior Mountanto returnd fronuhe 
warres or no? . 

JWeJfen. I know none of that name, ladie, there was none 
{lich in the army of any fort. 

Leonato What is he that you askc for neecc? 

Hero My cofen meanes Signior Benedickeof Padua. 

(JILejf. O hee's returnd, and aspleafanfas eucrhewas, 
Bea. Hefet vp his bills here in Mcflina, and challenged 
Cupid at thcFIight, and my vnclcs fople reading the chaleno-e 
fiib/afode for Cupid, and challenged him at the Burbolt : I 
pray you, how many hath he kild and eaten in thefe wanes? 
but how many hath lie kildcforindeedel promifed to cate all 
ofhis killing. 

Leo. Faith neece you taxe Signior Benedicks too much, 
but heele be meet with you,I doubt it not. 

d/ffjf. He hath done good feruice lady in the/e wanes, 

'Beat. You had mufly vittaile,and he hath holpe to eafeit, 
he is a very valiaunt trencher man , he hath an excellent fto- 
macke. 

Andagoodfouldiertoo,lady. 

Beat. And a good fouldiour to a Ladv, but what is he to a 
Lord? 

CMe(f. A lord to a lord; a man to a man,Aufft with al hono- 
rable vertues. 

Beat . Itis foincleedjheisnolefFethena ffuft man, but for 
the fluffing wei, we are al mortall. 

Leo. Youmuftnot, fir, miftake my neece, there is a kind 
of meiy wane betwixt Signior Benedickeandher, they neuer 
meet butthere’s a skirmifh ofwit betweenethem. 

Beat. Alas he gets nothing by that, in our laft confliiffof ofhis 
fiue wits wen t halting off, and now is the whole man goueind 
with one, fo that if he haue wit enough to keep himfelf warm; 
let him bearc it for a difference between himfclfand his horfe, 
for it is all the wealth that he hath left, to be known a reafona- 

bb 



about Nothing, 



tic crcatarc»who is.his companion now?hehathcucry month 
a new fworne brothel* 

Meff. I ft poffiblc? 

Beat. Very eafily poftib.fehc weares his faith but as the fa- 
Ih ion ofhis hat, it euer changes with the next blocke. 

Meff. I fee lady the gentleman is not in your bookes. 
i Beat. No, and he were, I would burne ray ftudy,but I pray 
you who is his companion? is there no vong fejuare-r now that 
will make a voyage with him to the diueil? 

Mejf, He is moft in the companie of the right noble Clam 
dio. 

Beat. OLord, he will hang vpon liim likeadifeafe, heeis 
fooner caught than the peftilence, and the taker runs prefent- 
ly madde, God help the noble Claudio, if he haue caught the 
Benedict will coft him a thoufand pound ere a be cured. 
Meff. I will holde friends with you Ladie. 

Beat. Do good friend. 

: Leon . . You will neuer runne madde niece* 

Beat. No, not till a hotc Innuary. 

Meff* Don Pedro is approacht. 

Enter don 'Pedro, C/attdio, Benedict Balthafar 
and I ohn the bajiard. 

Teiro Good fignior Leonato, are you come to meet your 
trouble : the fafluon of the world is, to auoyd cofl^and you in- 
counter it. 

Leon. Neuer cametrouble to my lioufe, in, the likenefle of 
vour grace, for trouble being gone, comfort fliould remainc: 
but when you depart from mee, Borrow abides, and happines 
takes hisleaue. r 

Ledro \ ou embrace your charge too willingly : Ithincke 
this is your daughter. 

Leonato Her mother hath many times tolde me fo. 

Bencd. Were you in doubt fir that you askt her? 

Leoi.it o^ Signior Benedicke,no, for then were you a child; 
Vearo i ou haue it full Benedicke,wce may ghefle bv this; 
What you are , being a man, truely the Lady fathers her felfe: 

A i be 
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c5\4ucbadce 

|. e happy Lady, for yon are like an honourable father. 

'Be lfSignior Leonato be her father, foe would not Iwue 
his head on her lhoulders for all Medina as like him as flic is. 

Beat. I wonder that you will ftill be talking, fignior bene* 
dicke,no body markes you. 

'Bene. Whatvny deerelady Difdaine! areyouvet liumg? 
Bea Is it poffi’ble Difdaine ihould die, while foe hath fiich 
meet* foode to feede it, as fignior Benedteke? Curtefie it felfc 
n)u ft conuert to Difilaineuf you come in her prefence. 

Bene. Then is curtefie a turnc-coate , but it is ccrtamel am 
Ioued ofall Ladies, onelie you excepted: and I would I could 
findc in my heart that l had not a hard heart, for ttuely llouc 

A deerebnppinefle to women, they would elfcliaue 
becne troubled with a pernitious filter, 1 thanke God and my 
cold blood, l am of your humour for that, l had rather heart 
mv do ,T barke at a crow, than a man fweare he loues-me. 

'Bene. Godkeepc your Ladiihip ftilin that mind , fofome 
Gentleman or other foall fcapeapredeftinatefcratchtface. 

Beat. S cratchin g could not make it vvorfe , and twere fuch 
a face as yours were. 

Bene. Weil, you are a rare pavrat teacher. 

Beat. A bird of my tongue, is better than a heart of vours. 
Ben. I would myhorfe had the fpeed of youi tongue, and 
fo good a continuer, but keep your way a Gods name, I haue 

■Beat. Y ou alwayes end with a iades triclcc, 1 knowe you of 

° Pear* That is the fummeofall: Leonato, fignior Claudio, 
and fignior Benedickc, my decre friend Leonato, hath minted 
von all, I tell him we foal! ftav here, at the leaft a moneth, and 
he heartily praies fome occafion may detaine vs longei , l date 
fweare he is no hypocrite, buf praies from his heart. 

Leon. Tfvou flveare- my lord, you fli all not be forfw'ori.e. 
let meebidde yoUvvcdcome, my lord, being reconciled tot -t 
Prince'your brother :1 owe you all dvattic: , 

Wm I tfiaflKC vou, I am.not of many wordes,but I thaw 
1 ' Leon. 




Leon. Plcafe it your grace leade on? 

Pedro Your hand Leonato, we wil go together. 

exeunt. Manent Benedicke & Claudio. 

flan. Benedicke.didftthounote the daughter ofSignior 

Bene. I noted her not,but I looktc on her, (Leonato? 

Qau. Js (henot amodeft vongladic? 

Bene. Do you quefhon me as an honefl man foould doe;, 
formyfimple true judgement ? orwouldyou haueme fpeakc 
after my cuftome,asbeing a profefled tyrant to their fex? 

Claudio No, I pray thee fpeakein fbber iudgement. 

Bene. Why yfaith me thinks foecs too low for a hiepraife, 
too browne for a faire praife, and too litle for a great praife.on - 
lie this commendation 1 can afifoord her, that were Ihee other 
then (he is, fhe were viihanfome, and beingno other,butas flie 
is, I do not like her. 

Clmdio Thou thmkeft I am iniport , I pray thee tell mee 
truclie how thou lilc’rt her. 

Bene. Would you buieher that you enquicr after her? 

£Lwdio Can the world buie filch a iewel? 

Bene. Yea , and a cafcto.putte it into, but fpeakeyou this 
with a fad brow? or doe you play the flowting iacke, to tell vs 
Cupid is a good Hare-finder, and Vulcan a rare Carpenter : 
Come, in what key (ball a man take you to go in thefong? 

Claudio Jnmineeie, foeeisthefweeteft Ladie that euer I 
lookt on. 

Bened. I canfeeyet without fpeftacles , and I feenofuch 
matter : thercs her cofin, and fhe were not pofTeft with a fury, 
exceedesher asmuch in bcautie, as the firft of Maic dooth the 
laft of December : but I hope you haue no intent to turne huf- 
band, hanc you? 

Claudio I would fcarce truft my felfe, though I hadfworne 
the contrarie,if Hero would be my wife. 

Bened. Ift come tothis ? in faith hath not the worlide on* 
man buthewillweare his cappe with fulpition? foall Ineuer 
feea bittcheller of three fcoreagaine?go to yfaith, and thou wilt 
needesthru ft thy neckeintoa yoke, wearethe print of it, and 
figh away fmida;csdooke,don Pedrois returned to fecke you. 
Stiter 
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<tP\ducbctdoe 

F;iier don Pedro, Tohn the batfard.. ■ 

Pedro What feci'ct hath heldyou here , that you followed 
not to Lconatoes? 

r £ene. I would your Grace would conflraine me to tell, 

Pedro Ichargetheeonthyallegcance. 

Ten. "Y ou hearCjCount Claudio, I can be fccrct as a dumb 
man , I wouldc hauc you thmkc fo ("hut on my allegiance, 
marke you this, on my allegiance ,'he is in loue, with who?now 
that is your Graces part: marke ho w foort his anfvveris, with 
Hero Lconatoes foort daughter. 

Cl An. IF this were fo,fo were it vttred. 

'Berea. Like the olde tale, my Lord, it is not fo, nor (was 
notfb : butindeede,God forbid itfoould befo, 

Claudio If my patlion change not foortly, God forbid it 
foould be otherwife. 

Pedro Amen , if you loue her , for the Lady is very well 
worthy. 

f leiudio. . You fpcake this to fetch me in, my Lord, 

Pedro By my troth I’fpeakc my thought. 

Claudio And in faith, my Lord, I fpoke mine. 

Booed. And by my tw r o faiths and troths, my Lorde , I 
fpokemine. 

Clau. T hat 1 loue her,I feelc, 

Pedro That fheis worthy, I know. 

Bened. That I neither feelc how fhe foould beloued , nor 
•know 1 how foe foould be worthie, is the opinion that fire can 
not melt out of me, I will die in it at the flake. 

Pedro Thou waft cuer an obftinate heretique in thedc* 
fpight of Beauty. 

Clau. And neucr could maintaine his part, but in the force 
ofhis.wiL. 

Bene. That a woman concerned me, I thankc her : that (lie 
brought mevp, I fikevvife giueher moft humble thankesrbut 
that I will haV.e a rechate winded in my forehead, or hang my 
bugle irian lnuifible baldrickc, all women foall pardon mee: 
becaufe I Will not doe them the wrong to miftruft any, I will 
doer my felfo the right to truft none : and the fine is , (f° r ^ 

which 




about 

which I may go the finer,) I will liue abacheller. 

Pedro I foall fee thee ere I die,looke pale with loue. 

Bene. With anger, withfickenefte, or with hunger, my 
Lord, not with loue : proue that euer I loofe more blood with 
loue then I will getagaine with drinking, picke out mine eies 
with a Ballad-makers penne,and hang me vp at the doore of a 
brothel houfc for the figne of blinde Cupid. 

Pedro W ell, if euer thou doft fall from this faith, thou wilt 
proouc a notable argument. 

Bene. If I do, hang me in a bottle like a Cat, and foootc at 
me, and he that hits me, let him be clapt on the fooulder, and 
calld Adam. 

PPedro Well, as time foal trierin time the fauage bull doth 
bearetheyoake. 

Bene. The fauage bull may, but if euer the fenfiblc Bcne- 
dickebeareit, pluckeoffthc bulls homes, and fet them in my 
forehead, and let me be vildiy painted , and in foch great let- 
ters as they write, here is good horfetohyre : let them figni- 
fie vnder my figne , here you may fee Benedickc the married 
man. 'C' < - 

Claudio If this foould euer happen, thou wouldft be horn 
madde. 

Pedro Nav, if Cupid hauc not fpent all his quiuer in Ve- 
nice, thru wilt quake for this foortly. 

Betted. I looke for an earthquake too then. 

Pedro Well, you will temporize with the howres , in the 
meanetime, good fignior Benedickc, repaire to Leonatoes, 
commend me to him , andtellhim 1 will not faile him at fop- 
pernor indeede he hath made great preparation. 

Betted. I haue almoft matter enough in mce for foche an 
Embaflage, andfol commityou. 

C^tt. T o the tuition of God : from my houfe if I had it. 

Tedro The fixt of Iuly : yeur louing friend Benedickc. 

Betted. Nay moclccnot, mockenot, the body of your dif- 
courfe is fometime guarded with fragments , and the guardes 
are but fiightly bailed on neither, ere you fiowt old ends any 
forther, examine your conference, and fo 1 leaue you. exit 

B Claudio 
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tiSMucbadoe 

Enter don Pedro-, Tohrs the bastard. 

Pedro Whatfecret hath heldyou here, that you followed 
nottoLconatces? 

‘Bene. I would your Grace would conftraine me to tell. 

Pedro I charge thee on thy allegcance, 

Ben. Y ou hearc, Count Claudio, I can he fecrct as a dumb 
man , I wouidc haue you thinkc fo ('hut on my allegiance, 
marke you this, on my allegiance yhe is in loue, with vyho?now 
that is your G races part: marke how Ihort his anfwer is, with 
Hero Leonatoesihort daughter. 

Clan. IF this wcre fo,fo were it vttred. 

Bened. Like the olde tale, my Lord , it is not lo, nortwas 
not lb :butindeede,God forbid itfoiould be fo, 

Claudio Ifmvpaflion change not foordy, God forbid it 
ftiould be othcrwife. 

Pedro Amen, if you loue her , for the Lady is very well 
worthy. 

£ taudio. You fpeake this to fetch me in, my Lord. 

Pedro By my troth I' fpeake my thought. 

Claudio An d in faith ,my Lord, I fpo ke mine, 

Bened. And by my two faiths and troths, myLorde,I 
(poke mine. 

Clau. T hat 1 loue her,I feele, 

. Pedro That fheis worthy, I know. 

Bened. That T neither feele how £h e iliould be loued , nor 
■know how (he foould be w'orthie, is the opinion that fire can 
not melt out ofme,I will die in it at the flake. 

Pedro Thou waft cucr an obftinate heretique in thede* 
fpight ofBeauty. 

Clan. And ncucr could maintainc his part, but in theforce 
ofhiswil. _ 

Bene. That a woman concerned me, I thanke her : that (he 
brought me vp, I likewifc giueher moft humble thankes:bul 
that I will haue a rechate winded in my forehead, or hang tny 
bugle ifoaninuifiblebaldrickc, all women (nail pardon mee: 
becaufe I will not doc them the wrong to miftruft any, I will 
doe my felfo the right to truft none : and the fine is , (f° r 

which 
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which I may go the finer,) I will liuc abachelier. 

Pedro I fhall fee thee ere I die, looke pale with loue. 

Bene. With anger, with fickeneffe, or with hunger, my 
Lord, not with loue : proue that eucrlloofe more blood with 
loue then I will getagaine with drinking, picke out mine eies 
with a Ballad-makers penne,and hang me vp at the doore of a 
brothel houfe for the figne of blinde Cupid. 

Pedro Well, if euer thou doft fall from this faith, thou wilt 
prooue a notable argument. 

Bene. If I do, bang me in a bottle like a Cat, and fiioote at 
me, and he that hits me, kt him be clapton the fooulder, and 
calld Adam. 

PPedro Well,as time foal trierin time the fauage bull doth 
beare the yoake. 

Bene. The fauage bull may, but if euer the fenfible Bene- 
dickebeareit, pluckc off the bulls homes, and fot them in my 
forehead, and let me be vildiy painted , and in foch great let' 
tersasthey write,here is good norfetohyre : let them figni- 
fie vnder my figne , here you may fee Benedickc the married 
man. 

Claudio If this fliould euer happen, thou wouldft be horn 
tnadde. 

Pedro Nav, if Cupid haue not fpent all his quiuer in Ve- 
nice, thou wilt quake for this foortly. 

Bened. I looke for an earthquake too then. 

Pedro Well, you will temporize with the howres, in the 
meane time, good fignior Benedickc , repaire to Leonatoes, 
commend me to him , and tell him 1 will not faile him at fup- 
per, for indeede he hath made great preparation. 

Bened. I haue almoft matter enough in mee for fuche an 
Embaffage, andfol commityou. 

Clau. T o the tuition of God : from my houfe if I had it. 

Bedro The fixt of luly : your louing friend Benedickc. 

Bened. Nay moclce not, mocke not, the body of your dif- 
courfe isfometime guarded with fragments , and the guardes 
are but fiightly bailed on neither, ere you flowt old ends any 
further, examine your conlcience,and fo 1 leaue you. exit 

B Claudio 
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*yVl uch adoe 

mortifying mifchiefe:I cannot hide what I am: I in u ft be fad 
when J hauecaufe,andfir,ileatno mans iefts,eate when I haue 
ftomack,and wait for no mans leifure: fleep when I am draw- 
fie, and tend on no mans bufinefle, laugh w hen I am mery,an<l 
claw no man in his humor. 

Con.. Yea but you muft not make the full Ihow' of this till 
’ you may do it without controllment , you haue of late ftoode 
out againft your brother, and he hath tane you newly into his 
grace, where it is impoftible you fhould take true root,butby 
the faire weather that you make your felf,it is needful that you 
tram e the feafon for your owne hameft. 

Iohn I had rather be a canker in a hedge, then arofeinhis 
grace, and it better fits my bloud to be dildain’d of all, then to 
fafhion a cartage to rob louefrom any:in this (thogh I cannot 
be faid to be a flateringhoneft man)it muft not be denied but l 
am a plain dealing villaine,I am trufted with amuftehand en- 
fraunchifde with a clogge, therfore I haue decreed, not to ling 
in my cagefifl had my mouth I would biteufl had my liber- 
ty I would do my liking: in the mean time,let me be thatlatn, 
and feeke not to alter me. 

Con , Can you make no vie of your difeontent? 

John I make all vfe ofit,for I vfc it only,. 

Who comes hcre?what nevves Borachio? 

'Enter Borachio. 

B or. I came yonder from a great fu pper , the prince your 
brother is, royally entertain'd byLconato , and lean giue you i 
intelligence of an intended mariage. 

Iohn Wil it ferae for any model to build mifehiefe on?what 
is hefor a foole that betrothes himfelfe to vnquietnelle? 

Bor. Maryit is your bothers right hand, 

Iohn- Whojthemoft exquifite Claudio? 

Bor. Ellen he. 

Iohn A proper fquicr, and who, and wlio,which wav looks 
he? 

Bor. M ary one Hero the daughter and heire of Leonato; 

Iohn A very forward March- chicke, how came you to 

%n 



about Nothing. 



B or Being entertain’d for a perfumer, as I was fmoaking; a 
niuftyroome, comes me the prince and Claudio, hand in 
hand in fad conference: I whipt me behind the arras, and there 
heard it agreed vpon , that the prince llaould wooe Hero for 
himfelfe , and hauing obtain’d her, giue her to Counte Clau- 
dio. 

Iohn Come, come, let vs thither, this may proue food to my 
difpleafure , that yong ftart- vp hath all the glory of my ouer- 
throw.-if I can crofte him any wav,I blefle my felfe euery way, 
you are both fure,and wil affift me. 

(onr. To the death my Lord. 

Iohn Letvstothegreatfupper, their cheere is the greater 
that I am fubdued, would the cookc were a my mind, fliall we 
go proue whats to be done? 

Bor. Weele wait vpon your lordfhip. exit. 

£nter Leonato Jots brother Jois wife, Hero his daughter ,and 
Beatrice his neece,anda kinfbtan. 

Leonato Wasnotcountelohn here at fupper? 
brother I faw him not. 

Beatrice How tartely that gentleman lookes,! neuer can fee 
him but Tam heart-burn’dan bower after. 

Hero He is of a very melancholy difpofition, 

Beatrice He were an excellent man that were made raft in 
the mid-way between him and Benedick, the one is too like an 
image and faiesnothing.amd the other too like my ladies eldeft 
fonne, euermore tailing, 

Leonato Then halfe fignior Benedickes tongue in Counte 
Johns mouth, and halfe Counte Iohns melancholy in Senior 
Benedickes face. * ° 

Beatrice With a good legge and a good foote vnckle , and 
money inough in his purfe, fuch a man would winne any wo- 
mnn in the w orld ifa could her ^ood wilh 

, ^ e f n f\° by my troth neece thou wilt neuer get thee a hufi. 
band, if thou be Co fhrewd ofthy tongue. 
brother Infaith fhees too curft. ° 

Bernice Too curft is more then curft , I fhall lefTen 

® 3 God* 






: m 





mm 1 0 







100 







220 230 240 250 260 270 




► 



■J 



Tlr’fP.f? 




raiEtsiSR. 



5 ■ 



:• 

m 



th 

f/s 



m 






E 



s5\iuchadoe 

Gods fending that way, for it is faide, God fends a curft cow 
(hol t homes, but to a cow too curft, he fends none. 

Leonato So, by being too curft, God will fend you no 

^Reltrice Iuftdfhe fend me no husband, for the which blef- 
fino-,1 am at him vponmy knees cuery morning and euening: 
Lord, I could not endure' a husband with a beard on his face,I 
had rather lie in the woollen! 

Leonato You may light onahusband that hath no beard. 
Beatrice What fhould 1 do with him, drelTe him in my ap- 
,arell and make him rnywaiting gentlewoman? he that hath a 
ueard,is more thcn'ayouth: and he that hath no beard, is Idle 
then a man :and he that is more then a youth,is not for me, and 
he that is lefle then a man, I am not for him, therefore I will 
euen take fixpence in carneftof the Bernard, andleadchis 
apes into hell. 

Lenoato Well then,go you into hell. 

' Beatrice No but to the gate, and there will the diucll meet* 
me like an old cuckold with homes on his head, and lay, get 
you to heauen Beatrice, get you to heauen, hecres no place for 
you maids, fo deliucr I vp my apes and away to faint l eterifor 
the heauens, he fhewes me where the Batchellcrs fit, and there 
liue we as mcry as the day is long. 

bother Well ncece, 1 truft you will be rulde by your fa- 

‘Beatrice Yes faith, it is my cofens ductie to make curlie and 
fay,fathcr,as it pleafe youibut yet for all that cofinjethimbe a 
handfome fellow, or elfe make an other curfie, and fay, father, 
as it pleafe me. . , 

Leonato W ell ncece, I hope to fee you one day fitted wtm 

husband, . , 

Beatrice Not til God make men of fome other mettal then 
earth, w'ould it not grieue a woman to be ouer-nvafterd wit 
a pecce of valiant daft? to make an account of her life to a do 
ofwaiward marie? no vnckle,ile none: Adams formes are my 
brethren , and traely I holds it a fmne to match in mv kin- 
*cd. ■ \ _ ' ' 

Leomitt 
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Leonato Daughter, remember what I told you^f the prince 
do foliciteyou in that kind, you know your anfwer. 

Beatrice The fault will be in the mufique cofin, if you be 
not wooed in good time: if the prince be too important, tell 
him there is meafure in cuery thing, and fo daunce out the an- 
fwer, for here me Hero, wooing, wedding, and repenting, is 
as a Scotch ijgge,a meafure, and a cinquepace: the firftfuite is 
hot and hafty like a Scotch ijgge (and ful as fantafticall) the 
wedding manerly modefl (as a meafure)full of ftate and aun- 
chentry, and then comes Repentance, and with his bad legs 
falls into the cinquepace fafter and falter, til he fincke into his 
graue. 

Leonato Cofin you apprehend palling Ihrcwdly. 

Beatrice 1 haue a goodeicvnckle , 1 can fee a church by 
day-light. 

Leonato The reuellers arc entring brother , make good 
roome. 

8nteryrmcefPeJ.ro> Claudio, and Benedtche^and Balthafer. 
or dumb Iohn. 

Pedro Lady will you walke about with your friend? 

Hero So, you walke foftly, and looke fweetly, and fay no- 
thing,! am yours for the walke, and elpecially when I walk a- 
way. 

Tedro With me in vour company. 

Hero I may fay fo when I pleafe. 

Pedro Ana when pleafe you to lay fo? 

Eero When I like your fauour, for God defend the lute 
fhould belike the cafe. 

Pedro My vifor is Philemons roofe , within the houfe is 
Ioue. 

Hero Why then your vifor fhould bethatcht. 

Pedro Speake low if you fpeake loue. 

Bene. Well,I would you did like me. 

(Jffar. So would not 1 for your owne fake, for I haue ma- 
ny ill qualities. 

Bene. Which is one? 
t-Mar. 1 fay my praiers alowd» 

Bene ¥ 
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%e*e t I lone you the better, the hearers may cry Amen. 

CX farjr. God match me with a good dauncer. 

Ba/tb. Amen. 

CMtrg. And God keepc him out of my fight when the 
daunce is done ; anfwer Clarke. 

Baltb. No more words ,the Clarke is anfwered. 

Vrfuk 1 know you well enough, you are fignior Antho. 

nio. 

Antho. At a word 1 am not. 

VrfttU I knowc you by the wagling of your head. 

Antho. To tell you true, I counterfeit him. 

Vrfula You coulde ncuer doc him fo ill well, vnlelle you 
were tire very man : heeres his dric hand vp and downe , you 

arehe,youarehc. 

Antho. At a word,! am not. 

XJrfula Come, come, do yo u thinkc I do not know you by 
your excellent wit?can vertue hide itfelfe?go to, muitune,you 
are he, graces will appeere,and thercs an end. 

Beat. Will you nottell me who tolde you fo? 

■ Betted. No.you fhall pardon me. 

"Beat. Nor will you not tell me who you are? 

"Betted. Not now. , , 

Beat. That I was difdainefull, and that I had my good wit 
out ofthe hundred mery tales: wel, this was fignior Benedick 
thatfaidfo. 

Betted. W hats he? 

Beat. I am fin e you know him well enough. 

Betted. Not Ijbeleeue me. 

B eat. Did he neuer make you laugh? 

Betted. I pray you what is he? . , 

Beat. Why heis thcprinces ieafter.avery dulfoohonly m 
gift is, in deuifing impoffible (launders , none but Libertines 
delight in him, and the commendation is not in his wit, bu i 
his vi! lame, for he both pleafes men and angers thetn, an tr^ 
they laugh at him, and beate him : I am furc he is in the * 

I would he had boorded me. , „ 

Bene. When I know the Gentleman, ilc tell him vvna y 

by. 
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Beat. Do,do,heele but break a comparifon or two on me 
which peraduSture,(not markt,or not laught at)ftnkes him in- 
to melancholv.and then thercs a partnge wing (aued , for the 
foole will eate no fupper that night : wee mull follow the lea- 
ders. 

Bette. In euery good thing. 

Beat. Nay, iftheyleadeto any ill, Iwillleaue them at the 
next turning. Dance exeunt 

lohn Sure my brother is amorous on Hero, and hath with- 
draWne her father to breake with him about it : the Ladies fo- 
low her, and but one vifor remaines, 

Borachio And that is C laudio , I kno we him by his bear - 



uig, 

O 



John Arc not you fignior Benedicke? 
ftau. You know m^ well, I am he. 

John Signior,you are very ncere my Brother in his loue,hc 
is enamourd on Hero, I pray you diffwade him from her, the 
is no equall for his birth, you may doe the parte of an honeft 
man in it. 

C latino H o w know you he loues her? 
lohn I heard him fwcare his affection. 

Boras. So did I too, and he fwore hee would marry her to 
night. / 

lohn Come let vs to the banquet. exeunt: manet Qau* 
Claud. T hus anfwer I in name of Benedicke, 

But heare thefe ill newes with the cares of Claudio: 

Tis cei taine fo,thc Prince wooes for himfelfe. 

Friend fhip is conftant in all other things, 

Saue in the office and affaires of lou e : 

Therefore all hearts in loue vfe their owne tongues, 

L et euery eie negotiate for it felfc, 

And triifl: no Agent : for Beautv is a witch. 

Again ft whofe charmes,faith melteth into blood: 

This is an accident of hourely proofe, ( dicke 

Which I miftr lifted not : farewel thercforcHero.F^r Bene- 
Benedicke Count Claudio. 

Claudio Yca,thefamc. 

C Bene* 
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Ser.e. Come, will you go with rnc? 

Claudio Whither? 

’Bene. Euen to the next willow, about your owne hufines, 
county : what fafhion will you weare the garland of ? about 
your necke, like an Vfurers chaine’or vrider your arme, like a 
Lieutenants fcarffc? you muft weare it one way/or the prince 
hath got your Hero. 

Claudio I wiflr him ioy other. 

Fened. Why thats fpoken like an honed Drouier , fo they 
fell bullockes : but did you thinke the Prince would haue fer- 
ued you thus? 

Claudio I pray you leaue me. 

! Eenedicke Ho now you drike like the blindman , twasthc 
boy that Pole your meate.and youle beate the poll:. 

Claudio If it will not be, ile leaue you. exit 

' Eenedicke Alas-poore hurt foule.now will hee crcepeinto 
fedges: but that my Ladie Beatrice fhould know me.andnot 
know mee: the princes foolelhah, it may be I goe vnder that 
title>becaufe I am merry : yea but fo I am aptc to doe my felfe 
wrong;: T am not fo reputeefit is the bafe(though bitter)difpo. 
fition ofBeatrice, that puts the worldinto her perfon, andfo 
giues me out: welfile be reuenged as I may. 

Enter the P nnc e } Hcro } Leonato ,1 ohn andBorachio , 
and Conrade. 

'Pedro Now fignior,wberesthe Counte, did you fee him? 

Eenedicke Troth my lord, I haue played the part of Ladie 
Fame, I found him heere as melancholy as a Lodge in a War- 
ren, I tolde him, and I thinke I tolde him true,that vour grace 
had got the goodwil of this yoong Lady, and I off red him my 
company' to a willow tree, either to make him a garlarid, as be- 
ing forfaken,or to binde him vp a rod, as being wofthic to bee 
whipt. 

Pedro T o be whipt, W'hats his fault? 

Eenedicke The flatte tranfgreffion ofa Schoolc-boV , who 
being ouer-ioved with findinga birds ned,fhewes it his com- 
panion, and he denies it. 

Pedro Wilt thou make a trull a tranfgreffiomthe tranfgref- 

iloti 
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fionisin the dealer. ' 

Benedicks Yetithadnotbeene amilTe theroddenad beene 
made, & the garland too, for the garland he might haue worn 
himfelfe,and the rodde he might haue bellowed on you, who 
(as I take it) haue dolne his birds nell. 

Pedro I wil but teach them to fing, and redore them to the 
ow'ner. 

Eenedicke I f their hinging anfiver your faying , bymyfaith 
you fay honedlv. 

Pedro The ladie Beatrice hath a quarrel! to you, the Gen- 
tleman that daund w'ith her. told her (hce is much wrongd by 
you. 

Eened. O (bee mifufdc me pad the indurance of a blocke: 
an oake but with onegreeneleafe on it,w'ould haue aulwercd 
her:my very vifor beganne to a flume life, and fcold with her: 
die tolde me,not thinking I had beene my felfe, that 1 was the 
Princes ieder, that I was duller than a great thawe, huddleing 
ied vpon iell, vvith fucli irnpoffiblc conueiance vpon me, that 
I doode like a man at a marke , with a whole army (booting 
at mc: (be fpeakes poynyards,and euery W'ord dabbes : if her 
breath were as terrible as her terminations, there were no liu- 
ingnecre her, (bee would infeft to the north darre: I woulde 
not marry her, though ibee wereindowed with a! that Adam 
had left him before he tranfgrcd, (be w'ould haue made Her* 
cules haue turnd fpit , yea, and haue cleft his club to make the 
fire too : come,talke not of her, you (ball find her the infernall 
Atein good apparel!, I would to God fomefcholler woulde 
coniure her, for certainely, while fheis heere, a man may hue 
as quiet in hell,as in a fandluarie, and people finne vpon pur- 
pofe.becaufe they would goe thither , fo indeede all difquiet, 
honour, and perturbation followes her. 

Enter Claudio and Beatrice. 

‘ Pedro Looke heere fbe comes. 

Benedicks Will your grace command me any feruice to the 
wot lues end? I will go on the flighted arrand now to the An- 
typodes that you can deuife to fend mee on : I will fetch you a 
tooth-picker now from thefurthed inchofAfia : brin°- v 
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the length of Prefter Iohns foot:fetch you a haire off the great 
Cham?bcard : doe you any emballage to the Pigmies, rather 
than holde threewords conference, with this harpy, you haue 
aio imploy mentfor me • 

Pedro None,butto defireyout good company. 

Benedicks O God fir, heeresa difh I loue not, I cannot in- 
duremyLadie Tongue. exlU r _ 

Pedro Come Lady, come, you haue loll the heart of figni- 
orBenedicke. 

'Beatrice Indeed my Lord.he lent it me awhile, and I gaue 
him vfe for it, a double' heart for his fingle one, mary once be- 
fore he wonne it of me, with falfe dice , therefore your grace 
may well lay 1 haue loft it. 

Bedro Y ou haue put him downe Lady, you haue put him 
downe. 

Beatrice So I would not he fhould do me, my Lord, left I 
fhould prooue the mother of fooles : I haue brought Counte 
Claudio, whom you fent.me to feeke. 

Pedro W hy how now Counte, wherefore are you fad? 
Claudio Not fad mv Lord. 

Pedro How then? iicke? 

Claudio N cither ,my Lord, 

Beatrice The Counte is neither fad, nor ficke, nor merry, 
nor well : but ciuill Counte, ciuil as an orange, and fomethmg 
ofthatiealous complexion. . L 

Pedro I faith Lady, I think vour blazon to be true, though 
ilebe fworne.ifhe be lb, his conceit is falfe : heere Claudio, I 
liaue wooed in thy name, and fairc Hero is won,l haue broke 
with her father, and his good will obtained , name the day of 
marriage, and God giue thee ioy. 

Leonato Counte take ofme my daughter, and with her my 
fortunes: his grace hath made the match, and all grace fay A- 
mcn to it. 

Beatrice Speake Counte, tis your Qu. 

Claudio Silenceistheperfe&eft Heraultofioy,! were but 
little happy if I could fay, how much? Lady, as you are mine, 
lam yours, I giue away my felfe for you , and doate vpon the 
exchange. & em ' 
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Beat. Speake cofin,or(ifyou cannot) flop his mouth with a 
ki(Te,and let not him fpeake neither. 

Bedro Infaith ladr you haue a merry heart. 

Beatr. Yea my lord I thanke it, poore foole it keepes on the 
windy fide of Care, my coofin tells him in his eare that he is in 
her heart 

riatt. And fo (he doth coofin. 

Beat. Good Lord for aliancc : thus goes euery one to the 
world but I,and I am fun-burnt, I may fit in a corner and crie, 
heigh ho for a husband. 

Pedro Lady Beatrice, T w ill get you one 

Beat. I would rather haue one of your fathers getting:hath 
your grace ne re a brother like you ? your father got excellent 
husbands if a maide couldc come by them. 

Prince Will you haue me?lady. 

Beatr. No my lord, vnles I might haue another for work- 
ing-daies , your grace is too coftly to wearc euery day : but I 
beleech your grace pardon me, I was born to fpeake all mirth, 
and no matter. 

Prince Your filence moft offends me, and to be merry, heft 
becomes you , for out a cjueftion, you were borne in a merry 
hower. 

Beatr. No fure my lord, my mother cried, but then there 
was a ftarre daunfl: , and vnder that was I borne, cofins God 
giue you ioy. 

Leonato Neece , will you looke to thofe things I tolde you 
of? 

Beat I crie you mercy vncle, by your graces pardon. 

exit Beatrice. 

Prince By my troth a pleafant fpirited lady. 

Leon. Thercs little of the melancholy element in her my 
lord,fhe is neuei fad, but when fhe fleeps,& not euer fad then: 
for I haue heard my daughter fay , fhe hath often dreampt of 
vnhappines.and wakt her felfe with laughing. 

Bedro She cannot indure to heare tell of a husband. 

Leonato O by no meanes, Ch e mockes al her wooers out of 

fine. 
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<r Pnnce She were an excellent wife for Benedick. 

Leomto O Lord, my lorcfif they were but a weeke married, 
they would talke themfelues madde. 

Prince Countie Claudio, when meane you to goe to 
church? 

Clan. To morow my lord, Time goes on crutches, til Loue 
haue all his rites. 

Leonato Not til mondav, my deare fonne, which is hence a 
iuft fcuennight,and a time too briefc too, to haue al things an- 
fwermy mind. 

Prince Come, you /hake the head at fb long a breathing, 
but I warrant thee Claudio, the time (hall not go dully by vs, I 
wi! in theintcrim, vndertake one of Hercules labors, which is, 
to bring Signior Benedickand the lady Beatrice into a moun- 
taineofaffeftioti,th’one with th other, I would fainehaueita 
match , and 1 doubt not but to fafhion it, if you three will but 
nrimfler fuch affiftance as I foallgiue you direftion, 

Leonato My lord,I am for you, though it coft me ten nights 
watchings. 

Claud. And I my Lord. 

Prince And you too gentle Hero? 

Hero I wil do any modeft offi ce,tny lord, to help my cofin 
to a good husband. 

e . Prince And Benedicke is not the vnhopcfullcfl: husband 
that I know: thus farre can I praife him, he is of a noble drain, 
©fapprooued valour, and confirmde bonefty, I will teach you 
how to humour your cofin, that foe fhall fal in loue with Be- 
nedicke, and I, with your tw'o helpes, wil fo praftife on Bene- 
dicke , that in difpight of his quicke wit, and his queafie fto- 
inacke,he fhall fall in loue with Beatrice:if we can do this, Cu- 
pid is no longer an Archer, his glory fhall bee ours, for we are 
the onely loue-gods , goe in withmee, and I will tell you my 
drift. exit . 

Enter Iohn and Borachio. 

John It is fo , the Countc Claudi® fhall marry the daughter 
ofLeonato. 

Bora. Y ea my lord, but I can crofle it. 

Iohn 




about Nothing. 

Iohn Any barre,any erode, any impediment, will be med- 
cinable to me, I am ficke in difplealure to him, and whatloeuer 
comes athwart his affe&ion , ranges eucnly with mine , how 
canft thou erode this marriage? 

Bor. Not honeftly my lord, but fo couert!y,that no difoq- 
nefty Hi all appeare in me. 

John Shew me briefely how. 

Bor. I thinke 1 told yourlordfoipa veere fince, how much 
I am in the fauour of Margaret , the waitin>>; gentlewoman to 
Hero. 

John Iremember. 

Bor. I can at any vnfeafbnable inftant of the night, appoint 
her to looke out at her ladies chamber window. 

Iohn Whatlife is in that to be the death of this manage? 

Bor. The poifon of that lies in you to temper, goe you to 
the prince your brother, /pare not to tell him , that he hath 
wronged his honor in marrying the renowned Claudio, whole 
elfimation do you mightily hold vp , to a contaminated dale, 
fuchaoneas Hero. 

Iohn Whatproofe fhall I make ofthat? 

"Bor. Proofe enough, to mifufc the prince, to vexe Claudio, 
tovndocHero, and kill Leonato , looke you for any other 
idiie? 

Iohn Onely to difpight them I will endcuourany thinm 
Bor. Go then, find me a meet hourc,to draw don Pedro and 
tlie Counte Claudio alone, tell them that you know that Hero 
Ioues me, intend a kind of zeale both to the prince & Claudio 
(as in loue of your brothers honor who hath made this match) 
and hisfriends reputation, who is thus like to bee cofen’d with 
the femblance of a maid, that you haue difeouer’d thus:thev wil 
fcarcelv beleeue this without trial!: offer them inftances which 
fhall beare no lefie likelihood , than to fee me at her chamber 
window, heare me call Margaret Hero,heare Marg.terme me 
Uaudio,& bring them to fee this the verv night before the in- 
tended wedding, for in the mean time, I wil fo fafhion format- 
ter, that H ero fhal be abfent and there foal appeere fuch feem- 
wg Uuth of Heroes difioyal tie, that iealoufie foal be cald aflu- 
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rance,and al the preparation ouerthrowne. 

John Grow this to what aduerfeiflite it can, I will put it in 

praftife : be cunning in the working this, and thy fee is a thou- 
land ducatcs. 

'Bor. Be you con Bant in the accufation , and my cunning 
fhall not (hame me. 

John I will prcfently go learnc their day ofmarriage. exit 
Enter Benedick? alone. 

Bene. Boy. 

Boy Signior. 

Bene. Jn my chamber window lies abooke, bring ithithcr 
to me in the orchard. 

Boy. I am here already fir, exit. 

Bene. I know that, but I would haue thee hence and here a- 
gaine . I do much wonder,that one man feeing how much an 
other man ia afoole,when he dedicates his behauiours to loue, 
wil after he hath laughtat filch (hallow follies in others, becom 
the argument of his owne fcornc, by fallingin louc, and filth a 
man is Claudio, I haue hnowne when there was no mufique 
with himbutthedrummeand the fife, and now had he rather 
heare the taber and the pipe : I haue knowne when he would 
haue wallet ten mile afoot, to fee a good armour, and now wil 
he lie ten nightsawake earning the faihion ofa new dublef.he 
was woont to fpeakc plaine,and to the purpofe(likean honeft 
man and afouldier)and now is he turnd ortography,his words 
arc a very fantafticall banquet , lull lo many ftrange difhes : 
may I be fo conuerted and fee with thefe eics? I cannot tell, 1 
thinkc not: I. wil not be fworoc but loue may transfbrwe me to 
an order, but ile take my oath on it, till he haue made and oy- 
ffer ofme, he lhall neuer make me fuch a foole: one womanis 
faire, yet 1 am well , an otheris wife, yet I am well : an other 
vertuous.yet I am vvehbut till all graces be in one woman, one 
worm dial not com in my grace: rich fhe (hal be that? certain, 
wife,or ile none,vcrtuous,or ile neuer cheapen her:faire,or i e 
neuer lookeon her, mild, or come not neare me, noble, ornot 1 

for an an 2 x 1 !, of good difcourfe,an excellent mufitian, and cr 
O D haire 



about Soothing, 



haire lhall he of what colour it pleafeGod.hahuhe prince and 
tnonfieur Loue,I wil hide me in the arbor. 

enter prince, Leormto ,CLmdio ,MuJickc. 

Prince Come Ihalfwe heare this mufique? 

Claud. Yea my good lord:how ftilthc eueningis, 

As huflit on purpofe to grace harmonic- 
' 'Trine e See you where Benedicke hath hid himfeife? 

QmA. O very wel my lord: the mufique ended, 

Weele fit the kid-foxe with a penny worth. 

Enter Balthafer with mujicke.- . 

Prince Come Balthafcr,weele heare that fong againc. 

B alth. O good my lord.taxe not lb bad a voice. 

To fiaunder muficke any more then once, 

Tnncc It is the witnelTe llill of exccllencic. 

To put a ilrange facS on his owne perfection, 

I pray thee fing,and let me wooerro more. 

Balth. Becaufeyou talkeofwooingl will fing, 

Since many a wooer doth commence his fute, 

T o her he tlunkes not worthy, yet he wooes, 
Yetwillhefwearehe loucs. 

Prince Nav pray thee come, 

Or if thou wilt hold longer argument. 

Do it ill notes. 

Balth. Note this before my notes, 

Theres not a note of mine thats worth the noting. 

Brince Why thefe are very crotchets that he fpeakes. 

Note notes forlooth , and nothing. 

Bene. Now diuine aire, nowlshis foulc rauifht, is it not 
flrange that fiheepcs guts Ihould hale foules out of mens bo- 
dies? well a home for my mony when alls done. 

The Sent 

Sigh no more ladies, figh no more, 

M en were deceiuers euer. 

One foote in fca.and one on fhore. 

To one thing conflant neuer, y 

Then figh not lo, but let them go, 

And be you blith and bonnie, 
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Concerting all your foundes of woe, 

Into hey nony nony. 

Sing no more ditties, fing no moe. 

Of dumps fo dull and heauy, 

T he fraud of men was euer lb, 

Since fummer firft wasleauy. 

Then figh not fo,&c, 

Prince By my troth a good long, 

Balth. And anillfingermy lord. 

Prince Ha, no no faith, thou fingftvvel enough fora fiiift, 

Ben , And he had bin a dog that lhould haue howld thus, 
they would haue hangd him , and I pray God his bad voice 
bode no mifeheefe, 1 had as liue haue heard the night-rauen, 
come v\ hat plague could haue come after it. 

Prince 1 ea mary, dood thou hcarc Balthafar? I pray thee 
get vs fomc excellent muflquerforto morownight wc would 
haue it at the ladie Heroes chamber window. 

Balth. The beft I can my lord. 

Exit Ba/thafar. 

Prince Do fo, farewell. Come hither Leonato, what was 
ityou told meeofto day, that your niece Beatrice wasinloue 
with figniorBenedicke? 

Cla. O I,dalke on,dalk on,the foule fits.I did neuer think 
that lady would haueloued any man. 

Leo. No nor I neither, but moll wonderful, that fhe lhould 
fo dote on fignior Benedicke, whome fhe hath in all outward 
behauiers feemd euer to abhorre. 

Bette. Id poflible? fits the wind in that corner? 

Leo. By my troth my Lord, I cannot tell what to thinkeof 
it, but that fhe ioucs him with aninraged affe<fhon,it is pad the 
infinite of thought. 

Prince May be fhe doth but counterfeit, 

Claud, Faith like enough. 

Leon. O Godlcounterfeit? there was neuer counterfeit of 
paffion,camc fo neare the life of paffion as .(he difeouers it. 

Prince 
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Br'nce Why what effects ofpaffion Ihewes fhe? 

Claud. Baite the hookc wcl, this fifh will bite. 

Leon. Wliat effefts my Lord?ihc wil fityou,you heard my 
daughter tell you how. 

Claud. Shedidindeede. 

‘Trmce How how Iprayyoulyou amaze me, I would haue 
thought her fpirite had beene inuincible againft all adaults of 
affeftion. 

Leo. I would haue {worn it had, my lord, specially again d 
Bcnedicke. 

Bene. I lhould think this a gull, but that the white bearded 
fellow fpeakes ittknauery cannot fure hide hirnfelf in fuch re- 
uerence. 

Claud. He hath taneth’infe&ion,hold it vp. 

Prime Hath Ihee made her affection laiowne to Bene- 
dicke? 

Leonato No, and fwearcs (hec neuer will, thats her tor- 
ment. 

Claudio Tis true indeed, fo your daughter faies: lhall I,faics 
die, that haue fo oftencountred him with fcoinc, write to hint 
that I loue him? 

Leo. This faies fhe now when die is beginning to write to 
him, for fheel be vp twenty times a night, and there will flic fit 
• in har finocke,tiI (lie haue writ a (hecte of paper: my daughter 
telsvsall. 1 r ; ° 

. Q‘ w ' ^ ow you talk ofa fhect ofpapcr,I remember a prety 
led your daughter told of vs, r 1 

Leonato O when fhe had writ it,and was reading it oucr,lhe 
found Benedickeand Beatrice betweene the lheetc. 

Claudio That, 

c Z T;r °, ^ n t0r f the ,cttcr into a t^oufand halfpence, raild 
at her ieif, that (he fhould be fo immoded to write,to one that 
die knew would flout her, I meafure him, faies lhc,by my own 

him I Ihoukf ^ "° Ut Wlit t0 me, yea thogh I louc 

Then downc vpon her knees fhe falls, weepes, fobs, 
cates her hear t,teares her haire,praycs,curles, O fvveet Bene- 
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dicke,GocJ giiie me patience/ 

Leomto She doth indeed, my daughter faies fo, and the ex. 
tafie hath fo much ouerborne her , that my daughter is fome* 
time afeard fhee will doe a defperate out-rage to her felfe, it is 
very true* 

Prince It were good that Benedicke knew of it by fome o* 
ther,if (he will, not difeouerit* 

£laudio T o what end: he would make but a (port of it, and 
torment the poore Lady worfe. 

Prince And he fhould,it were an almcs to hanghimihees 
an excellent fweetc lady, and (out of all fufpition,) fhe is vertu- 
©us. 

Claudio And fhe is exceeding wife. 

'Trine e In euery thing but in louing Benedicke. 

Leomto O my Lord, wifedome and blood combatingin 
fo tender a body, we haue ten proofes to one,that blond hath 
the viftory, I am fory for her, as I haue iuil caufe, beeing her 
vnclc, and hergardian. 

Prince I would fhee had beftowed this dotage on mee , I 
would hauedaftal! other refpefts^ndmadeherhalfeiryfelfi 
I pray vou tell Benedicke of it, and heare what a will fay. 

Leomto Were it good thinke you? - 

Claudio Hero thinkes furcly flic will die, for fhefayes fhee 
will die, if he loue her not, and fhee will die ere fhee make her 
lone knewne, and fhe will die if he wooeher, rather than fhee 
will bate one breath of her accuftomed crofnefle. 

\ Prince She doth well, if fhee fhoulde make tender of her 
loue, tis very poflible lieele fcorne it, for the nian(as you know 
all) hath a contemptible fpirite. 

CLudio He is a very proper man. 

Prince He hath indeede a good outward happines. 

Claudio Before God, and in my mind, very wife. 

Prince Hee dooth indeede fhew fbme fparkes thatarelike 
wit. 

(?(audw And I take him to be valiant. 

Pntke As Hcftor, I allure you, and in the 
fay he is wife, for either hee 
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with great difcretion,or vndertakes them with a moll chrifti- 
anlike feare. 

Leonato If he do feare God, a mud necefTarily keep peace, 
if hee breake the peace, hee ought to enter into a quarrel with 
feare and trembling. 

Vi ’Trince And lb will hee dps, for the man doth feare God, 
howfoeuer it feemes not in him , by feme larg: leftes hee will 
make: welll amfory for vour niece, iha'il we go feeke Bene- 
dicke, and tell him ofher loue? 

Claudia Neuer.tellhinyny Lord, let her weare it out with 
good counfell. 

Leonato Nay thats impollible, fhee may weare her heart 
outfirff, 

‘ Trince Well, we will heare further ofit by your daughter, 
let it code the while, I loue Benedicke wel, and 1 could wifh 
he would modeflly examine lumfelfe, to fee how much he is 
vnworthy fo good a lady, 

Leonato IVly Jord,will you walke ? dinner is ready. 

Claudio If he do not doate on her vppon this, I will neuer 
truft my expectation . 

Trince Let there be the fame nette Ipread for her, and that 
mud: your daughter and her gentlewomen carry : the fporte 
will be, when they holde one an opinion of an others dotage, 
and no fuch matter , thats the feene that I woulde fee , which 
wil be meerely a dumbe fhew : let vs fend her to call him in to 
dinner. 

Benedicke This can be no tricke, the conference was fidly 
borne theyhaueth^ruethofthisfrom Hero, theyfeemeto 
pittie the Lady : itfeemes her affections haue their full bent : 
loue me?why it muff be requited: I heare how 1 am cenfurde, 
they fay I will beare my felfe prowdly , if I perceiue the loue 
come from her : they fay too.that fhe will rather die than giue v 
anie figne ofaffetion : 1 did neuer thinke to marry, I muff 
not feeme prowd, happy are they that heare their detractions, 
and can put them to mending : they fay the Lady isfaire, tis a 
trueth, I can beare them witneffe : and vertuous, tis fo, I can- 
notreprooueit, and wife, but for louing me, by my troth it is 
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no addition to her wit, nor no great argument of her follie,fo r 
I will be horribly in loue with her, I may chauncc haue fome 
oddcquirkes and remnants of witte broken on me, becaufel 
haue railed fo long again ft marriage : but doth not the appe- 
tite alter? amanloues the roeate in his youth, that he cannot in- 
jure in his age . Shall quippes and fentences,and thefepaper 
bullets of the brain awe a man from the caneere of his humor? 
No, the world mult be peopled . W hen 1 faide I wouldc die a 
batchellerj did not think 1 ihould hue til I were married, here 
comes Beatrice: by this day,lhees afaire lady, 1 doe fpieforac 
inarkes of loue in her. 

^ Enter Beatrice. 

Beatr. Aganft my will I am fent to bid you come in to din- 
ner. 

Bene. Faire Beatrice,! tbanke you for your paines. 

Beat. ] tooke no more paines for thole thankes , then you 
take paines to thanke me, if it had bin painful I weujd not haue 
come. 

Bene. You take pleafure then in the meftage, 

Beat, Y ea iuft fo much as you may take vppon a kniues 
•oint,and choake a daw witbadlsyou haue no ftomach fignior, 
ire you well. exit. t 

• Bene , Ha, againftmy will I am fent to bid you come in to 
dinner: thcres a double meaning inthat:I took no more paines 
for thofe thanks the you took pains to thank me, thats as much 
as to fay, any pains that I take for you is as eafy asthanksiif 1 do 
not take pitty of her I am a villaine, if I do not loue her I am a 
lew, I will go get herpitture, exit. 

Enter Hero and two GentiewomenfJWargarct.andVrjle],, 
Hero Good Margaret runne thee to the parlour, 

There fhalt thou find my cofin Beatrice, 

Propofing with the prince and Claudio, 

Whifper her eare and tell her I and Vrftey, 

Walke in the orchard, and our whole difeourfe 
Is all of her, fay that thou oucr- heardft vs. 

And bid her ftealcinto the pleached bowere 
W here hony-fuckles ripened by the funne, 
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Forbid the fonne to entenlike fauourites, 

Made proud by princes, that aduaunce theirpride, 
Againft that power that bred it, there will fhe hide her. 
To liftenour propofe,this is thy office, 

Beare thee well in it, and leaue vs alone. 
tJMaxg. He make her come I warrant you prefently. 
Hero Now V rfula,when Beatrice doth come. 

As we do trace this alley vp and downe, 

Our talke muft onely be or Benedicke, 

When I do name him let it be thy part, 

T o praife him more than euer man did merite. 

My talke to thee muft be how Benedicke, 

Is ficke in loue with Bcatrice:of this matter. 

Is little Cupids crafty arrow made. 

That onely wounds by hearc-fty:now begin. 

For looke where Beatrice like a Lapwing runs 
Cloie by the ground, to beare our conference. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Vr/ala Thepleafantftanglingisto fee the fifh 
Cut with her golden ores the filuer ftreame. 

And greedily dcuoure the treacherous baite: 

So angle] ive for Beatrice, who euen now. 

Is couched in the wood- bine couerture, 

Feareyou not my part of the dialogue. 

H? ro c J l l en g° w e ne f e her that her eare loofe nothing, 
OfthefaMefwcetc baite that welay for it: ° 

No truly Vrfula,(he is too difdainfull, 

3 know her fpirits are as coy and wild. 

As haggerds oftherocke. 

ZJrfitla Bu tare you fure, 

That Benedicke loues Beatrice fb intirely? 

AVr* Softies the prince,and my new trothed Lord. 

wd; And did they bid you tel her of it,madame? 

Hero l hev did intreate me to acquaint her of it, 

~ n 1 perfwaded them,if they lou'de Benedicke, 
i o wiffi him wraftle with affcftion, 
neuer to kt Beatrice know ©fit, 
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Vrfuld Why did you fo,dooth not the gcntlemaa 
Dcferue as fall as fortunate a bed, 

As euer Beatrice (hall couch vpon? 

Hero O God of loucll know he doth deferue, 

As much as may be yeclded to a man: 

But nature neuerframde a womans hart, 

Of prowder ftufife then that of Beatrice. 

Difdaine and Scorneride fparkling in her eics, 
Mifprifing what they looke on ; and her wit 
Valewes it felfe fo highly, that to her 
All matter els (ecmes weaker fhe cannot louc f 
Nor take no fliape nor proieci of affection, 

She is fo felfe indeared# 

VrfuU Surelthinkefo, 

And therefore certainely it were not good, 

She knew his loue left fheele make fport at it# 

Her ) Why you Cpeake truth, I ncuer yet faw man, 
How wife, how noble, yong, how rarely featured* 

But fhe would fpel him backward: if faire faced. 

She would fwearcthe gentleman fhould be her filter. 

If blacke, why Nature drawing of an antique. 

Made a foule blot: iftall, alauncc ill beaded: 
Iflow,anagot very vildly cut: 

Iffpcaking, why a vane blowne with all winds. 

3f filent, why a blocke moued with none: 

So turn es fhe euery man the wrong fide out. 

And neu.er giues to 7 ruth and V ertue, that 
Which fiinplencfle and merite purchafeth# 

VrfuU Sure, fure, fuch carping is not commendable# 
Hero No not to be fo odde,and from all falhions. 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable. 

But who dare tell her fe&f I IhouM fpeake, 

She would mocke meint'o ayrc>0 flic would laugh me 
Out of my ftlfe,preffe me to death with wit, 
Therefore let Benedickclike couerd five, 
Confumeaway in fighcs,waftc inwardly: 

1 1 were a better death, then die with mockes, 
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Which is as bad as die with tickling. 

VrfuU Yet tel her ofit,heare what (he wit fay. 

Hero No rather 1 will go to Benedidce, 

And courfaile him to fight again!! his palfion, 

And triple demfefome honeft (launders. 

To f bine my cofin with,one doth not know, 

How much an ill word may impoifon liking. 

VrfuU O do not do your cofin fuch a wrong, 

She cannot be fb much without true judgement) 

Hailing fo fwift and excellent a wit. 

As (he is pnfde to haue 5 as to refufe 
So rare a gentleman as figmor Benedicke. 

Hero He is the oneiy tnarfof Italy, 

Alwaies excepted my deare Claudio 

VrfuU l pray you be not angry 'with me, madam e. 
Speaking myfancyifignior Benedicke, 

For fhape,for bearing argument and valour, 

Goe; fovmoft m report through Italy# 

Hero Indeed he hath an good name# 

Yr uU His excellence did cai ne it, ere lie had it: 

When are you married madanre? 

Hero Why euery day to morrow, come' go in, 

He (hew thee feme attires, and haue thy counfaile. 

Which is the bell to furnifb me to morrow. 

VrfuU Slices limed I warrant you, 

We haue caught her madame. 

Hero If it proue lb, then leuing goes by haps. 

Some Cupid kills with arrowes feme with traps. 

Heat. Whatfireisin mine cares? can this be true? 

Stand I condemn'd for pride and fcorne Co much? 

Contempt, farewcl, and maiden pride adew, 

No glory hues behind the backe of fuch. 

A nd Benedicke, loue on I will requite thee. 

Tatting my wild heart to thy louing hand: 
Ifthoudoftloue,my kindndTe (hall incite thee’' 

To bind ourloues vp in a holy band# 
for others fay thou doft dcferue, and I 
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* 

B elceue it better then reportingly. exit. 

Enter Brtnee,^ laudio s r Benedtcht ,dnd Leomto. 

'Prince 1 doe but Bay til your manage be confumniate^nd 
then go I toward Arragon. 

Claud, lie bring you thither my lord, ifyoule -vouchfafe 
me. 

Prince Nay that would be as great a (oyle in the new glofle 
of your marriage , as to fhew a child his new coate and forbid 
him to weareitj wil only be bold with Benedick for his com- 
pany , for from the crowne of his head,to the foie of his foot, 
he is al mirth, he hath twice or thrice cut Cupides bow-firing, 
and the little hang- man dare not fhoot at him, he hath a heart 
as found as a bell , and his tongue is the clapper, for what his 
heart thinkes,his tongue fpeakes. 

Bene. Gallants, I am not as I hauc bin. 

Leo. So fay I, me thinkes you arc ladder. 

£ Ictu. I hope he be in loue. 

Prince H ang him truant , theres no true drop of bloud in 
him to be truly toucht with loue, if he be fadde^ie wantes mo- 
ney. 

'Bene. I haue the tooth-ach. 

Prince Draw it. 

Bene. Hang it. 

Clan. You muff bangit jirft, 3 nd draw it afterwards. 

Prince What?figh for the tooth-ach, 

Leon. Where is but a humour ora worme. 

Bene. Wei, euery one cannot matter a griefe , but he that 
has it. 

, Clan. Yet fay I,he is in loue. 

Prince Thcreisnoappeeranceoffancieinhim, vnlefTe it 
be a fancy that he hath to ttrange difguifcs , as to be a Dutch- 
man to day, a French. man to morrow, or inthefhapeoftwo 
countiiesatonce, as a Germaine from the watte downward, 
all Hops, and a Spaniard from the hip vpward,no dublet: vn- 
icllehehauca fancie to this foolery , as it appeares he hath, 
he is no foole for fancy , as you would haue it' appeare he 
ix 
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pan. If he be not in loue with fbme woman, there is no De- 
leting old fignes, a brufhes his hat a mornings, what fhould 
that bode? 

Prince Hath any manfeenehim at the Barbers? 

Cku. No, but the barbers man hath bin fecne with him, 
and the olde ornament of his chccke hath already fluff! tennis 
balls. 

Leon. Indeed he lookes yonger than he chd.by the Ioffe of 
a beard. 

Prince Nay a rubshimfelfe with ciuit , can you finellhim 
outlay that? 

Claud. Thats as much as to fay , the fweete youthe’s in 
loue. 

Bene. The greatett note ofit is his melancholy. 

Claud. And when was he woont to walh his face? 

Prince Yea or to paint himfelfe? for the which I heare what 
they fay of him. 

Claud. Nay but hi, ieff ing fpirit, which is now crept into a 
futc-ftriiig.and now gouernd by flops. 

Prince Indeed that tells a hcauv talc for himrconclude, con- 
clude, he is in loue. 

Claud. Nay but I know who loues him. 

Prince That would I know too, I warrant one that knows 
him not. 

Claud. Yes, and his ill conditions, and in difpight of al, dies 
for him. 

Prince She fhall be buried with her face vpwards. 

Bene. Yetis thisno charmeforthetooth-ake,old fignior, 
walkc afidc with me, I haue fludied eight or nine wife wordes 
to fpeaketo you, which thefe hobby- horfes mutt not heare. 

‘Brace For my life to breake with him about Beatrice. 

Claud.. Tis euen fo, Hero and Margaret hau c by this play- 
ed their parts with Beatrice, and then the two beares will not 
bite one another when they meete. 

Enter Iohn the Bajiard. 

Bafiard My lord and brother, God faue you. 

Trmce Good den brother. 

E 7 Ba/hrd 
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Baftard Ifyour Icifurc feru’d,I would fpeake with you. 

Prince Inpriuate? 

Bafiard Ifitpleafe you,yet Count Claudio may heare, for 
• what I would fpeake of,concernes him. •> 

Prince Whats the matter? 

'Bail. Meanesvour Lordfhip to bemarried tomorrow? 

'Prince You know' he does- 

Bail. I knownottbat whenheknowes whatlknow. 

Claud. If there be any impediment, 1 pray you difcouerit. 

Bail. Y ou may think 1 loue you not, let that appeare here- 
after, and ayme better at me by that I now will manifcft, for 
my brother( thinke, he holdes you well, and in dearenefle of 
heart) hath holpe to effeft your enfuing mariage:furely lute ill 
fpent, and labor ill be flow ed. 

Prince Why whats the matter? 

'Baft. I came hither to tel you and circumflanres fhortned, 
(for fhe has bin too long a talking of)the lady is difioyall. 

QiW. Who Hero? 

Baftar. Eucn lhe,Leonatoes Hero, vour Hero, eucry mans 
Hero. * • 

Qau. Difioyall? 

Bafl. i he word is too good to paint out her wickednelfe, I 
could fay fne were worfe, thinke you of a worfe title, and I wil 
fit her to it: won da not till further warrant : go hut with me 
to night you /Hall fee her chamber window ent; ed, euenthe 
night before her wedding day’, if you loue her, then to morow 
wed her: i.ut it would better fitte vour honour to chanae your 
mind. ' ~ 

Claud. May this he fo? 

il'rivce T wil not thinke it. 

Baft. If you dare not trull that you fee , eonfelle not that 
you know? : ifvou will follow' mee, I will ihew you enough , 
and when you haue feene more,and heard more,proceede ac- 
cordingly, 

Claudio If I ft c ant? thing to night, why I fhould nctmar- 
rvherto morrow in the congregation, where llhould wed, 
there will Illume her. .• 

r Prim 
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epfbitr And as I wooed for thee to obtaine her, I wil ioyne 
with thee,todifgrace her. 

Ba/lard I will difparage her no farther, till you are my wit- 
nelles,beare it coldely but ull midnight, and let the Ulus Ihew 
it felfe. 

Prince O day vntowardly turned! 

Claud. O mifehiefe llrangcly thwarting! 

'Baftard O plagu?,right well preuented ! fo will you lay, 
when you haue feene the fecjuelc. 

f i - j • : : 

"Enter 'Doohery and bis cortipartner with the Wat ch. 

. ‘Dog. Are you good men and true? 

Verges Yea, or elfe it were pitty but they Ihould (utter lal- 
uation bodv and foule. 

Dog. Nay, that were a punifhment too good for them , if 
they Ihould haue any allegeancc in them, being chofen for the 
Princes watch. 

Verges Well, giue them their charge , neighbour Dog- 
bery. 

c Doabery Firfl , who thinke you the moft defartleffe man 
toheConflable? 

Watch I Hugh O te- cake fir, or G eorge S ea- cole/or they 
can write and reade. > 

Tdoobery Come hither neighbor Sea-cole, God hath blcll 
you with a good name: to be a welfauoured man, is the gift of 
Fortune , but to write and reade, comes by nature. 

Watch 2 Poth which maifterConftablc. 

•Dogbery You haue: I knew it would be your anfwenwel, 
for your fauour fir, why giue God thanks, and make no boall 
of it, and for your writing and reading , let that appeere when 
there is.no neede of fuch vanity , you are thought heerc to be 
the moll IcnHefle and fit man for the Confhble of the watch: 
therefore beare you the lanthorne: this is your charge , You 
fhall comprehend all vagrom men , you are to bidde any man 
(land, in the Princes name. 

Watch 2 Pow ifa will not (land? 

'Dogbery Why then take no note of him > but let him goe, 
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and prcfentlv'call the reft of the watch together , and thanke 
»od you are ridde of a knaue* 

Verges 1 f he wil not ftand when he is bidden, he is none of 
the Princes fubietts. 

Dogbery True, and they arc to meddle with nonebutthe 
Princes fubie&s : youftiallalfomakenonoifeintheftreetes: 
for, for the watch to babble and to taike,is moft tollerable,and 
nottobeindttred. 

Watch We will rather fleepe than talke,vve know what be- 
longs to a watch. 

Dogbery Why you (peake like an antient and moft quiet 
watchman, for I cannot fee how fleeping fhould offcndione- 
ly haue a care that your billes bee not ftolne : well, you are to 
cal at al the alehoufcs,and bid thofc that are drunke get them to 
bed. 

Watch How if they will not? 

Dogbery W hy then let them alone til they are fober,if they 
make you not then the better anfwer,you may fay, they arc not . 
the men you tooke them for. 

Watch Well fir. 

Dogbery Ifvou meete athiefe, yo,u may fufpefthim, by 
vertue of your office, to be no true man : and for fuch kind of 
men,thele(Teyou meddleormakc with them, whythemore 
is for your honefty. 

Watch If we know' him to be a thiefe,fhal we not lay hands 
on him? 

Dogbery Truely by yourofficcyou may,butl tliinkc they 
that touch pitch will be defilde : the moft peaceablcway for 
you,ifyou doe take a thiefe, is, to let him fhew hinifelfe what 
he is, and ftealc out of your companic. 

Verges You haue beene alwayes called a mercifull manne, 
partner, 

‘Dog. T rucly I would not hang a dogge by my will, much 
more a man who hath anie honeftic in him. 

Verges Ifyou hearea child cric in the night you rouft call to 
thenurfe and bid her ftil it. 

Watch How if the nurfe be afleepe and will not hcare vs. 

'Volt 
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about J\(othmg. 

‘Doe. Why then depart in peace,and let the cliild wakehcr 
with crying , for the ewe that will not heare her lamb when it 
baes,vvill neuer anfwer a calfe when he bleates. 

V trees Tis very true 

•Dog. This is the end of the charge : you conftable are to 
prefent the princes owneperfon, ifyou meete the prince in the 
night, you may ftay him. 

Verges Nav birlady' that I thinkc a cannot. 

Dog. Fiue fhillings to one on t with any man that knowes 
the ftatutes,he may ftay him, mary not without the prince be 
willing, for indeed the w atch ought to offend no man, and it is 
an offence to ftay a man again!! his will- 

Verges Birlady I think e it be fo. 

Dog. Ha ah ha , wcl matters good night, and there be any 
matter of weight chaunccs , cal vp me , keepc your fellowes 
counfailcs , and your ownc, and good night , come neigh- 
bour. 

Watch Wellmaftcrs, we heare our charge, letvsgoefitte 
here vppon the church bench till twoo , and then all to 
bed. 

Dog. One word more.honeft neighbors,I pray you watch 
about fignior Leonatoes doore,fbr the wedding being there to 
morrow, there is a great coylc to night, adiew, be vigitant I be- 
feechyou, exeunt. 

EnterBoracbio and Ccttrade. 

•Bor. WhatConrade? 

Watch Peace, ftir not. 

Bor. Conrade I fay. 

Con, Here man,I am at thy elbow, 

Bor. Mas and my elbow itcht, I thought there would a 
fcabbe follow. 

Con, I will owe thee an anfwer for that, and now forward 
With thy tale. 

Bor. Stand thee clofe then vnder this penthoufe, for it 
drift'ellsrainc, and 1 will, like a true drunckard, vtterallto 
thee. v- 

Watch Some treafonmafters,yct ftand dole. ’* 

Bor-, 
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Bor, Therefore know,l haue earned of Dunlohn a thou- 
find ducates. 

r on . Is it noffible that any villame mould be to deare? 

'Bor. Thou frouldft rather aske if it were pofllble any vih 
lam e iTiuld be fo rich Tor when rich villains haue need of poor 
ones, poore ones inav make what price they will. 

Con. 1 wonder at it. , 

Bor. That foevves thou art vneonfirm d , thou knoweft 
that the fafrion ofa dublet/r a hat, or fff loake, is nothing toa 
man. 

Con. Yes it is apparell. 

Bor. I meane the fafrion. 

Con. Yes the tall lion is the fafhbn. _ 

Bor. T ullij inav as wclHav thefoole s the fooIe,butiee[t 

thou not what a deformed theefc this fall lion is? .... 

- IVatch 1 know that deformed, a has bin a vile theefe, this 
vij.vecre,a goes vp and dovvue like a gentle man . 1 lemember 
his name. 

'Bar. DicfftthoU not hearefome body? 

Con. Nogwasthcvanconthchoufe. . 

frr.Seefl thou not(L fay 'what a deformed thiefe this taint, 
on is, how giddily a turnes about all the Hot-blouds, between 
fouretcene and hue and thu tie , fonietimes fcflwpningthem 
like PJi araoes fodldiours in the rcchie painting, fometime like 
o-od Bels priefts in the old church window, fometime like the 
fhauen Hercnlesin the fmircht worm-eaten tapellry , where 
his cod-pcece feemes as tnaffie as his club. 

Con. A1 this I fee, and I fee that the fafrion weares out mo e 
apparrell then the man , but art not thou thvfelfe giddy v 
thefafrion too that thou half ihiftcd out oftliy tale into te * . S 
me o( thefafrion? , , . , , ....nd 

'Bor. Not fo neither, blit know that l haue to mght a 

Margaret the.Lady Heroes gentle- woman, bv t ie tax 1 

Hero, fre ; leanes me out at her mittris chamber mild 

me a fhoufimd times good night: I tell this tale vi t y .1 
firft tel thee how the prince Claudio andmy matte g ^ 
and placed, and poflcflcd, by my mailer Don Iohn,faw at 



about Nothing. 

offin the orchard this amiable incounter. 

Conr. And thought they Margaret was Hero? 

'Bor. Two of them did, the prince and Claudio, but the di- 
ucl my matter knew the was Margaret, and partly by his oths. 
which firft potted them , partly by the darke night which did 
deceiue them, but chicfely,by my villany, which did confirms 
any flander that Don Iolin had made, a way went Claudio en- 
rage, fwore he would mectheras he wasapointed next rnor- 
nino- at the Temple, and there, before the whole congregation 
frame her, with what he faw ore flight, and fend her home a~ 
gaine without a husband. 

Watch i We charge you in the princes name ftand: 

Watch 1 Call vppe the right maitter Conttable, wee haue 
here recouerd the raoft dangerous pcece of lechery, that eucr 
was knownein the common wealth. 

Watch i And one Deformed is one of them,! know him/, 
weares a lockc. 

Conr Matters, matters. 

Watch 2 Youlc be made bring deformed forth I warrant 
you. 

Conr Matters, neuer lpeakc,wc charge you, let vs obey you 
to go with vs. 

Bor. Wearcliketoproueagoodlycommoditie, being ta- 
ken vp of thefe mens billes, 

Conr. A commodity in quettion I warrant you,come weele 
obey you. exeunt. 

Enter Hero,aud LTETargarct ,and Vrfula. 

Hero Good Vrfulawakemy cofin Beatrice/nd defirehcr 
to rife, 

Vrfttla Iwillady. 

Hero And bid her come hither, 

Vr'ula Well. 

tJYlarg. Troth I thinke your other rebato were better. 

Hero No pray thee good Meg, ile wearc this. 

Marg. By my troth’s not fo good, and I warrant your cofin 
will fay fo. 

Hero Mycofin’safoole/nd thou art another , ilevveare 

F * none 
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pone be, this. 

Mar i Ivkethe new tire within excclentl y/if the ha§e were a 
thought brownerrand your gown's a me ft rare fa&ion yfaith, 
Ifaw ihcDutchcfleof Millaincs govvne that they praifefo. 

Hero O that cxceedes they fay. 

Marg. By my troth's but a night-gown it refpeft of yours, 
cloth a gold and cuts , and la c d with ftluer, fet with pearles, 

downe lleeues.lideilccucs, and skirts,roundvnderborne with 

a blewifh tjnfel!, but for a fine qiieint graceful and cxceleut fa- 
fh ion, yours is worth ten on t. 

Hero God giue me iov to wcare it, for my heart is exceed* 
ing heauy. 

< Jfytarg . T’will be heauicr foone by the weight of a 
man. 

Hero Fie vpon thee, art not afhamed? 

Marg. Ofwhat ladv?ofipcaking honourably?is not marri- 
age honourable in a beggar ? is not your Lord honourable 
without mariagerl thinke you would haue me fay,fauingyour 
reucren ce a husband : & bad thinking do not wreft true Jpea- 
king.ile off end no body, is there any harm in the heauicr, for a 
husband? none I thinke , and it be the right husband, and the 
right vvife.otherwife tis light and not heauy ,aske my lady Bea- 
trice els,here flic comes. 

Enter Beatrice. 

Hero Good morrow coze. 

Beat. Good morrow fwcete Hero. 

Hero Why hownow?do you fpaakern theft eke tune? 

Heat, I am out ofall other tune, me thinkes. 

Mar Clap’s into Light a loue,(that goes without a burden*) 
do you ring it, and ile daunce it. 

"Beat. Y e Light aloue with your heels, then if your husband 
haue ftables enough youle fee he (Trail lacke no barncs. 

Mar. O illegitimate conftruftion i I fcorne that with my 
heeles. 

Beat. Tis almoftffue a clockc cofin, tis time you wererea- 



atcut Nothing, 

•Beat. For the letter that begins them al, H. 

Mar. Wei, and you be notturndeTurke, thcres no more 
faylingbv the ftarre. 

Beat. What mcanes the foole trow? 

Mar. Nothing I, but God fend eucry one their hearts de- 

Hero Thefe gloues the Counte fent me, they are an excel- 
lent perfume. 

Beat. I am ftuft cofin, I cannot fmell. 

Mar. A maide and ftuft ! thcres goodly catching of 
colde. 

Beat. O God help me, God help me, how long haue you 
profeft apprehenfion? 

Mar . Euerfinceyouleftit, doth not my wit become tr.c 
rarely? 

Beat. It is not feene enough, you (hould vveare it in your 
cap,by my troth I am ficke, 

(jilar. Get you fomc of this diftill 'd cardmts fencdichu, 
and lay it to your heart, it is the onely thing for a qualme. 

Hero There thou prickft her with 3 thiffel. 

Beat J’errdilhts ,\\hy beneditiaslxQtt. haue fome moral in this 
betieditlut. 

dJMar. Morall?no by my troth I haue no morall meaning, 
I meant plaine holy thiffel, you may thinke perchaunce that I 
think you are in loue,nay birlady I am not fuch a foole to think 
what l lift, nor 1 lift not to thinke what I can, nor indeed! can 
not think, if I would thinke my heart out of thinking, that you 
are in loue, or that you will be in loue , or that you can be in 
loue:yct Benedicke was fuch another and now is he become a 
man, he fwore he would neucr marry, and yet now in dilpight 
of his heart he eates his meate without grudging, and how you 
may be conuerted I know not, but me thinkes you looke with 
youreies as other w omen do. 

Beat. What pace is this that thy tongue keepes? 

LMarg: Not a falfc gallop. Enter Vrfula. 

Ur fuh Madame withdraw ,the prince, the Count, fignibr 




Mar, For ahaukc,a horfe,or a husband* 
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come to fetch y ou to church. 

Hero Help to drefleme good coze, good Meg, good Vr. 

Enter Leonato,andthe (onft able, and the Headborough. 
Leonato What would you with me,honcft neighbour? 
Conft.Dog. Mary fir .1 would haue fome confidence with 
you, that decerncs you nearely. 

Leonato Briefe I pray you. for you fee it is a bufie time vvith 
me. 

ConflEDog. Mary this it is fir. 

Headb. Yes in truth it is fir, 

Ltonato W hat is it my good friends? 

(onEDo. Goodman Verges fir fpeaks a little ofthematter, 
an old man fir, and his wittes are notfo blunt , as Godhelpel 
would defire they were, but infiuth honeft,as the skin between 
his browes. 

Head. Yes 1 thank God, I am as honeft as any man liuing, 
that is an old man, and no honefter then I. 

ConJiEDog. Companions are odorous, palabras, neighbour 
Verges- 

Leonato Neighbors, you are tedious. 

Confl. Dog. ] t pleafes your worfhip to fay fo , but we are the 
poore Dukes officers, but truly for mine owne part, if I were as 
tedious as a King 1 could find in myheart to bellow it all of 
your worfhip. 

Leonato A1 thy tedioufnefle on me, ah? 

0>n(}. Dog. Y ea,and't twere a thouland pound more than tis, 
for 1 heave as good exclamation on your worfhippe as ofany 
man in the cit ie, and. though I be buta poore man, I am glad to 
fieare'it. 

Head. And fb ami, 

.Leonato ] would fame kno w what you haue to fay. 

He m. Mary fir our watch to night, excepting yourwor- 

/hips prefence , ha tane a couple of as arrant knaues as any in 
Meffina,. 

(onf.Dog. A good old man fir, he will be talkingas they 
lay, when the age is in,the wit is out, God help vs, itis a wono 



about 3\[othing. 

to feet well faid yfaith neighbour Verges, well, God s a good 
man, and two men ride of a horfe,one mull ride behind, an ho- 
neft foule yfaith fir, by my troth lie is, as euer broke bread, but 
God is to be worfhipt, all men are not alike, alas good neigh- 
bour. 

Leonato Indeed neighbour he comes too fhort of you. 
finft.Do, Gifts that God giues, 

Leonato I muftleaueyou. 

(on ({.Dog. One word fir, our watch fir haue indeede com- 
prehended two afpitious perfons, and wee woulde haue them 
this morning examined before your worfhip. 

Leonato Take their examination your felfe, and bring it me, 
I am now in great hafte.as it may appeare vnto you. 

(onftable It (hall be fuffigancc. (exit 

Leonato Drinke fome wine ere you goe : fare you well. 
Meffenger My lord, they flay for you,to giuc your daugh- 
ter to her husband. 

Leon. lie wait vpon them, I am ready. 

*Dogb. Go good partner, goe get you to Francis Sea- cole, 
bid him bring his penne and inckehorne tothe Gaole : we arc 
now to examination thefe men. 

Verges And w.e niuftdo it wifely. 

Dogbery We will fpare for no witte I warrant you : heercs 
that fhall driuefome of them to a noncome, only get the lear- 
ned writer to fet downe our excommunication, and meet ma 
at the Iaile. 

Enter Prince, 'BaFtard, Leonato, Frier, (. '{audio, Bote - 
dicke, Hero, and 'Beatrice. 

Leonato Come Frier Francis, be briefe, onely to the plaine 
forme of marriage, and you fhall recount their particular due- 
ties afterwards. 

Fran. Y ou come hither, my lord,to naarry this lady. 

Claudio No. 

Leo T o bee marri ed to her r Frier, you come to marry her. 
Frier Lady, you come hither to be married to this countc. 
Hero I do. 

Frier If either of you know any inward impediment why 

F 3 ym 
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cj TvLuchcidoe 

you fhould not be conioyned , I charge you on your foulcs to 
vtterrt. 

('/audio Know you any, Hero? 

Hero None my lord. 

Frier Know you any,Counte? 

Leonato I dare make his answer, None. 

Clatt. O what men dare do! what men may do! what men 
daily do, not knowing what they do! 

rjftfte. Howenowe! interiettions? why then, feme be of 
laughing, as, ah, ha, he. 

(/audio Stand thee by Frier, father by your leauc, 

Will you with free and vneonftrained foule 
G iue me this maide your daughter? 

Leonata Asfreely fonneasGoddidgiuehermee. 

Claudio An d w hat haue I to giue you backc whofc woorth 
May counterpoife this rich and pretious gift? 

Prmcn Nothing, vnleflc you render her againe. 

Claudio S weete Prince, you learnc me noble thankfulness 
There Lconato, take her backc againe, 

Giue not this rotten orenge to your friend. 

Slice’s but the figne and fcmblanceof her honor; 

Behold how like a maide fhe blufhes heere! 

O what authorise and (hew of truth 
Can cunning finne couer it felfe withall! 

Comes not that blood, as modeft euidcnce, 

T o witnefle fi mple V ertue? would you not fvveare 
All you that fee her, that the were a maide. 

By thefe exterior fhevves? But fhe is none; 

She knowestheheateofa luxurious bed; 

Her bluth is guiltincire,not modeftie. 

Lconato What do you meane.my lord? 

( laudio No Wo be mimed, 

Not to knit my foule to an approoued wanton. 

Lccnato Deere my lord, if you in your owne proofe, 
Haue yanquifht therefiftar.ee of her youth, 

A nd made defeate of her virginitie. 

Claudio 1 know what you vvould fay : if I haue knownHjer, 







You will fay, Hie did imbrace me as a husband. 

And fo extenuate the forehand finne : No Leonato, 

Ineuer tempted her with word too large. 

But as a brother to his filler, (hewed 
Bafhfull finceritie,and comelie loue. 
hero And feemde I euer otherwife to you? 

Claudio Out on thee Teeming, I wil write again ft it, 
Youfeemetomcas Diane in her Orbe, 

As chafte as is the budde ere it be biowne: 

But you are more intemperate in your blood. 

Than Venus, or thole pampued animalls. 

That rage in fauage ftnfualitie. 

Hero Is my Lord well that he doth fpeake fo wide? 
Leonata Sweete prince,why fpeake not you? 

‘ Prince What (hould I fpeake? 

I (land difhondurd that haue gone about, 

T o lincke my deare friend to a common dale* 

Leomto Are thefe things (poken,or do I but dreame? 
Taftard Sir, they are fpoken,and theft things are true, 
Hened, Thislookes not like a nuptial!, 

Hero TruCjOGod! = . . 

Claud, Leonato, (land I here? 

Is this the prince?is this the princes brother? 

Ts this face Heroes?are our eies our owne? 

Leonato All this is fo,but what of this my Lord? 

Claud \ Let me but moue one queftion to your daughter* 
And by that fatherly and kindly power, 

That you haue in her, bid her anfwer truly. 

Leomto I charge thee do fo,as thou art my child. 

Hero O God defend me how am I beftt, 

What kind ofcatechifing call you this? 

Claud, To make you anfwer truly to your name. 

Hero Is it not Hero, who can blot that name 
With any iuft reproch? 

Claud, Mary that can Hero, 

Hero it felfe can blot out Heroes vertue. 

What man was he talkt with you yefternight. 

Out atyour window betwixt twelue and one? Now 
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CA/lucbadoe 

Now if you are a maide,anfwcr to this. 

Hero I talkt with no man at that howcr my lord • 

‘Prince Why then are you no maiden. Leonato, 

I am Tory you muft heare:vpon mine honor. 

My felfe, my brother, and this gricued Counte 
Did fee her,heare her, at that liovvre laft night, 

Talke with a ruffian at her chamber window, 

W ho hath indeedc moft like a libcfall villaine, 

Confeft the vile encounters they haue had 
A thoufand times in fecret, 

Icbn Fie, fie, they are not to be named my lord, 

Hot to be fpokc of, 

There is not chaftitie enough in language, 

Without offence to vttcr them: thus pretty lady, 
l am lory for thy much mifgouernement* 

Claud, O Hero'.whata Hero hadft thou bin, 

Ifhalfethy outward grates had bin placed, 

About thy thoughts and tounfailes of thy heart? 

But fare thee well ,moft foule,moft faire, farewell 
Thou pure impietie.and impious puritic, 

For thee ilc locke vp all the gates of Loue, 

And on my cie-liddes fhall Coniefture hang, 

T o turne all bcautie into thoughts of harme, 

And neuer (hall it more be gracious. 

Leonato Hath no mans dagger here a point forme, 

Beatrice Why how now conn,whcrfore finke you down. 
Ballard Come let vs go: thefe things comethus to light, 
Smother her (pints vp. 

Beneditke HoW doth the Lady ? 

Beatrice Dead I thinke,helpvnde. 

Hero, why Hero, vncle, fignior Benedicke,Frier. 

Leonato O F ate! take not away thy heauy hand, 

Death is the faired cOuer for Iter ilramc 
That may be wifli t for. 

’Beatrice How now Cofin Hero? 

Frier Haue comfort lady. 

Leonato Doftthoulookevp? 




about Ih^cthing, 

Frier Yea, wherefore fhould (he not? 

Leonato Wherfore? why doth not euery earthly thing, 

Cry thamevpou herJcould fhe here deny 
The ftory that is printed in her bloudf 
Do notliue Hero.donotope thine eies: 

For did 1 thinke thou wouldft not quickly die, 

Thought I thy fpirites were ftronger than thy ffiames. 

My felfe would on the rereward of reproches 
Strike at thy life. Grieued I I had but one? 

Chid 1 for that atfrugall Natures frame? 

0 one too much by thee: why had I one? 

Whv euer waft thou louelv in my eies? 

Why had I not with charitable hand, 

Tooke vp a beggars iffue at my gates, 

Who fmirched thus, and mired with infamy, 

1 might haue faid.no part ofit is mine, 

This /Lame deriues it felfe from vnknowne loyncs, 

But mine and mine I ioued,and mine I praifde, 

And mine that I wasprowd on mine fo much, 

That I my felfe, was to my felfe not mine: 

Valewing of her, why fhe,0 fheisfalne. 

Into a pit of incke, that the wide fea 

Hath drops top few to walk her cleane againc. 

And fait too little, which may fcafon giue 
To herfoule tainted flefh. 

Be#. Sir,fir,be patient, for my part I am fo attired in won- 
der, 1 know not w hat to fay. 

Beat , O on my foulc my cofin is belied. 

Bene, Lady,werevou her bedfellow laftnight? 

Beat, No truly, not although vntill laft night, 

I haue this tvveluemonth bin her bedfellow. 

Leon. Confirmd,confirmd,0 that is ftronger made, 
Which was before bard vp with ribs of yron, 

Would the two princes lie, and Claudio lie. 

Who loued her fo.that (peaking of her fouleneffe, 

Waffit it with teareslhence from her,!et her die. 

Frier Heare me a little, for 1 haue only bin filent fo long, 5c 
ffluen way vnto this courfe of fortune, by noting ofthe lady, I 
haue mark t, G A 
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z^ vi-uld acioe 

A thoufand bluftiing apparitions, 

T o dart into her face.a thoufend innocent fhatnes. 

In angel whitenefte beate away tliofe blufhes. 

And in her eie there hath appeal'd a fire, 

To burne the errors that thefe princes hold 
A gain ft her maiden truth: call me a foole, 

T ru ft not my reading, nor m v obferuations, 

"Which-with experimental fealc doth warrant 
T he tenure of mv booke: t ruft not my age, 

My rcuerence, calling, nor diuinirie, 

Jfthisfweete Indie lienot guiltlelle here, 

V ndcr fome biting errour, 

Lecvato Frier, it cannot be, 

Thoufeeft thatal the grace that fhe hath left, 

Is.that flie will notadde to her damnation, 

A finne of periury.ftie not denies it: 

W hv feekfi thou then to couer with excule. 

That which appeares in proper nakednefle? 

Trier Lady,whatmanis hevouarcaccufdcof? 

Hero They know that do accufe me, 1 know none. 

If I know more of any man aliue 

Then that which maiden modefty doth warrant. 

Let all my fi ones lacke mercie,0 mv father, 

Prouc you that any man with me conuerft, 

A t houres vnmeete,or that I yeftei night 
Main tain d the change ofvvords with any creature, 

Kefufe me, hate me, torture me to death. 

Frier 1 he re is fome ftrange mifprifion in the princes. 

Bene. T wo of them hane the very bent of honour, 
Andiftheirwifcdomes bemifiedin this, 

The pra&ifeofit hues in John theBaftard, 

Whofefpirites toyle in frame ofvillanics. 

Leon at a I know not,ifthcyfpeake but truth of her, 

Thefe hands fhall teare her , ifthey wrontt her honour, 

« i he prowdeft ofthein fhalwel heare of it. 

Time hath not yet fo dried this bloud of mine, 

N©r age fo eate vp my inuention. 

Nor 
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Nor Fortune made fuch hauocke of my meanes. 

Nor my bad life reft me fo much of friends, 

But they fhall find avvakte infiich a kind. 

Both ftrength oflimbe,and policy of mind, 

Ability in meanes,and choife offnends, 

To quit me of them throughly. 

Frier Pawfe awhile, 

A nd let my counfell fwav you in this cafe, 

Your daughter here the princefle (left for dead,) 

Let her awhile be fecretly kept in, 

And publifh it, that (fie is dead indeede, 

Maintaine a mourning oftentation, 

And on your families old monument, 

Hang mourneful cpitaphes.and do all rites. 

That nppertnine vnto a buriall. 

Leon. What ifiall become of this? what will this do? 

Frier JVJary this well caried, fhall on her bchalfe,, 

Change (launder to remorfe,that is fome good. 

But not for that dreame I on this ftrange courft, 

Luton this trauailelookefor greater birth: 

She dying, ns it rnuft be fo mamtaind, 

Vpon the in (bin that ffie was accufdc, 

Shal be lamented, pittied, and excufdc 
Of eucry hearer: for it fo fills out, 

That what vve haue,we prize not to the worth. 

Whiles we enioy it,bur being lack t and loft. 

Why then we racke the valew,then wc find 
1 He vertuc that polleflion would not (fiew vs 
Whiles it was ours/o will it fare with Claudio: 

^ ee heaie (fie died vpon his words, 

* h Idceaofher lifeffiallfvveeily creepc. 

Into his ftudy of imagination. 

And cuery louely Organ ofber life, 
bhnll come apparclld its more precious habite, 

More mooumg delicate, and full of life, 

into the eieand profpeft of his foule 
1 hen when aiehudcindeed:tiicn fh.,11 hemourne, 

■ ° = it' . 







► 






■M 




uZh/luchadoe 

If euer loue had intcrcft in his liuer, 

A nd with he had not fo accufcd her: 

No, though he thought his accufation true: 

Let this be fo, and doubt not but fucceflc 
"Will fafhion the euent in better fh ape. 

Then I can lay it dovvne in likelihood. 

But ifall ayme but this be leuelld falfe, 

Thefuppofition ofthe ladies death, 

Will quench the wonder of her infamie. 

And if it fort not wel, you may conceale her. 

As befl befits her wounded reputation. 

In fome reclufiuc and religious life. 

Out of all eies, tongues, minds, and rniuries. 

'Bene. Signior Leonato,lct the Frier aduife you. 

And though you know my inwardnefle and louc 
J s very much vnto the prince and Claudio, 

Y ct,by mine honor, I will deale in this. 

As fecretfy andiufflyas your foule 
Should with your bodv, 

Leon. Being that 1 flow in griefe. 

The fmdieft twine may leade me. 

Trier Tis wel contented, prefently away, 

For to (Irange lores, Rrangely they ftrainc the cure. 

Come ladv.die to hue, this wedding day 

Perhaps is' but prolong’d, hitoe patience and endure. #**r. 

Bene. Ladv Beatnce,hauc you wept al this while ? 

Bent. Yea, and I will weep a while longer. 

Bene. 1 will not defire that. 

Beat. Y ou baue no reafon,I do it freely. 

Bene. Surely I do beleeue vourfaire cofin is wronged. 

Beat. Ah, how much might the man deforce of me that 
would right her! 

Bene. 'Is there any wav to /hew fuch friendfhip? 

Yiont. A very cuen way, but no fuch friend. 

Bette. May a man do it? 

Beat, i t is a mans office, but notyonrs. 

'Bine. I doe loue nothing in the woilde fo well asyoU; 

. ... is 
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isnotthatftrange? . 

B eat. As ftrangeas the thing I knowe not, it were as polit- 
ic for tncto fay,l loued nothing fo wel as you, but beleue me 
not and yet Hie not, I confelle nothing, nor I deny nothing! 
am fory for my coofin. 

Betted. By myfword Beatrice, thou loueft me. 

Beat. D o not fweare an d eate it. 

Betted. I will fweare by it that you loue me, and I ml make 
him eate it that faye$ I loue not you. 

Beat. Will you not eate your word? 

Betted. With no fawce tli.it can be dcuifed to it, I proteft I 
loue thee. 

B eat. Why then God forgiue me. 

Boned. What offence fwccte Beatrice? 

Beat. You haue flayed me in a happy houre , I was about 
to protefl 1 loued you. 

Be/tea. And do it with all thy heart. 

Beat. I louc you with fo much of my heart, that none is left 
to protefl. 

Bened. Come bid me doe any thing for thee. 

Beat. Kill Claudio. 

Betted. Ha. not for the wide world. 

Beat. You kill me to deny it, farewell. 

Benea. T arry fwccte Beatrice. 

Beat. I am gone, though I am here, there is no loue in you, 
nay I pray you let me go. 

Betted. Beatrice. 

Beat. In faith I will go. 

Betted. Wecle be friends firft. 

Beat. Y ou dare eafiei be friends with mec, than fight with 
mine enemy. 

Bened. Is Claudio thine enemy? 

Beat. Isanot approouedin the heightavillame, that hath 
./laundered, fcorned, difhonored my kinfwoman? Othatl 
were a man! what, beare her in hand, vnull they come to take 
handes, and then with publike accufation vneouerd (launder, 
vnroutigated rancour ? O God that I were a man i I woulde 
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s5\ dsichadoe 

eate his heart in the market place. 

Betted. H care me Beatrice. 

Beat . T alke with a man out at a window, a proper faying. 
Bened. Nay but Beatrice. 

'Beat. Sweete Hero, flic is wrongd,lhe is (launched, ihee is 
Vndone. 

Betted. Beat? 

Beat. Princes and Counties! furely a princely teOimonie,a 
goodly Counte, Counte Comfeft,a fwe<^te Gallant furely, O 
that I were a man for his fake! or that I had any friend woulde 
be a man for my fake ! But manhoode is melted into cu riles, 
valour into comp!ement,and men are only turnd into tongue, 
and trim ones too : he is now as valiant as Hercules, that only 
teisalie,aud fwearesit : I cannot be a man with wiilung^ur- 
fore 1 will die a woman with grieuing. 

'Betted. T an y good Beatrice, by this hand I loue thee. 
Beatrice Vfc it for my loue fome other way than fw earing 
by it. 

Betted. Thinkc vou in vour foule the Count Claudio hath 

•> V , 

vvrongei Hero? 

Beatrice Yea, as fure as I haue a thought, or a foule. 

Betted. Enough,! am engagde, I will challenge him, I will 
kifTe your hand, and fo 1 leaue you : bv this hand, Claudio fhal 
render me a deere account: as you heare of me.fo think of me: 

• goe comfbrte your coofin , I mull fay flic is dead, and fo fare- 
well. 

£r,tcr the Coy,jlahles,Borachio,andthe Towne clearke 
in gowns** 

Keeper Is pur whole diflembly appeal'd? 

Cowley O affoole and a cufhion for the Sexton. 

Sexton Which he the malefactors? 

Andrew Mary that am 1, and mv partner. 

Cowley Nay thats certaine,wc haue the exhibition to exa- 

mine. ■ 

Sexton But which arc the offenders? that are to be exami- 
ned, let them come before maiftcr conllable. 

Kemp Y ea marv, let them come before mee , what is veur 
r * name, 



about 5\(oihlng . 



name, friend? 

Bor. Borachio. 

Ke. Pray write downe Borachio. Yours firra. 

Con. lam a gentleman fir, and my name is Conracfe. 

Ke. Write downe mailler gentleman Conrade : maifters 
do you feme God? 

Both Yea fir we hope. 

Kem. W ritedowne, that they hope they ferue God : and 
write God firft,for God defend butGodihou!de<foe before 
fuch villain es:maifters, it is prooued alreadie that you are little 
better than falfeknaues, and it wiilgoneere.to be thought fo 
fliortly, how anfwer vou for your fclues? ° 

C<>n. Mar)' fir we fay, we are none. 

Kemp A maruellous witty fcllowe I afihre vou , but I will 
go about with hnn.'come you hither firra, a word m your eare 
fir,Ifay to you itis thoughtyouarefalfeknaues. 

Bor. Sir, 1 fay to you, we are none. 

Kemp V Veijftandaiide, fore God they arc both in a tale: 

haueyou writ downe, that they arc none? 

Sexton Vlafier confhble, you go not the way to examine 
you muff call foorth thewatch that aretheir accufers ' 

Kemp Yea m.iry , thats the eft eft wav, let the watch come 
fbuh : mailers, I charge you in the Princes name accufe thefe 

i ™: mn ad Mm ioh " ****■»> 1»- 
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Borachio iVJniffer Confiable. 

prmZhe^ feUowcpeac< b 1 doe notlikethylookel 

Stxm What heard you him fay elfe? 

J nn j r , ' 2 Ms “7 d lat he had receiued a thoufand duckats of 
the Ladic Hero wrongfully $ ° f 

X° J f - r eahy made that it is. 

Sexton What elfe fellow? 
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tratch I And tli at Countc Claudio did mcanc yppon Hi 
wordcs, to difgrace Hero before the whole ailembhe, and not 

13 Kemp Ovrllaine! thou wilt be condemnd into euerlafting 

redemption for this. 

sJ m What elfc! fhrth Tim tt A. 

Sexton And this is more mailers then you can deny .prince 
Iohn is this morning fecrethe ftolne awaie : Hero w^n this 
manner acculde, in this veric manner relufdc , and % ppon the 
oriefcofthis fodamlie died : Maillcr Conftable.let thefemen 
|e bound , and brought to Leonatoes, 1 will goe before and 

ihew him their examination. 

Conflable Come Jet them be opiniond. 
fottlej Let them be in the hands of Coxcombe. 
iLl Gods my life.whercs the Sexton? et him write down 
the Princes officer Coxcombe:come,bind them.tliou nau> 

tJ CWer Away, you are an a(Te,you are an a(Te. 

Kemp Dooll thou not fufpeft my place dooftth °“ * 

fufoeft mv yeeresrO that he were here to write me dow ne an 
atl buSfters , remember that l am an affe. though 

sS3=5s 

thing hanfome about him : brtnghim awav.Oj^ . 

writ downe an alfe! 

’ Enter Leonato andhte brother. 

Brother If you go on thus, you will kill yourfelfe. 

And tis not wifedome thus to fecond grie e, 

Asiaind yourfelfe. 

Leonato I prav thee ceafe thy counfaile. 

Which falles into mine cares as prohtldle, 

As water in a fyue:giue not me counla e, 
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Nor let no comforter delight mine care, 

Butfuchaonc whole wrongs doefutewith mine, 

. bnng inc a hither that fo lou d his child, 

‘Whole ioy offer is oucr- whelmd like mine. 

And bid him /peake of patience, 

Mea/urc his woe the length ana bredth oftninc, 

And let itanfvver cuery ffraine for ftramc, 

As thus for thus, and luch agriefe foi, fuch, 
rr/ UC1 ' ^rieament,branch,lhape,and forme: 

Jf fuch a one Will fmilc and ftroke his beard. 

And foiTowj;Vvagge >C rie hem, when he ffiould grone, 
i atch griete with prouerbcs,make misfortune d'runke, 
vvith can die- w^fters: bring him vet to 
i And i of him will gather patience: 

But diere is no fuch marr,fbif Jjfoth cf^rn en 
Can coenfaiie.and /peak- comfort to that <mcfe. 

Which chcwthcmfelucs not fee!c,but fading it, 

1 heir coun/ade tames to paflion, which before, 

. Would gme prcceptiail medcine to ra^e, 
s l™? r a,on S madnefle in a filken thred, 

Lhanne ach with ayre.and agony with words, 

. Wo,no,tis all mens office, to fpeake patience 
1 o thofe that wring vnder the loade offorrow 
cut no mans venue nor fufficiencic 
To be fo moral!, when he /hall endure 
The like lumfelfc: therefore giue me no counfaile, 

, My gnefes trie IowdertHen nduertifement 

rT er } he!C T d ° mcn from c,liIl,re ' 1 rioihing differ. 
t ir 1 P ra y thee P cace > l Wil be fleffi and blSud 

Forthcre was neuer yet Phtlofopher, 

hat could endure the tooth-ake patiently. 

How euer they haue writ the ftile of gods, 
nd made apuffi at chance and fufferancc. 
pother Yetbend aotall the harme vpori yourfelfe 
MfeAorefc, do offend youAfir to „. P 5 ’ 

My foule d „l reaEn,nay I will do fo, 

. .. J ule doth tell me,iiero is belied, 

H And 
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<£Muchadoe 

/ nd that (ball Claudio knotv,fo (hall the prince. 

And all of them that thus difhonour her. 

Enter Prince and (^'lattdio. 

• ’Brother Here comes the Prince and Claudio haftily. 

Prince Good den, good den. 

Claudio Good day to both ofyoU. 

Leomto Heare you my Lords? 

• prince W c hauc fome ha fie Leonato. 

Leomto Some hafte my lord!well,fare you well my lord, 
Are you fo haflv no w- ? wel,all is one. 

Prince Nay do not quarrel with vs.good old man, 

' 'Brother If he could right himfelfc with quarrelling, 

Some of vs would lie low. 

Claudio Who wrongs him? 

Leona. M ary thou do ft wrong me thou diftembler, thou: 
Nav, neuerlay thy hand vpon thy fword, 

Ifeare th e not. 

Claudio Man- befhrcw my hand, 

If it fhould giue your age (itch caiife offeare, 

Infaith mv hand meant noth og to my fword. 

Leonato Tufb tufb mab.nsuev fieere and left at me, 

I fpeakc not like a dotard, nor a rook, 

A s vnder priuiledge of age to bragge, 

"What I haue done being vong, or what would doe, 

“Were I not old, know Claudio to thy head, 

Thou haft fo wrongd mine innocent child and me. 

That I am forth to lay mv rcuercnceby. 

And with grey haires and brilirc of many dales. 

Do challenge thee to triall of a man, 

J fay thou haft belied mine innocent child. 

Thy flander hath gone through and through her heart* 

And the lies buried with her anceftors: 

O in a toomb where neuer fcandal fiept, 

Saue this ofhers, framde by thy villanie. 

Claudio Mvvillany? 

Leomto Thine Claudio, thine I fay. 

Prince You fay not right old man. L/enot* 
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Leonato My Lord, my Lord, 
lie prooue it on his body if be dare, 

Difpight his nice fence, and his aftiue pra&ifc, 

HisMaie of youth, and bloome of Iuftihood. 

Claudio Away, I will not hauc to doe with you. 

Leonato Can ft thou fo daffe mcHhou haft kild !my child, 
Ifthou kilft inc,boy,thou (halt kill a man. 

Brother He lhal kill two ofvs,and men indeed, 

But thats no matter, let him kill one firft: 

Win me and weareme,let him anfwer me. 

Come follow me boy, come fir bov, come follow me * 

Sir boy ,ile whip you from vour foyningfencc. 

Nay, as I am a gentleman I, will. 

Leonato Brother. 

"Brother Content vour felf.God knowes.I loued my neecc 
And fheis dead.fianderd to death by villaines, 

1 hat dare as well anfwer a man indeed. 

As l dare take aderpent by the tongue, 

Boyes,apcs,braggartS.?ackcs,miIke-fop*. 

Leomto Brother Anthonv. 

Brother old you content, what manll know tficm,vca 
And what they weigh, cucn to the vtmoft foruple, 

Scambhng out-facing, fafiuon-monging boies, 

J hathe,anQ cogge,and flout, depraue,and (launder. 

Go antiquely, and (hew outward hidioufoefle, 

Andfpeakcof halfea dozen dangrous words. 

How they might hurt their enemies, if they durfL 
And this is all. 

Leonato But brother Anthonie. 

"Brother Come tis no matter. 

Do not you meddle, let me dcale in this. 

M 9 Cnt ! Cmen ^ 0t * 1 ’ Wc W1 ** n °t wake vour patience. 

Ny heart is fory for your daughters death: ' F 

But on nay honour (he was chargde with nothin* 

But what was true, and very full of proofe. ° 

Leonato My Lord, my Lord. 

Trwcc I will nothcarc you. 

^ 2 Leonat* 
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Leo. No come brother, aw4v, Jwl bchcnrd. exeunt mb. 
Tiro. And fbal, orfomc^fvs.yvil fmart foir it- SnterBtd 

Prince See fee,hcerecomcs ; thc man we went tofeeke. 

(laud* Now fignior,vvhat newes ? 

Bened. Good day my Lord : 

Prince ^ekpniftfi^lpryyQiiiare almoft .come toparieal- 
mo ft a fray. ... L 1 

Claud. Wee; had Jikt to haue had our two nofes fnapt ofF 
With two old men without teeth* 

‘ Prince Leonatoand his brother what thinkft thourhad we 
fought,! doubt we ihouid haue feeqne. too yong for them. 

'Bened. f n a falte quarrcll there 1 $ no true valour ,1 came to 
fecke you both. t \\ { • V: ' 

Claud W e haue beene vp and downe to feeke thec/or we 
are high proofcinclanchohe, and would fame haue it beaten 
away, wilt thou vie thy w it 7 

Bened. It is in my fcabberd, jfhall drawe it l , 
c Pnnce Dccft thou weare thy wit by?tby fide l 
Qaud. Neuer any did fo^though very many haue been be- 
jfide their wit, I will bid thee drawees wee doe the minftrcls, 
draw to pleafure vs. 

Prince As 1 amanhoneft man he lookes pale, art thott 
ficke,or angry .f 

Qaud. What, courage man : what though care kild a catte, 
thou haft mettle enough in thee to kill care. 

Bened. Sir, I fhall mecte your wit in the careere , and you 
charge it a gain ft me, I pray you chide another fubieft 
Qmd* Nay then giue him another fta£Fe,this laft was broke 
crofTe. 

‘Prince Ev this feht.he chaun^es more and more,! thinly 

j 0> J CD * 

be he angry indeed. . 

Claud. If he be, he knovves how t^turne his girdle. 

'Bened. S hall I fpeake a word in your eai e ? 

( land. God bleife m elk; hi a challenge. 

Bened. Youarea villaine, lieaft not, I will make it good 
howe you dare, with what you dare, and when you dare : doe 
wee right, or I will proteft your cowardife : you haue killd a 

l'wests 



fweeete Lady, and her death fhall fallheauieon you. Jet me 
hcare from you. 

Claud. Well I wil meetyou,/b I may haue good chcare. 
Prince W hat.a feaft, a feaft. ? 

Claud. I faith I than ! e him he hath bid me to a calueshead 
& a capon the which if I doe riot caruc moftcurioufly,/ay rny 
kiiiffe s naught, /hall ! not find a woodcocke too? 

Bened. Sir your wit ambles well, it goes cafilv. 

Trince He tell thee how Beatrice praifd thy witte the other 
day: I faid thou hadftafine witte, true /aid the, a fine little oner 
no /aid I, a great wit : rightfaies the, a great grotle one:nay /aid 
Ij a good wit, lull faid (lie, it hurts no bodyinay laid I, the gen- 
tleman is w'lfe: certSinefaid die, a wife gehtleman: nay /aid I,he 
hath the tongue?: that I beleeue faid thee, for he fwore a tfiino- 
to mee on mundav night, which hee for/vvore on tuc/day rhor? 
ning thcres a double tongue theirs t wo tongues, thus did /hee 
an houre together tranf- tha.pe thy particular vertues,yet at laft 
Are cocluded with a figh.thou waft the properft man'in Italy. 

Ckul For the which ihec wept heartily andfaidc fhe ca- 
red not. 

.Prince Yea that fhe did, butyet for alt that , and if fire did 
not hate him deadly, fire would loue him dearely, the old mans 
daughter told vs all. 

{hud. All all, and moreouer,God /awe him when he was 
hid in the garden. 

4 ^ Butwhen/hanweftttheftuagebuUes homes one 
the fenlibte Benedicks liead? 

C U \ Yea and text vnder-neath, here dwells Benedick the 
OarntdiTiari. 

Bened. Fare you wel , boy .you know my minde, I wil ieaue 
V 011 now to your goftep-like humor, you breakeiefts as brae- 
gards do their blades, which God be thanked hurt not : my 
■Lord, for your many courtifies I thankevou , I muftdifconti- 
nuc vour company, your brotherthe baftard is fled from Mcf- 
na ; - vo “ among von, kild a fweet and innocent ladvrfor 

»L °\ L ‘1 C l C ^ card > there hee and I fhal meet,and till then 
peace be with him, 
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&Iuch acfoe 

Prince He is in earned. 

Claudio In moft profound earned, Jind ilew arrant you/ot 
rflc loue of Beatrice. 

Prince And hath challengdc thee. 

Claudio Moftfincerely. 

Prince What a pretty thing man is,when he goes in hi* 
dubletandhofe,andleaues offhis wit/ 

Enter Conftables.Conrade, and 'Borachio. 

Claudio He is then a Giant to an Ape, but then is an Ape a 
Doftor to fuch a man. 

‘Prince But foft you, let me be, pluckevp tnyheart,and be 
fad, did h: not fay my brother was Red? 

Conft. Come )xiu fir, if iufticc cannot tame you , Ihe (haft 
ncre weigh tn ore reafons in her ballance , nay, and you be a 
curfing hypocrite once, you mud be lookt to. 

c Prmce How now, two of my brothers men bound/ Bora* 
chio one. 

('/audio Hearken after their offence my Lord. 
prince Officers, what offence haue theft men done? 

Conft. Mary fir, they haue committed falfe report, moreo- 
uer they haue fpoken vntruths, fecondaiily they are danders, 
fixt and laftlv, they haue belyed a Lady, thirdly they haue v;» 
reficdvniuft thinges, and to conc1udc,thcy are lying knafles. _ 
Prince, Fiilt i aske thee what they haue done , thirdly I 
ask thee whats their offence, fixt and laftlv why they are com- 
mitted, and to conclude, what you lay to their charge. 

Claud. Rightly reafoned, and in hisownediuilion, and by 
snv troth theres one meaning wel futed. 

Prince Who hau e you offended maifters, that you arc thus 
bound to your anfwcre/ this learned Conftable is too cunning 
to be vnderftood, whats your offence ? 

'Bor. Swcctc prince, let me goe no farther to mine anfwere: 
doyouheare me, and' let this Counte kill me : 1 haue decerned 
euen your very eyes: what your, wifedoms ecu ■ d not dilc o Uvr * 
thefe lhallowe fooles haue broght to light, wins in the nig t o 
aerheard me confcffing to this man, how Don « ohn your bro- 
iler inccnfcd me to (launder the Lady Hero, howe you were 

brought. 



about Nothing. 

brought into the orchard, and faw me court Margaret ih He- 
roes garments, how you difgracdc hir when you ffiould marry 
lur.-my villany they haue vpon record, w.hich I had rather lealc 
With my death,then repeate ouer to my ffiameuhe lady is dead 
vpon mine and my mailers falfe acculation: and briefely,I dc- 
fire nothing but the reward of a villainc. 

Prince Runnes not this Ipeech like yron through your 

bloud? 

( ’laud , I haue dronke poilon whiles he vtterd it. 

Prince But did my brother fet thee on to this/ 

Bor. Y ea,and paid me richly for the praftife of it. 

'Prince He iscompofde and framde oftrcacherie. 

And fled he is vpon this villanie. 

Clau, Sweet Hero, now thy image doth appeare 
In the rare femblance that I lou d it firft. 

Conft. Come, bring away the plaintiffes, by this timeout 
fexton hath reformed Signior Leonato of the matter: and ma- 
ilers, do not forget to fpecific when time and place ihal ferue 
thatlamanaffe. * 

Com. 2 Here, here comes matter Signior Leonato, and the 
fexton too. 

Ent er Leonato, hie brother, and the Sexton, 

Leonato Which is thevillaine/lctmefeehiseics. 

That when I note another man like him, 

Imay auoide him:which of thefe is he? 

Bor. Ifyou would know your wronger ,!©oke on me. 

Leonato Art thou theflauc that with thy breath haft kilid 
Mine innocent child/ 

Bor. Yea,eucn I alone. 

Lee - No,not fo villaine,thou belieft thyfelfe, 

Here Hand a paire ofhpnourable men, 

A third is fled that had <1 hand in it: 

I thanke you Princes for my daughters death, 
record it with your high and worthy deeds, 

1 v ^ s brauely done, if you bethinke you of it. 
fir howto pray yourpacience, 

Ainuft ipcake,choofe your rcuenge your fclfe, 

Impofe 
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c5V/ ucb adoe 

Impofe me to what penance your inuention 
Can lay vpon my finne,yet linnd 1 not, 

But in midaking. 

/ rmce By my foule nor I, 

And yet to latisfie this good old man, 

I would bend vnder any heauy waight, 

T bat heele enioyne me to. 

Leonato 1 cannot bid you bid my daughter liuc, 

That were impoffibleibut 1 pray you both, 

PoffeiTe the people in Medina here, 

How innocent die clicd : and ifyour loue 
Can labour aught in fad lnuen ion. 

Hang her an epitaph vpon her toomb. 

And ling it to her bones, ling it to night: 

T o morrow morning come you to my houfc. 

And fince you could not be my Ion in law. 

Be yfet my nephew : my brotberhath a daughter, 

Almoft the copie of my child thats dead. 

And die alone is heyrc to both of vs, 

Giueher the right you diould hauc giu nher coha. 

And fo dies my reuen ge. 

( lattdw O noblefir ! 

Your ouer kindneffc doth wring tcares from me, 

I do embrace your offer and dilpole. 

For henceforth of poore Claudio, . 

Leoncte T o morrow then I wil expert your cornttusg, 
To night I take my leaue, thssnaughty man 
ShalCce to face be brought to Margaret, 

Who 1 beleeue was packt in al this wrong, 

Hyrcd to it by your brother, 

Bor. No by my foule die was not. 

Nor knew not what die did when the fpoke to me, 

Butalwayes hath bin tuft and.vertuous, 

In anything thgit I do know by her. , 

Confl. Moreouer fir, which mdeede is not vnder white and 

blacke.this plaintiffeheere, the offendour, did ca mc ‘‘ , V 
befeechyou let it be reraembred in his putmhment , and 




about thing, 

the watch heard them tallce of one Deformed, they fay he 
weares a key in his eare and a locke hanging by it, and borows 
monie in Gods name,the which lie hath vide fo !ong,& neuer 
paied,that now men grow hard hearted and wil lend nothing 
for Gods fake:praie you examine him vpon that point. 

Leonato I thankc thee for thy care and honed: paincs. 

Conft. Y our worfhip fpeakes like a mod thankful and rc- 
uerent youth, anc! I praife Godfor you, 

Leon. T heres for thy paines. 

Const. God faue the foundation. 

Leon. Goe, I difeharge thee of thy prifoner, and I tlianke 
thee. 

QonSl. I leaue an arrant knaue with your vt'orfhip, which I 
befecch your worfhip to corrert your felfe,for the example of 
others: God keepeyour worfhip, I wilh your w'orlhip well, 
God redore you to health,I humblie giue you leaue todepart 
and if a meric meeting may be wilht,God prohibited : conic 
neighbour. 

Leon. Vntillto morrow morning, Lords, farewell- 

‘Bros. Farewell my lords, we looke for you to morrow. 

‘Prince We will not fade. 

Claud. T o night ile mourne with Hero. 

Leonato Bringyouthefefelloweson, weeltalke with Mar- 
garet, how her acquaintance grew with this lewd felow. exeunt 
Enter Bcnedicke and Margaret. 

B ened. Praie thee fwectc mi drts Margaret^ deferuewellat 
my hands.by helping me to the fpeech ofBeatrice. 

Mar. Wil you then write me a fonnet in praife of my beau- 
tie? 

Bene. In fo high a dile Margaret, that no man liuing fhaU 
come ouer it/or in mod comely truth tliou deferued ltf 

Mar. T o haue no man come ouer me, why dial I alwaies 
keep below daires. 

Bene. Thy wit is as quicke as the grey-hounds mouth, it 
catches. 

Mar. And your’s,as blunt as the Fencers foiles, which hit, 
hut hurt not. 

I Bene. 
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B ene. Amoft manly wittc Margaret, it will not hurt a Wo 
man : and fo I pray thee call Beatrice , I giue thee the buck 

lers. 

M*rg. Giue vs the fwordes, weehaue bucklers of our 
owne. 

Tfyou vfe them Margaret, you muft butte in the 
pikes with a vice, and they arc daungerous weapons lor 

Mur. Well, I will call Beatrice to you , who I thinke hath 
Icgge s . Exit CAtargarite. 

. d therefore wil come . The God of louethaf fits 

aboue, andknowesmee, andknowesmc, ho wpittifiill I de- 
feme. I meane in finging . but in louing , Leander the good 
jwimmer, 1 1 oilus the firrt iinploier ofpandars, and a whole 
booke rullofthefe quondam carpet-mongers, whole names 
yet runne fmoothly in the euen rode of a blanche verfe , why 
they were ncuer fo truly turnd ouer and ouer as my poore felfe 
in louermary I cannot (hew it inrime,! hauc tried, I can findc 
outnorimetoLadiebutbabie, an innocent rime: forfcorne, 
home, a hard rimerfor fchoole foole,a babling rime:very omi- 
nous endings , no, I w'as not borne vndcr a riming plannct, 
nor I cannot wooe in feftiuall temics:fwectc Beatrice wouldrt 
thou cotne when I cald thee? 

Enter ’Beatrice. 

Yea figtiipr,and depart when you bid me. 

Bene. O rtay but till then. 

Beat. rhen,is fpoken: fare you wel now', and vet ere Tgoe, 
let me goe with that 1 came , which is, with knowing what 
hath part betweenevou and Claudio. 

Bene. Onelyfoulc words, and therevpon I will kifle thee. 

Beat. F oule words is but foule wind, and foule wind is but 
fbiile breath, and foule breath is noilbme,therforc I wil depart 
vnkirt. 

■ ene. Then nart frighted the vrord out of his right fence, 
io forcible is thy wit, but I murttel thee plainly, Claudio vndcr- 
goes mv challenge, and cither 1 muff fbortly heare from him, 
01 i will fubftribc Inin a cow'ard, and I pray thee now tell me, 
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For which of my bad parts didft tliou firrt falin loue with me? 

Beat. Forthem iilitogether, which maintaind fo politique 
a flate of euil,that they will not admitte any good part to inter- 
mingle with themrbut for which of my good parts did you firrt: 
fuffer louc for me? 

Ber.e. Suffer loue!a good cpithite ,1 do fuffer loue indeed 
for I loue thee againft my will. 

Beat. In fpight ofyour heart I thinke, alas poore heart, if 
you fpight it for my fake, I will fpight it for yours, for I wil ne- 
uerloue that which my friend hates. 

Bette. Thou and 1 are too wife to wooe peaceably. 

Beat, It appeares not in this confeffion,theres not one wife 
man among twentie that will praife himfelfc- 

Bene. An old, an oldinftancc Beatrice, that lin'd in the time 
ofgood neighbours, ifa man do not ereft in this age his owne 
toomb crche dies, hefhallliue no longer in monument, then 
the bell rings, and the widow w'eepes. 

Beat. And how long is that thinke you? 

Bene. Qucftion.why an how'er in clamour and a quarter in 
rhewmc , thereforeisit molt expedient for the wife , if Don 
wormc(his confcicnce)find no impediment to the contrary, to 
be the trumpet of his owne vertues,as I am to my felffo much 
forpraifing my felfe, who I my felfe will beare witnes is praife 
worthie,and now tellme,how doth your cofin 

Beat. Verieill. 

Bene. And how do you? 

Beat. Verie ill too. 

Bene. Seruc G od.loue me, and mend,there wil I leaue you 
too, for here comes one in harte. Enter J'rfula. 

Vrfula Madam, you muff come to your vnde, venders old 
coile at home, it is prooued my Lady Hero hath bin falfely ac- 
cufde,the Prince and Claudio mightily abufde, and Don John 
is the author of all, who is lied and gone : will you come pre- 
fently? 

Peat. Will you go heare this newes figniov? 

Bene. I wil liue in thy hcart,die in thy lap, and be buried in 
thy eies:and moreouer,! wil go w'ith thee to thy vnclcs. exit, 

I 1 ■ Enter 
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Enter ft audio, 'Prince z and three or four e mth tapers, 
Claudio Is this the monument of Leonato? 

Lord It is my Lord. Epitaph . 

Done to death by flauderous tongues* 

Was the Hero that heere lies: 

Death in guerdon of her wronges, 

Giues her fame which neuer dies: 

So the life that dyed with fhame, 

Liues in death with glorious fame. 

Hans; thou there vpon the toomb, 

Frainng hir when I am dead. 

Claudio Now muhek found Sc fing your folemnehyi 
S ong Pardon sjoddefle of the night, 

T hofe that flew thy virgin knight. 

For thewhich withfongs ofvvoe, 

R ound about her tombe they goe: 

Midnight affift our mone,hclp vs to figh & crone. 
Heauilyheauily. 

G raues yawneand yeeld your dead. 

Till death be vttcredv 

Kcauily heauily." (right. 

Lo. Now vnto thy bones good night, yeercly will I do this 
Prince Good morrow mnitters, putyour torches out. 

The wolueshauepreied,and looke, thcgentleday 
Before the vvheeles of Phoebus, round about 
Dapples the drovvfie Eaft with fpots of grey: 

Thanks to you al, and Icauc vs, fare you well. 

Claudio Good morrow matters, each his feueralt way. 
Prince Come let vs hence 5 and put on other weedcs. 

And then to Leonatoes we will goe. 

Claudio And Hymen now with luckier ittue fpeeds, 
Then this for whom we rcndrect vp this woe. exeunt . 

Enter Leonato fBenedtcl^fMargarct TJrfuh^ld manJFrierfiero* 
Trier Did I not tell you fhee was innocent? 

Leo . So are the Princeand Claudio who accufd her, 
Vpon the errour that you heard debated: 

But Margaret was in fome fault for this. 

Although againtt her will as it appeares, la 
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In thejtrue courfc of all the queftion. 

Old Wei, I am glad that all things forts fo well. 

•Betted, And fo am I, being clfe by faith enforft 
To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 

Leo, Well daughter, and you gentlewomen all, 

Withdraw into a chamber by your felues. 

And when I fend for you come hither masked: 

ThcPrince and Claudio promifdc by this howrc 
To vifite mc,you know your office brother. 

You muft be father to your brothers daughter. 

And giue her to young Claudio. Exeunt Ladies, 

Old. Which I will doe with confirmd countenance. 

Betted. Frier, I muft intreate your paines,! tbinke. 

Trier T o doe what Signior ? 

Betted, Tobindme,orvndo me,oneofthcm : 

Signior Leonato, truth it is good Signior, 

Yourniece regards me with an eye offauour. 

Leo, That eye my daughter lent her.tis mod true. 

Betted, And I do with an eye of loue requite her. 

Leo, The fight whereof: I thinke you had from me. 

From Claudio and the Prince, butwhats your will ? 

Betted. Your an five re fir is enigmatical!, 

But for my wil, my will is, your good will 
May (land with ours, this day to beconioynd. 

In the ftate of honorable marriage. 

In which (good Frier) I (hal defire your help. 

Leo. My heart is with your liking. 

Frier Andmyhelpe. 

Heere comes the Princeand Claudio. 

Enter Trittce, and Qauiio , and two or three other , 

Prince Good morrow to tins faire aftcmbly. 

Leo, Good morrow Prince, good morrow Claudio: 
Weheere attend you, are you vet determined. 

To day to marry with my brothers daughter? 

C'ietid. 1 le hold my mind were ffi e an Ethiope , 

Leo Call her foorth brother, heres the Frier ready, 

7, Good morrow Bcned.why whats the matter? 

is 
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< 'JAduch adoe 

That you haucfuch a Fcbruarie face. 

So full of froft,of ftorme,and clovvdineffc. 

I thinks he thinkes vpon the fauage bull: 

Tufli Feare not mamweeletip thy homes with gold, 
And all Europa fhall reiovee at thee. 

As once Europa did atluftie ? oue, 

W hen he would play the noble beaft in loue. 

Bene. Bull Ioue fir had an amiable lowc. 

And fbme fiich ftrangc bull leapt your fathers cowc. 

And got a calfe in that fame noble feate. 

Much like to you, for you hauc iuft his bleate* 

6 nter hr other >Hcro, Beatrice, Margaret JUrfutd. 

('Uh. For this I owe you :here conies other recknings. 
WJhich is the Lady I muff feize vpon? 

Leo . This finne is lhe,and I do giue youher. 

Cimd. W hy then fh ees mine, fwcet, let me fee your face; 

Leon . No that you fhall not till you take her hand. 
Before this Frier,and fwcare to many- hir. 

Claud. Giue me your hand before this holy Frier, 

I am your husband ifyou like of me. 

Hero And when I liu dT was your other wife, 

And when you loupd, you were my other husband. 

ClauL Another Hero. 

Hero Nothing certainer. 

One Hero died defildc,but I do hue. 

And furely as I liue J am a maide. 

Prince The former Hera, Hero that is dead. 

Leon. She died my Lord, but whiles her (launder hud. 

Frier All this amazement can I qualific, 

When after that the holy rites are ended, 
lie tell you largely of faire Heroes death, 

Meanc time let wonder feeme familiar, 

And to the chappeM let vs prefently* 

Ten. Soft and faire Frier,whith is Beatrice? 

Teat, I anfwer to that name,what is your will? 

Bene. Do not you Joueme? 

Teat. Why no, no more then reafbn. 



Bern 



about nothing. 



Bene. Why then your vncle, and the prince, and Claudio, 
Haue beene decerned, they fwore you did. 

Beat. Do not you loue me ? 

Bene. T roth no, no more then rcafon. 

Beat. Why then my cofin Margaret and Vrfula 
Are much deceiu’d/or they did fweare you did. 

Bene. They fwore thatyou were almoft ficke for me. 

Beat. They fwore that you were welnigh dead for me* 

Bene. Tis no fuch matter, then you do not loue me* 

Beat. No truly, but in friendly recompence. 

Leon. Come cofin, I am fiire you loue the gentleman. 

(lau. And lie befworne vpon’t, that he loues her. 

For hercs a paper written in his hand, 

A halting fonnet of his owne pure braine, 

Fafhioned to Beatrice. 

Hero And heres another, 

Writ in my cofins hand,flo!ne from her pocket, 
Containingher affeftion vnto Benedicke. 

Bene, A miracle,heres our ownc hands again ft our hearts: 
come, I will haue thee, but by this light I take thee for pittie. 

Beat. 1 would not denie you,bSt by this good day, I yeeld 
vpon great perfwafion/and partly to fiiue your life , for I was 
told, you were in a confumption* 

Leon, Peace I will ftop your mouth* 

Prince How doft thou Beneclicke the married man? 

Bene, He tel thee what princera colledge of witte- crackers 
cannot flout me out of my humour, doft thou think I care for 
a Satyre or an Epigramme ? no, if a man will be beaten with 
braines, a /hall weare nothing hanfome about him: inbriefe, 
fince I doe purpofe to marrie J will think nothing to anie pur- 
pofe that the world can faic againft it, and therfore neuer flout 
at me, for what I haue faid againlf it: for man is a giddic thing, 
and this is my conciufion : for thy part C !audioJ[ did thinlfe 
to haue beaten thee. but in that thou art like to be my kinfiuan, 
fue vnbruifde.and ioue my troufen* 

Clau, I had welhopte thou wouldft haue denied Beatrice, 
that I might haue cudgelld thee out of thy fingle life, to make 
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tlieca double dealer, which out ofqueflion thou wilt be, if my 
coofin do not looke exceeding narrowly to thee, 

B Corae, ccme,we are friends, lets haue a dance ere we 
are maried,that we may lighten our own hearts,and our wiucs 
hcdcSt 

* Leon. Week haue dancing afterward. 

Bene, Firft,ofmy word?, therefore plaie imuficke, Prince, 
thou art fad,gettheeavvife, get thee a wife , thereis no Me 
more reuerent then one tipt with home. 

Enter LMejfenger. 

, tjllef My Lord, your brother John is tanc in flight. 

And brought with armed men backe to Mcflina. 

<Bene. Thinkc not on him till to morrow , ilc deuile thee 
braue punillrments for him:ftrike vp Pipers. amt , 
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Enter King Richard John of Gant* i|j 

w irh other Nobles and 






Attendants. 



Kwg Richard 



■ Haft tbou according to thy othe and baade 
^Brought hither Henry Herford thy bold fbn, 
| Here to make good the boiftrous late appeale 
k Which then our Icifurc would notlet vs nearc 
Agaioft the Duke ofNorffolkc.Thoraas Mowbrayi 

Gaunt. IhauemyLeige. 

King T el me fnoreoucr,haft thou bounded him 
3f he appeale the Duke on ancient malice, 

Or wort hily as a good fubieft Ihould 
On fomeknownc ground of treacheric in him. 

Cjaunt As neare as I could fifthim on that argument, 

On feme apparent danger fccne in him, 

Aimde at your Highnelle, no inueterate malice. 

Kmg Then call them to our prefence face to face 
And frowning brow to brow our felues will hcare. 

The accuferand the accufed freely fpeake; 
hie ftomackt are they both, and full ofirc. 

Image, deafe as the feai haftie as fire. 

€nt er ’Bulhnghooke and Monfaq, 

Batting. Many yeares D f happy dates befall 
^ 5 ra uous Soueraignc, my raoft louing Liege. 
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TheTngedie of 

Mowb. Each day ft il better others happinefle, 

Vncxl the hcaacm enuying earths good happe, 

Adde an immortal title to your Crowne. 

King. We thanke you bcth,yct one but flatter! vs. 

As wel appeareth by the caufe you come, 
gamely to appeale each other of high treafon: 

Coofin of Hereford what doff thou obied 
A°-ainft the DukeofN orfolke Thomas Mowbray? 

Bui. Firft.heauen be the record to tny fpecch. 

In the deuotion of a fubieds louc, 

| Tendering the precious fafetie of my Prince, 

And free from other misbegotten hate, 

Come I appellant to this princely prcfcncc* 

Now Thomas Mowbray do I turnc to thee. 

And marke my greeting wel .-for what I fpeake 
My body lhal make good vpon this earth. 

Or my diuine foule anfvvere it in hcauen: 

Thou art a traitour and a milcteant; 

Too good to bd foynid too bad to liue, 

Since the more faire and cri flail is the side. 

The vglier feemc the clcudes that in it Hie: 

Once more, the more to aggrauate the note. 

With a foule traitoUrs name ftutfc I thy-throte. 

And wifliffo pleafe my Soueraignc)erc I toque. 

What my tongfpeaks, my right drawnc fword may prone. 
Mow. Let not my cold words here accufe my zealc, 

Tis not the trial! ofa womans war. 

The bitter clamour of two eager tongues. 

Can arbitrate this caufe 6etwixt vs twa.ne. 

The bloud is hotte thatmuft be coold tor this, 

Yet can I not of iuch tarn c patience boaft, 

As tobehulhtand naught at al to fay. , . 

Firft the faire reucrence ofy our highnefle curbei » 

From giuing rcinej and fpurs to my free fpecch, 

Whic§ clfc would port vntill it had rcturnd, 

Thefc tcarmes of oreafon doubled downe his throat. 

Setting afide his high bloudsroyaltie. 

And let him bee no kinfman to my Leige, 
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King Richard the fee oni* 

I do defie him, and fpi t at him, 

Calhim a flaunderous coward and a villatne. 

Which to maintained would allow him ods. 

And meete him were I tide to runne afoote, 

Euento the frozen ridges of the Alpes, 

Or any other ground inhabitable. 

Where euer Englilh man durfl: fcttchisfoote, 

Meanc time let this defend my loyaltie. 

By all my hopes moff falfely doth he lie. 

Bui. Pale trembling coward there I throw my gage. 
Declaiming heere the kinred ofa King. 

And lay afidc my high blouds royaltie. 

Which Fearc,notRcuerencc makes thee to except. 

If guiltie dread hauc left thee fo much ftrcngch. 

As to take vp mine honours pawnc»then ftowpe, 
Bythat,andall the rites of Knighthoodclle, 

Will I make good againft thee arrac to arme, ] . 

What I haue fpoke.or thoucanfl deuife. 

Mow. I take it vp,and by that fword I fweare. 

Which gently laidc my knighthood on myfhoulder, 
Ileaufvvcrc thee in any faire degree, 

Ochiualrous defigne of knightly trial!, 

'And when I mount,aliue may I not light, 

Ifl be traitour or vniuftly fight. 

King. W hat doth our Coofin lay to Mo wbraic! charge? 
, It muff be great that can inherite vs, 

So much as ofa thought of ill in him. 

Bui. Loolce what Ifayd my life fhal prooue it true. 

That Mowbray hath rcceiude eight thoufinffhobles, 

In name of Lendings for your highneffc fouldiours, 

* The which hec hath detaindc for lewd imployments, 
LikeafaWc traitour and iniurious villainc, 

Befidcs I fay,and will in battaile prooue. 

Or here, or elfc where to thefurtheft V erge 
That euer was furucyed by Englifh eie, 

That all the treafons. for tbeff cighteene yearcs, 
Complotted and contriued in this land: 

Fctchtftom falfc Mqwbray their firft head and Ipring.* 
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Further 1 Dy, and further wdlmainraine 

Vpon his bad kfe to make ill this »ood, . 

That he did plotte the Duke of Gloccfters dearlv 
Soggcft hi* feorie beleeuing adueffarieV !? : A. 

And confequently likea traitour coward, 

Slucke out his irmocent foule through ftreamesof bloud, ' 

Which bloud, like lacrificirig Abels cries, 

Eisen from the tonguelefle Cauerns of the earth, 

To me for iuflice and tough chaftifement: 

And by the giorious worth of my dilcent, 

Thisarme foall do it.ortHis lifeDefpenr. 

King . How high a pitch Kisrefolution foares, 

Thomas of Norfolke what faift thou to this? 

Aioicvb* Oh let my foueraigne turne away his face. 

And bid his eares a little while be deafe, 

Till I haue told this (launder of his bloud, 

How God and good men hate fo foule a lier. 

King. Mowbray, impartial are.oureies and eares. 

Were he my brother,nay 3 my kingdoraes heire. 

As he is but my .fathers brothers fonne. 

Now by fceptersawelmakeavow. 

Such neighbour neerenes to our facred bloud 
Should nothing priuiledge him norpartializc 
T he vnftooping firnicnefle of my vpright foule. 

He is our fubieiff Mowbray, fa art thou. 

Free fpeech arid feareleflc I to thee allow, 

Alovnb. Then Boliingbreoke as low as to thy heart. 
Through the falfepaflagc of thy throat thou lieft. 

Three parts of that receipts I had for Callice, 

Disbuifil tohi^highnefle Souldiours, 

The other part referu’de I by confent. 

For that my foueraigne liege was in my debt, 
Vpon’remainder of a dcarc account, •** 

Since laft I went to France to fetch his Queene: 

Now fwallow downe that lie.For Glocefters death, 

I flew him not,but to mine ownc difgraec 
Negleffed my fworne dutie in that cafe; 

For you my noble jLordo£Lancafter ? „ • 



1 Zing Richard thefeconct. 

The honourable father to my foe, . 

Once did I lay an ambufh for your life, • 

A trefpafle that doth vexe my greeued (bulci 
Ah but ere I laft r eceiu de the facram ent, 

I did confeffc it,and exaftly begd 
Your graces pardon, and I hope I had it. 

This is my fault, as for the reft appeald . 

Itiffuesfromther anepurof a villainc, •. • d 

A recreant and moft degenerate traitour. 

Which in my felfe 1 boldly ; will defend, 

And enterchangeably hurle downe the gage, 

Vpon this ouerwe^ning traitour* footc, 

Toproouc my felfe a loyal Gentleman, 

Euen in the beft bloud c chamber d in his bofbme* 

In hafte whereof moft heartily I pray 
Your highnefle toafsigne our trial day. 

King. Wrath kindled gentleman bee ruled by me, 

Lets purge this choler without letting bloud. 

This wee preferibe though no Phifition, 

Dcepe malice makes too deepe incifion. 

Forget, forgiue, conclude, and bee agreed, 

Our Doflors fay this is no month to bleeder 
Good Vncklc let t his end where it begunne, 

\\ eele calroc the Duke ofNorfolke,you your fonne, 

(jaunt. To be a make-peace foal become my age, 

I hrow downe(my fonne) the Duke of Norfolkcs gage. 
King- And Norfolkc-throw downe his. 

(]aum. When Harry ,whcn?obedicnce bids. 

Obedience bids I fhould not bid againe* 

King. Norfolke throw downe wee bid> there is no boote. 
Mow, My felfe I throw(drcad foucraignc)at thy footer* 
My life thou (halt commaund, but not my fhame, 

I nc one my dutit owes, but my faire name h . 

cfpight of death that lines vpon my graue, 

1 o dakcdifl.onours vfe thou (Thait not haue: 

A amdifgraflcjHnpcachtjand baffuldhecre, 

T| Cr l° c f°ulc withSIaunders venomd fjpearc* 

^ which no balme can cure but his heart.blojjd 

Which 
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Which breathdc this poyfom X fn 05 
King. Rage mull be witftftdod* i - i;C ' rrf 



rheTrapm^y^ 

'" n ** iariiii alchiriotiod jrl’f 

Giue me his gage,Liiom nuke Leopards tame. 

Mowb. Yea, but not change his fpots, take but iny flianic 
And I refigne my gage my cic&re cieare Lord. 

The purell treafuremort.tll times affdOrd, 

Is fpoclelTe reputation, that away !f 1 --0 

Men are but guilded loameiof pairited'tlay^ 1 r 
Alevvellina tenne rimes Bard vpche ft* 

Isa bold fpirit in a loyall bread « 

Aline honour is my life,both grdw in one, . 

Take honour from meVa'nifii'iy li'fcis done* 

Th en (dearc my Li.egejmihe honour let tne try. 

In that I liue,and for that wili I die. 

King. Coofin throw vp your gage,doyoubeginne. 

Uni. O God defend my foule from fuch deepefinne* 
Shall I feeme Greft- fallen in thy fathers fight? 

Or with pale bcgger-facc impeach my height. 

Before this out-darde daftarchere uiy tongue 
Shall wound my honour with fuch feeble wrong. 

Or found fobafe apar!ee,tny teeth (hall teare. 

The flauifh motiue ofrecantingfearel, 

And fpit it bleeding in his high difgrace. 

Where fHarrie dOthbar bour,euen in Mowbratesface. 

King. We were hot borne to fue,but to commaund, 
Which fince wee cannot do to make you friends,, 
Bereadieas your life (hall anfwere it. 

At Couentry vpori Saint Lambards day. 

There (hall your (words and launces arbitrate 
The fwel ling difference ofyour fettled hate. 

Since wee cannot atone you, you fhall fee 
Juftice defigne the Vigors chiualrie: 

Lord Mai (hall, commaund our Officers at Armes, 

Be readie to dirtdlthcfc home alarmes. Exit. 

Enter Iobn of (jaunt, with the Duchejfe of G beefier . 

Gaunt. Alas the part I had in Woodftocks bloud, 

Po th more follicite me then yoar exclaimed ^ 



King Richard the Jecond* 

•«To fHrre againft the butchers of his life. 

But fince correction lieth in thofe hands. 

Which made the fault that w« ca nnot correct, 

Put we our quarrell to the wil of heauen, 

Wh® when they fee the houres ripe on earth 
Will raine hot vengeance on offenders heads. 

Duchejfe Fmdcs brotherhood in thee no (harper (purret 
Hath loue in thy old bloud no iiuing fire? 

Edwards feuen fonne* wherof thy felfcartone. 

Were as feuen viols of his facred bloud, 

Or feuen fairc branches fpringing from one roote: 
Someofthofefcuenaredried bynatures courfc. 

Some of thofe branches by the Deftinicscut:} 

But Thomtu my decre Lord, my life, my Gloceflcr, 

One viol ful of Edwards facred bloud. 

One flouri filing branch of his moft royall roote 
Iscrackt, and al the precious liquor (pile. 

Is hackt downc, andhisfummerleaucs al faded 
By Enuies hand, and Murders bloudy axe. 

Ah Gaunt, his bloud was thine, that bed, that wombe. 

That metta), that felfe mould, thatfafhioncd thee 
Made him a man: and though thou liueft and breathed. 

Yet art thou flame in him, thou doefl confent 
In feme large meafure to thy fathers death. 

In that thou fee ft thy wretched brother die , 

Who was the model of thy fathers life , 

Call it not patience Gaunt, it is difpaire, 

Li fuffering thus thy brother to be flaughtred. 

Thou flic weft the naked pathway to thy itfe. 

Teaching Herne Murder how to btitcher thee ; 

That which in mcane men we intitlc Patience, 

Is pale cold Cowardice in noble breads. 

Whatthal I fay? tofafegard thy ownlife, j 

I lie befl way is to venge my Gloccfters death. 

Gam Gods is the quarrell for Gods fubftitute. 

His deputy annointed m his fight, 
a -r. caufd his death, the which,if wrongfully 

II “ acen teuenge ,for I may neucr lift 
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i nc i rageuitvj 

An angrie aritie againft his mintfterl 
Duck. Where then alas may 1 complaint my felfe? 
Cjarnt To God the widdowcs Champion and defence, 
‘Duch. Why then I wilbfurewcll oldGaurft, 
Thougoeft toCouentiyvheretobehoide. 
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Our Coofin H etford and fcl 1 Mowbray fight, 

'O fetmy husbands wrongs on Herfords fpeare. 

That it may enter butcher Mowbraies hreaft: 

Or if m.fiortune mifle the firft carier,- 
Be Mowbraies finties fo heauie in hisbofome. 

That theymay btcake hisfoming tourfas backe. 

And thro w the rider headlong in the lifts, 

A caitiue recreant- tbrriy Cdofiri Hctfbrd: 

Far ewe l old Gaunr,thy fometirncs brothers wife* 

With her companion Gnefe muft end her life. 

Gaunt. Sifter fare well I muft to Couentrie, 

As much good ftay with thee, as go with mee. 

Duch. Yet one word more,griefc boundeth where it fals, 
Not with the emptie hollowneflt, but weight: 

I take thy leaue bcfoi c I haue beguone, 

For forrow ends not when it feeineth done: 

Commend me to my brother Edmund Yotke, 

Lo thisisafi Miayyet depart not fo. 

Though this be ahdo net fo quickly goer 
I ftiad remember more : Bid him,ah what? 

With al good fpetdeat Plafhie vtfitme, 

Alacke and what lhall good old Yorke there fee. 

But emptie lodgings and vnfurnifht walles, 

V npeoplcd off 6:s,vntrodden ftones. 

And what heaic there for’ welcome but my gropes?' 

T herefore commend me, let hi moot cotne there. 

To ieeke out forrow that dvvels euery \vherey , 
Defolate,defolate will I hence and die: 

The laft leaue of thee takes my weeping eye. ' Sxcmt . 



Snter the Lord Marf jail and the DukeAtmcrlc. 
Mar. My Lord Aumerle is Harry Herford armde? 
Attm. Y ca at al points, and loDgs to enter in. 
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King Richard thificend. 

Mar. The Duke of Norfolke fprightfu lly and bold, 
Staies but the fummons ofthe appellants trumpet. 

Aum. Why then the Champions arc prepard,and ftay 
For nothing but his maiefties approach. 

The trumpets found, and the King enters with his mblestwheu 

they are fet, enter the duke of Norfolke in armes defendant. 

King. Marfhallderaaund of yonder Champion, 

The caufe of his arriuall here in armes, 

Aske him his name, and orderly proceede 
To fweare him in the iuftice ofhis caufe. 

Mar. In Gods name and the Kings fay who thou art. 
And why thou commeft thus knightly clad m arines, 
Againft what man thou comft.and whamhy quarrel, 
Speake finely on thy knigbthoodjand thy otb. 

As fb defend thee heauen and thy valour. 

Mow. My name is Thomas Mowbray, D. of Norfolke, 
Who hither come ingaged by my oath, 

(Which God defend a knight fhould violate) 

Both todefend my loyajtic and truth 
To God,my king»and my fuccceding ifltie, 

Againft the Dukeof Herford thatappeafesmee, 

And by the grace of God. and this mine arme. 

To prooue him in defending of my felfe, 

A traitour to my God.tny king, and me, 

And as I tritely fight defend me heauen. 

The Trumpets Jound,enter Duke of Herford 
appellant in armour. 

King. Marfhall aske yonder knight in armes. 

Both who heis.and why hee commelh hither ,• . ,7! ! { 

Thus plated in habilimentsofwarre. 

And formally according to our law, 

Depofehirointhe iuftjce of his caufe. 

Mar. What is thy name,and wherfore coraft thou hither? 
Before kmg Richard in his royall lifts, 

Againft whom comes thou?and whats thy quarrell? 
opcake like a true knight,fo defend thee heauen, > 
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;* ~ — 'ittjc i rageatc cy - 

Anangrie arrrie again!! his minifter* 

Duck. Where then alasmay Icomplaine my (elfe? 

Cjarnt To God thewiddowcs Champion and defence* 

j Ouch. Why then I wilhfarewell old Gating 
Thou gaeft ro'Couentry/ here to beholde 
Our Coofin Herford and fcl l Mowbray fight, 

O fetiny husbands wrongs on Herfords fpcare-j 
That it may enter butcher Mowbraiesbrealt: 
OrifmTfortune mifle the firft carier 5 
Be Mowbraies finnes fo heauie in hisbofome, 

That theymay breakehisfoming tourfers backe, 

And throvvthe rider headlong in the lifts, 

A caitiue recreant tbiriy Cdofiri Hetford: 

Farewel old Gaunr,thy fometirnes brothers wife* 

With her companion Griefe muft end her life. 

Gaunt. Sifter farewell I muft to Couentrie, 

As much good ftay with thee, as go with mee. 

Duck. Yet one word more,gride boundeth where it fabj 
Not with the emptiehol lownefte,but weight: 

I take my leaue before I haue begunne> 

For forrow ends not when it feemeth done: 

Commend me to my brother Edmund Yorke, 

3Lo this is a?l : nay yet depart not fo. 

Though this be ahdo not fo quickly goe; 

I dia l remember more : Bid him,ah what? 

With al good Ipetde atOPinfhie vifit me, 

Alacke and what ftial! good old Yorke there fee. 

But emptie lodgings and vnfumifht wallcs, 

Vnpeopled eff &i$,vntrodden ftones. 

And what heaic therefor’ welcome but mygrones* 
Thereforecorrirriend me, let him not come there. 

To fecke out forrow tha’dwels euery where, 
Defolatejdefolate Will I hence and die: 

The laft leaue of thee take s ray weeping eye- SxemK 



enter the Lord Mar fb alt and the Duke Aumerle. 
Mar. My Lord Aumerle is Harry Herford armde? 
Mm. Ycaat .al pointsyand longs to enter in. 



King lOchdrdtltfecortcl. 

Mar. The Duke of Noxfolke fp rightfully and bold. 
Stales but the fummons ofthe appellants trumpet. 

Awn. Why then the Champions arc prepard, and ftay 
For nothing but his inaiefties approach. 

The trumpets found 3 and the King enters with his noble s:wheu 

they are fet, enter the duke of Norfolke in armes defendant . 

King . Marihallderaaund of yonder Champion, 
Theeaufc ofhis arriuail here in armes, 

Aske him his name, and orderly proccede 
To fweare him in the iuftice ofhis caufe. 

Mar. In Gods name and the Kings fay who thou art 
And why thou commeft thus knightly clad m armes, 
Againft whatman thou comft,and whatVchy quarrel* 
Speakc truely on thy knighthood, and thy oth. 

As fo defend thee hcauen and thy valour. 

Mow. My name is Thomas Mowbray, D. of Norfolk*:? 
Who hither come ingaged by ray oath, 

(Which God defend a knight fhould violate) 

Both todefend my loyaltic and truth 
To God,my hingtand my fuccceding ifluc, 

Againft the Duke of Herford thatappeaJesmce* 

And by the grace of God, and this mine arme. 

To prooue him in defending of my felfe, 

A traitour to my God, my king, and mc» 

And as I cr uely fight defend me heauen.. 

The Trumpets found 3 enter Duke of Herford 
appellant in armour. 

King. Marfhall a^ke yonder knight inarmes*, 

Both who he is»and why hce commeth hither 
Thus plated in habiliments of warre. 

And formally according to our 'law*- > 

Dcpofc hiroin thciuftjte ofhis caufe. 

Mar. What isthy name, and wherfore ceraft thou hither? 
Dcfore kmg Richard jn Jais royall lifts, 

Againft whom comes thousand whats thy quarreil? 
ipcake like a ttue knight,fo defend thee heauen° i 
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2 ?*/. Harry of Herford,Lancafter,andDarbie 

AmL who readieheredoftandin Armcs, 

To proouc by Gods grace, md my bodies valour 
In lifts, on Thomat Moxvbraj Duke of Norfolke, 

That he is a traifour foule and dangerous. 

To God of heauen,Ivi;i»Richard,and to me: 

And as I truely fight,dcfend me heauen. 

Mar. On paine of death no perfon be Co bold 
Or daring, hardie, as to touch the lifts, 

Except the Martial! and fuch officers 
Appoyntcd ro direct thefe faire defignes. 

'Bui. Lord Martiall,letmc kifTe niy foueraignes hand. 
And bow my knee before his Maicftie, 

For Mowbray and my felfe are like two men. 

That vow alongand wcaric pilgrimage. 

Then let vs take a ceremonious leaue. 

And louing farewell of our (cuerall friends. 

Mar. The appellant in all dutie greetes yoiiiihighncffe. 
And craues to kiffe your hand and take his leaue. 

King. W ee will deicend and fold him in our armes, 
Coofin of Herford,as thy caufe is right. 

So be thy fortune in this royall fight: 

Farewel my bloud, which ifto day thou (head, 

Lament we may.but not reuenge the dead. 

*5 */. O let no noble eye prophane a tearc 
For mc,ifl begorde with Mowbrayes fpeare: 

As confident as is the falcons flight 
Againft abird,do I with Mowbray fight. 

My louing Lord I take my leaue of you: 

Of you (my noble coofin) Lord Aumarle, 

Not fickc although I haue to doo with death, ! 

But luftie,yong,andcheerely drawing breath, 

Loe,as at Englifh feafts fo I regreet 

The daintieft laft.to make the end moft fweete. 

Oh thou the earthly Authour of niy bloud, 

Whofe youthfull fpirit in me regenerate. 

Doth with a two-fold vigour lift me vp. 

To reach at Va&orie above ray head. 
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King Richard the fee end. 

Adde proofe vnto mine armour with thy prayers, 

And with thy blefsings fteele my launces poynfe, 

That it may enter Mowbraies waxen coate, 

And furbiln new the name oflohn a Gaunt, 

Euen in the luftie hauiour of his fonne. 

gaunt. God in thy good caufe make thee profperout 
Be fwift like lightning in the execution. 

And let thy blowcs doubly redoubled. 

Fall like amazing thunder on the caske 
Of thy aduerfe pernitious enemie, 

Rowfe vp thy youthful bloud, be valiant and Hue. 

Bui Mine innocence and Saint George to thriue. 
Maw. How cuer God or fortune caft my lorte, 

There liucs or dies true to King Richards throne, 

A loyal, iuft, and vpright Gentleman: 

Neuerdid captiue with a freer heart 
Caft offhis chaines of bondage, and embrace, 

JHis golden vncontroledenfranchifemcnt, 

More then my dauncing foule doth celebrate. 

This fcaftofbattic with mineaduerfarie, 

Moft mightie Leige.and my companion Peeres, 

Take from my mouth the wifh of happie ycares^ 

As gentle and as jocund as to ieft 
Go I to fight,trueth hath a quiet breft. 

King. Farewel (my Lord) fecurely I efpie, 

Vertue with valour couched in thine eye. 

Order the trial! Martiall, and beginne. 

Mart. Harry of Hcrford,Lancafter,and Darby, 

Receiue thy launce,and God defend thy right. 

Bui. Strong as a tower in hope I cry. Amen* 

Mart. Go beare this lance to Thomas D. of Norfolk*, 
Herald. Harry ofHerford.Lancaftcr and Darby 
Stands hecre, for God, his foueraigne,and himfelfc. 

On paine to be found falfc and recreant, 
lo proouc the Duke ofNorfolke Thomas Mowbray, 
traitour to his God, his king, and him, 

And dares him to fet forwards to the fight. 

HerU Here ftandeth Thomas Mowbray D.of Norfolk, 
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On paine tobe found falfc and recreant, , . A 
Both to defend hinifelfe, and to appioue .% A 

Henry of Hercford»Lancaftcr, and Darby, 

To God, his foueraigne,andto him difloyal, 

Courageoufly, and with a fice defire. 

Attending butthe fignall to beginne. 

Mart. Sound trumpets, and fet forth Combatants 
Stay, the king hath throvvne his warder downe. 

King. Let them lay by their helmets, and their fpeares, 
And both returne backe to their chaires againes 
Withdraw with vs, and let the trumpets found. 

While we returne thelc dukes what we decree*. 

Draw ncere and lift 

What with our counfel we haue done. 

For that our kingdomes earth Ihould notbe foild 
With that deere bloud which it hath foftered: 

And for our eyes do hate the dire afpeft 
Ofciuil wounds plowd v.p with neighbours fword. 

And for we thinke the Eagle-winged pride 
©ffkie-afpiring and ambitious thoughts 
With riual-hatingenuy fet on you 
To wake our peace, which in our countries cradle 
Drawes the fweete infant breath of gentle fleepc. 

Which fo touzde vp with boiftrous vntunde drumme 

With harfh refoundingtrumpets dreadful bray. 

And grating fhqckof wrathfuLyron armes» 

Alight from our quiet confines fright faire Peace, 

And make vs wade cuen in our kiareds bloud. > 

Therfore we banifh you our territories: 

You coufin Hereford vpon paine of life , 

Til twice fiuc fumm ersiiauc enricht our field 

Shal not regreefe our faire dominions 

But tre^d the ftringcr : paths of banifhmenr. 

Bui. Your wil be done; this mult my comfort be, 

T hat Sunne that warmes you here, Qiall fhine on me, - 
And tliofe his golden bcames vnto you here lent 
Shal point on me, and guild my banifhracnt. 

Kmg Norfolk?, fot tbeeremaines aheauicrdoom*^ 
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King Richard thefecond. 

Which I with fome vnwillingneS pronounce. 

The flie flow houres fball not determinate 
The datelefle hmiteof thy deere exile. 

The hopelefle word of neuer to returne, 

Breathe I againft thee, vpon paine of life. • 

Mowb. A heauic fentence, mymoft foueraigne Liege, 
And all vnlobktfo? from your Highnefle mouth, 

A deerer merit, not Co deepea maime, 

Asto be caftforth in the common ayre 
Haue I deferued at your Highnefle hands: 

The langua ge I haue learnt thefe forty yeares, < 

JVly natiue Eraghfh now I muft forgo, 

And now my tongues vfe is to me no more 
Than an vnftringed violl or a harpe, 

Or like a cunning inftrument cafde vp. 

Or being open, put into his hands 
That knowes no touch to tunc the harmony 
Within my moiith you haucengaold my tongue, 
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Doubly portcullift with my teeth and lippes. 

And dull vnfeeling barren ignorance 
Is made my Gaoler to attend on me; 

I am too old to-fawne vpon anurfe. 

Too far in y ceres to He a pupil now. 

What is rby fentence but fpecchlefTe death? 

Which robbes my tongue from breathing tiatiue breath. 

King It boofesthee not tobecompafliohate. 

After cur fentence playning comes ioo lare. 

Mow. Then thus I turnemefrom ray countries 

Todwel in folcmne ihades ofcndlcflc ni°-hr. . ' - 1 

King. Returne agame and take an oth with thee, ' 

Layon our royal fwordyourbaniflit hands, < U'E 

Sweateby the duty that y-’Ovve to God ~ J . 7 • - il 1". 
(Our part therein wc bariifh with yoiir {elu&,} 

Tokeepe thcbath that we adniinifter: 

You ncucr fhal, fo helpe you truth and God, 

Embrace each others loue in banifhment ' j ! 
Nor neuer looke vpon each others face, 
Notncuetwrite # rcgre«tc,norrfc©hcile • • V. 

This 
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This lowring temped of your home-bred hate* 

Norneuerby aduifcd purpofe ineetc, 

T o plot, contriue, or compiot any ill, 

Gainfl: vi, cat flate, our fubiects, or our land, 

Ste/.Ifwearc. 

Mow. andI,tokeepealthis. 

'Bui. Noi ffolke, fo fare as to mine enemy: 

By this time, had the King permitted vs. 

One of our fouler had wandred in theayre, 

Banifht this frailc fepulchre of our flefli. 

As now our flefh is banilht from this land, 

Confefle thy treafons ere thou flic the realme, 

Since thou haft far to go, beare not along 
The cloggingburthen of a guiltie foule. ' 

Mow. No Bullingbrooke, rfeuer I Were traitour, 

JMy name be blotted from the booke of life. 

And I fromheauen banifbt as from hence: 

But what thou art,God,thou ,and I, do know. 

And al too foonc (I feare) the king flufrew.* 

Farcwel (my Leigc) now no way can I ftray* 

Saue back to England al the world s my way. 

King Vnclcieucn in the glafles of thine eyes, 

I fee thy grieued heart : thy fad afpeft 
Hath from the number of his baniflit yecres 
Pluckt foure away, fix frozen winters fpent, 

Returne with welcome home from banishment. 

"Bull. How long a time lie* in one little word, 

Foure lagging winters and foure wanton fprings. 

End in & word, fuch is the breath of Kings. j> 

gaunt . . I thanke my leige, that in regard of me, 

He Shortens foure yearc* of my fonnes exile. 

But little vantage fhal I reape thereby: 

For ere the fixe y cares that he hath co fpend - 

Can change their mooncs, and bring their times about. 

My oile-dried lampe, and time bewafted light 
Shal be extinft with ageand endlefle nights, 

My intch of taper will be burnt and done. 

And blindfold Death not let me fee my fonne. , • 



Km* Richard thefecond. 

Xing. Why Vnckle thou haft many yecres to liue. 
Gaunt. But not a minute (King){thaC thou canft giue. 
Shorten my dayes tho'u canft with fullen forrow, 

And pluck nights from me, but not lend a morrow: 

Thou canft helpe time to furrow me with age. 

But ftoppe no wrincklein hh pilgrimage.* 

Thy word is currant with him for my death. 

But dead, thy kingdome cannot buy my breath. 

King. Thy fonne is banifht with good admfc, 

Whereto thy tongue a party, verdift gaue, 

Why at our iufiice feemft thou then to lowre? 

gaunt. Things fweecetotafte, prouein digeftion fowre. 
You vrgemeasa judge, but I had rather, 

You would haue bid me argue like a father, 

Ohhad’tbeenea ft ranger, notmychild, j 

To Irnooth his fault I would haue beene more rnildei 
A partialflaunder ought I toavoyde, 

And in the fentence myown life deftroyde: 

Alas , I lookt when fome ofyou fhoilld fay, 

I was too ftrieft tomakemineowne away: * 

Butyou gaue leauc to my vn w il I i ng tongue, 

Againftmy willtodo my felfe this wrong! 

King. Coofcn farewehand Vnckle, bid himfo, 

Sixe yeres we banifti him and he Ural go. 

Au. Cofin farcwel, what prefence muftnot kuow. 

From where you do remains, let paper fhew. 

Mar. Mv Lord, no leaue take I , for I will ride 

As far as land wil lc tme by your fide. 1 ' f 

gaunt. Oh to what purpofe doeft thou hoard thy words, 

That thou returneftroo greeting- to thy friends# 

Bull. I haue too few to tak6 niy leaue of you, 

When the tongues officcdhould be prodigall 
To breathe the abundant dolour of the heart. 

Gaunt. Thy griefe is but thy abftnceTor a time. ' 

ZT wyabfent, griefe is prefect for thatWme. 
ymnt : What is fixe wtArcYsfthcy are quitkly gone. 

G H ■ l ^meniri ioy, bur griefe makes nnehoure ten. 
'jaunt, tail it a trauaile that thou rakft for pleafure. 
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$«/.My heart wil figh when I mifcal it fo, 

Which findesitaninforted pilgrimage* 

Gaunt. The fullenpaflage of thy wearic (leps, 
Eflccroe a foy le wherein thou art to fet. 

The precious Icwelof thy homcreturne. 

Bui, Nay rather euery tedious ftridel make, 

Will but remember me what a deale of world 
I wander from the leweh that I loue , 

Mufti not feme a long apprcntiftiood 
T o forren paflages,and in the end * 
Hauingmyfreedome,boaft of nothing elle* 

But that I was a iourneyman to griefej 
Gaunt. A1 places that the eie of hcauen vifits. 

Are to a wifcman portcs and happy havens; 

Teach thy ncceftitieto rcafcn thus. 

There is no vertuc like necefli tie, 

Thinke not the King did banilh thee. 

But thou the king. Wocdocth tholieauier fit, 

Where it pcrceiues it is hue faintly borne; 

Go, fay I fent thee forth to purchafc honour. 

And not the King exilde thee; or fuppofe 
Peuouringpeftiiencc hangs in our aire. 

And thou art flying Coa frefher clime •• 

Lookc what thy foule holds deere,imagine it 
To ly that way thou goeft, not whence thou coroft; 
Suppofe the uqging birds muhtions, 

The grade whereon thou tread ft, the prefence ftrowde. 
The flowers, faire Ladies and thy fteps, no more 
Then a delightful meafure ora dance. 

For gnar/ing forrovy hath lefle power to bite 
Theman that mocks at it and fets it light. 

’BhI. Oh who can hold a fire in his hand. 

By thinking on the frofty Caucafu? 

Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite. 

By bare imagination of a fca.ftf 
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Or wallow paired in December fnow. 

By thinking pn fantaftick fummers heat ? 
Oh iio» the appiehcnflon of thcjjQod 
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King Richard thefiemd. 

Gives but the greater feeling to the worle; 

Fell forrowes tooth doth neuer ranckle more, 

Then when it bites; but launcheth not the fore. * 

Gam. Come come my fonne,Uc bring thee on thy way. 
Had I thy youth and caufe, I would not uay. 

Bui. Then Englands ground farcwcl, fwcete foile adiew 
My mother and my nurfc that beares me yet. 

Where ere I wander boaftofthislean. 

Though bani Iht, yet a true borne EnglilTiman. Exeunt. 

Enter the King with BuJhic,cL~c at one dore, and the 
Lord AunutrJe at the other. 

King We did obferue. Coofin AufnarJe, 

.How tar brought you high Hereford on his way? 

Aum I brought high Harford, rfyou cil him lb. 

But to the next high way.and there I left: him. 

King And fiy, what lfore of parting teares were fhed? 
Aum Faith none for me, except the Northeaft winde, 
Which then blew bitterly againft our faces, r " ■ a- r< ■ 

Awakt the fleeping thewroc, and fo by chance 
Did grace our holJowparting witha tcare. 

King What faid your coufin when you parted with him? 
Aum FarcWel, & for my heart difdained that my tongue 
Should lo prophanc the word chat taught me craft. 

To counterfaite opprefiion of fuch griefe. 

That words feemd buried in my forrowes graue ; 

Maty would the word Farewell hauelengthncd homes. 
And added yceres to his diort bamfliment, 

. Helhould haue had a volume offarewels; 

But (ince it would not,he had none of me. 

King He is our Coofeiis Cofin, but-tis doubt, - • 
a When time fhali call him home from banifhment. 

Whether our kinfman comes to fee his friends. • 

Our ftlfe and Bufhie, 

Obferued his courtfhip to the common people, 

«ovv he did feeme to diue into their hearts, 

Withhumbleandfamiliercomtcfie, 

With reticreace he ^id throwaway on flauev • 

Ci Woom? 
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Wooing poorc craftfmen with the craft of finite?. 

And patient vndcrbearing of hi* fortune, > 

As twere to banifii their affects with him, 

Offgocs his bonnet to an oyfterw.cncb, 

A brace ofdraymen bid Godfpeede him well, ■> v t 
And had the tribute of his fiipplc knee. 

With thanks my countrey men,my Iouing friends. 

As were our England in rcuerfion his. 

And hee our fubiefts next degree in hope. 

'jrccne. Wei, he is gone, and with him go thefe thoughts, 
,ow for the rebels which Hand out in Ireland, ° 

Expedient mannage muft be rnademy lieee. 

Ere further lcyfureyecld them further raeanes ' 

For their aduantage,an:d your highnefle lofle. 

King. V Vc \yill ourfclfe impeffogtb this wary ‘ 
And for our coffers with too great a court 
And liberall larges are-growne fome what light. 

Wee arc inforft to farme our royall Reahne, 
ThcreuenewwhereQfilhaUfurmfti vs, ‘‘ 

For our affaires in, hand if that .came fbort, iqsallodj.-ji 
Our fubftitutes at home flaall haue blankc charters, 

V Vhereto when they ftiall know whatmen arc rich, v ~ 
They Ihall fubforibe them for large fiimmes of gold, 1 
And tend them after to fupply-our wants, 

For we wil make for Ireland prefently.f 
£fiter ‘Bufiie with naves. 

- Unfit Old Iohn of Gaunt is grieuousficke my Lords 
Sodaincly taken, and hath fent poll haftc. 

To intreatc your.Maieftie to vifichim. 

King. Where lies he? 

Bufi. At Ely houfe. 

King. Now put it (God)into the Phifitions mind, 

To helpc hifinto his grauc immediatly: 

The lining of his coffers Ihall make coates 
To deckc oi}r Souldioursfor thefe Irifti wars: 

Come Gentleinen,let$all govifithitii. 

Pray God we may tnakehauc and come too late, 

Ameiv - iiiin ;v:' - KxetinU * 
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King Rtchardthefeccnd, 

inter lohn of (jaunt Jicke, with the Duke of Yorke, &c . 
(jaunt. Wil the king come that I may breathe my lad 
In holfome counfel to his vnftaiedyouth} 

Yorke. Vex not your felf, nor ftriuenot with your breathy 
For a[ in vaine comes counfel to his care. 

(jaunt. Oh but they fay, the tonguesof dying men, 
Intorce attention like deepe harmonie: 

Where words are fcarce,they are feidome fpent in vaine. 
For they breathe truth that breathe their words in paine: 
He that no more muft fay, is liftened more 
Than they whom youth and cafe haue taught ro glofe* 
More are mens ends markt then their hues before: 

The fetting Sunne, and Mufike at the glofe. 

As the laft tafte of fwcete* is fweeteft laft. 

Writ, in remembrance more then things long paft. 
Though Richard my liues counfel would not hcarc. 

My deaths fad tale may yet vndeafe his eare. 

Yorke. No.itis ftopt with other flattering founds. 

As praifes of whole Hate the wife are found 
Lafciuioiis Mecters,to whofe venom found 
The open eare of youth doth alwaies liften. 

Report offalhions in proude Italic, 

Whole manners ft il our tardie apilh nation 
Limps after in bale immitation: 

Where doth the world thruff foorth a vanitic, 

1 So it be new there’s no refpeft how vile, 

That isnot quickly buzd into his cares* 

Then al too late comes Counfel to bee heard, 

Wherewil doth mutinie with wits regard:. 

Dire ft not him whofe way himfelfe wil choofe, 

Tis breath thou lackft,and that breath wilt thou looted 
Gaunt. Me tninks lama prophet new infpirde. 

And thus expiring do foretel of him, 

Hisralh fierce blaze ofriot cannot latt: 

For violent fires foonc burne out therafelues, 
rpal Ihoures laft long, but fodaine ftorracs are fihort: 

«c tires betimes thatlpurs coo faftbetimes, - 
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With eager feeding foode doth choke the feeders 
Li ght Vani ti e.infatiatc cormorant, 

Confuraing meanes foone prayes vpon it felfe: 

This royallthi one ofKings, this Sceptred He, 

This earth of Maieftic.thisfeatcofMars, 

This other Eden.demy Paradtce, 

T his fortrefle built by Nature for her felfe, 

Againft infedion and the hand of War. 

This happic breedeofmen,this littleworld. 

This precious ftone fettc in the filuer fea, 

Which leruesit in the office ofa wall. 

Or as moate defenfiue to a houfe, 

Againft the enuie of lefle happier lands. 

This blefled plotte,thisearth>this Realise, this England* 
This nurfc) this teeming wombe of. royall kings, 

Feard by their breede,and famous by their birth, *a L..u ■ 
Renowned in ther deedes as far from home. 

For chriftian fcruicc and true chiualrie. 

As is the fepukhre in ftubburne Ievsry, 

Of the worlds ranforne,bleflcd Maries fonne: 

This land offuch deere foules.this dcare dcare land, 

Dcare for her reputation through the world. 

Is now leafHc our,l die pronouncing it. 

Like to a tenement©! pelting Farmc. 

England bound in with the triumphant fea, 

Whofe rockie ftioare beates backe the enuious liege 
Of watry Neptune,is now bound in with lhanr.e, 

With inkie blotter, and rotten pai chnoent bonds. 

That England that was wont to conquere others. 

Hath made a fiiamefiull conquefl of it felfe: 

Ah would the fcandall vanifh with my life. 

How happie then were my enfuing death? 

Torke The King is comc,deal e mildly with.'nis youth, 
For yong hot colts being ragde,do rage the more. 

. ' • ' ’ t 

Enter the Kbtgand J$fieene,&c . " 

£jueene How fares our noble vncle Lancaftet? ' 

Km. What effort nwnlhowift with aged Gaunt? 

Gaud 



<• King Richard thefecond, 

(jaunt Ohow that name befits my compofition. 
Old Gaunt indeede, and gaunt in being old. 

Within me Griefe hath kept a tedious faff. 

And who abftaines from meate that is not gaunt? 

For Heeping England Iongtimehauc I watcht. 
Watching brcedcslcannefle.leannefle is all gaunt: 
The pleafiire th at fome fathers feede vpon. 

Is aiy ftrift faft.I mcane niv childrens lookes. 

And therein faffing haft thou made me gaunt; 

Gaunt am I for the grauc.gaunt as a graue, 

Whofe hollow wombe inherites naught but bones. 
King. Can fick men play fo nicely with their names? 
Gaunt No milcrie makes fportto mockc it felfe. 
Since thou doft feeke to kill my name in me, 

0 mockc my name (great King) to flatter thee. 

Kvtg Should dying men flatter thofc that h ue? 
Gaunt No,no,men liuing flatter thofe that d ie. 

King Thou now a dying fayft thou flattereft me. 
9 amt Oh no, thou dieft though I the ficker bee. 
King I am in healrh,I breathe, I fee thee ill, 

Gaunt Now he that made me knowes 1 fee thee ill, 

III in my fdfc to fce,and in thee, feeing ill. 

Thy death-bed isnoleflerthen the land, 

Wherein thou heft in reputation ficke. 

And thou too careleflc pacienc as thou arc, 

Gommitft thy annoynted body to the cure 
Of thofe Phifitions that firft wounded thee, 

A thoufand flatterers fit within thy Crowne, 

Wliofc cempaffe is no bigger then thy head, S 

Andyetinraged in fofmalla verge. 

The waftc is no whitlcffer then thy land: 

Oh had thy Grandfirc with a Prophets eye, 

gene how h is fonnes fonne fliould deftroy his fonnes, 

h<^ n Hd,,,c^hc W ool d l u „«U y d/ lh y^ 

1 r todc P ofe thy felfe: 

It wL?°rf n Wertt . b0U , rc § ent ofthc world, 

« were a fiiame to let this land by leafc; ’ 
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Oh Richard : Yorke. is too, fat g*nc with gi i'cfc, ; 

Or elfe he neuer would compare betweene. 

King Why Vrickle whats the nutter? 

Yorke Oh my leige,pardon me if you pleafe, 

If not ipleafdnottobc paidoned.am content withal, 

Seeke you to feaze and gripe into your hands 
The roialties andrightes of banifht Hereford: 

Is not Gaum dead? and doth not Herford hue? 

Was]not Gaunt iuft? and is not Harry true? 

Did not the one deferue to haue an heyre? 

Is nothisheireawei deferuing fonne? 

Take Herefords rights away, and take from time 
His charters and his coftomatie rights; 

Let not to morrow then enfuc to daie: 

Be not thy felfe. For ho wart thou a King 
But by fairc fequenceand fucccfsion ? 

Now afore God, God forbid I fay true, [ ’ 

If you do wrongfully feaze Hcrfords right. 

Cal in the letters patteots that he hath 

By his atournies general to fue 

His liuery, and deny his offered homage, 

You pluck a thoufand dangers on your head, , 

You lofe a thoufand well difpofed hearts, 

And prick my tender patience to thofc thoughts 
Which honour and ale ageance cannot thir ke. 

King Thinke what you vvi!,\ve ceaze into our hands 
Hisptatc, his goods. Jus mony andhis la*ds. 

Yorke lie no: he by the while, ruy liege farewel, 

Whatwil infue hereofthcr’s none can tel: 

But by bad epurfes may be vnderftood 

That their euents can neuer fall out good, exit*!. 

King Go Bulhic to the Earle of Wiltflaire ftraignt. 

Bid him repaue to vs to Eh houfe, 

To fee this hufines : to morrow next 
We wil for Ireland,‘and tis time 1 trow. 

And we create in abfence’ofour felfe. 

Our Vnckle Yorke Lord gouernour of England; 

For he is iufl and alyvayes loued vs well : 

: *0 ' . : - - ^***^-“ 



Kw* Richard the ficovd. 

Conte on our Quecne, to morrow muft wee part. 

Be merry, for our time of flay is fhort. 

Exeunt King and Quecne : Manet North 
North. Well Lords, the Duke of Lancafter is dead. 

Roffe And liuingtoo for now his forme is Duke. 
mil. Barely in title not in reuenewes. 

. North Richly in both ifiufticc had her right. 

Rojfe My heart is great, but it muft break with lilcnce> 

Ert be difburdened with a liberal ton^ne. 

‘ North. Nay fpeak thy mind,& let him nere fpcake more 
That fpeakes thy words againetodothceharine, (ford? 

mill. Tends that thou wouldft {peak t o the D. of Her- 
If it be fo,out with it boldly man, 

Quicke is mine earc to hearc of good towards him. 

Rofe No good at all that lean doe for him. 

Vnlcffc you call it good to pittic him. 

Bereft and gelded of his patrimony. 

North. Now afore God tis fharne fuch wrongs arc borne, 
In him a royal! Prince, and many mo 
Ofnoble bloud in this declining land. 

The king is not himfelfc, but bafely led 
By flatterers, and what they will infofme, 

Meerelv in hatcagainftanyofvsall, 

That will the King feuereiy profccute, 

Againft vsour liues,ourchildren,andour heires. 

Rofe The commons hath hee pild with grieuous taxes. 
And quite loft their hcarts.The nobles hath he find 
For auncenr quarrcls.and quite loft their hearts. 

mho. And daily new ©xaftions arc deuifde, 

As blankcs,bencuolcnces,and I wot not what. 

But what a Gods name doth become of this? 

Witlo. Wars hath not wafted it, for warrdc he hath nor, 
But bafely yeelded vpon compromife. 

That which his noble aunccftors atchiude withblowcs. 
More hath he (pent in peace then they in wars. 

Rofe The Earle of Wiltflaire hath theRealmc in farme. 
tVillo, The King gro wne bankerout like a broken man. 

D 2 North, 
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North. Reproach and didolution hangetlfquer Iii m - 
Kojfe He hath not money, for thefc Indi wars ' 

Hisburthenousraxa:ions riotwithdandin*, ' 

Butby the robbing of the banifhc Duke. &> 

North. His noble kinfman mod: degenerate Kin*- 
But Lords.we heare thisfeareful temped fin*, a ’ 

Yetfeckenofiieltertoauoydthedorme, °* 

Wee fee the winde fitte fore vpon our fades. 

And yet wee ftrike not,but fecurely perifii. 

%ojfe We fee the verie wrackc that we mud fuffer. 
And vnauoydcd is the danger now, 

For differing to the caufes of our wracke. 

North , Not fb, eucn through the hollow eyes of death. 

I efpie life peering.butl dare not fay. 

How nearcthe tydmgsof ourcomfort is. 
mL Nay let vs fii are thy thoughts as thou doff ours. 
X# Be confident to fpeake Northumberland, 

Wee three are but thy fclfe.and fpeaking fo, 

TJiy wordsare but as thoughts, therefore be bold. 

North. Then thus, I hauefromle Port Blau 
A Bay in Biittaiiie re ; ceiu,de intelligence, 

That Harry duke of H^^prd,RainoldI..Cobharn, 

That late broke from, the Duke of Exeter 
His brother Archbifhop late ofCanterbury, 

Sir Thomas Hrpingham.firlohnRatnfion, 

Sir Iohn N^ rbery.ifir Robert Watcrton>& Francis Coincs, 
All thefc well tumilhed by the Duke of Brittaine 
With eight tall ihippes/hree thoufandmenof war, 

Are making hither with all due expedience, 

And fhortly meane to touch our Noi thernc (her?. 
Perhaps they had ere this, but that they day 
Thefird departing ofthcKmgforlreland, 
Ifthenweeihali fljake offom countries fiaui/h yoke, 
Impe out ourdrowpi,ng countries broken wing, 
Rcdecmc from broking Paw ne the blerriifiit Crowne, 
Wipeoffthe dud that hides our feepters guilt, 

And make high Maiedie looke like it.felfe, 

A way with me in pod to Rauenfpurgh: 

But 
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Butifyoufeinr,asfearing to-doeToc'd : :,b :n«T - 

Srav.and be fccwfcawf fnyjelfe.v^ll goi. ■ • 

Me To horfe.to horfc, vrge doubestothem that feare. 

Milo. Hold our my horfc^andl will firdbe there. 

Exeunt. 

Enter the ^hteene.EBttjhk^nd, Edgot. 

BuP>. Madam,your maiedie is too much tadde, '•<’ 
You promid when you parted with the king, 

To lay afide life harming heauineffe, 

Andcntertaine.a cheerefull difpofition. 

gueene. To pleafe the King I did, to pleafcmy lelfe 
I cannot doo it, yet 1 know no caufe . ‘ 

Why I fhould welcomefuch a gued as Griefe, 

Saue bidding farewell to fo fweete a gued, , 

As my fweete Richard : yet againc roe thinkes 
Some ynborne forrowripe inf ortuneS wombe* 

Is comming.towards *ne and my inward foule a ^ 

With* nothing trembles^at fonie thing itgrieucs, ; 

More then with parting from my Lord theKing* 

^ujb. Each fubftancr of a griefe hath twenrie ihado wcs> 
Which fliewes like griefe itfelfe 3 but isnotfb: 

For Sorrowes eyes glazed with blinding teares, 
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Diuidcs one thing entire to many obieft^^ 

Like pcrfpeftiues^whichrightly’gazde vpon,, 

Shew nothing but confu(ion,eyde awry> 

Difhnguifh forme: foyour fweete maieftie. 

Looking awry vpon your Lords departure, 

Find fh.cipes of griefe rinore then himfclfc to wail^ 

Which lookt on as it is, is naught but fhadowes Z *. 

Ofwhat it isnor,. then thrice(gracious Queene) 

More then your lords departure weep not, more is not fce»i 
Or if it be,tn with f a|fe forrowes eyes, 

Which for thiifgs true 3 weepes things imaginarie* 

£l*icene. It may be fo,but yet my y inward foutc 
Perfwades me it is otherwife : how ere it be, 

I cannot but be fad.-foheauiefad, 

As though on thinking on no thought I thinke. 

Makes me with heauie nothing faint and-Ihrinke* 



m: 








i I r'J r’iUTr' J El ETEJ EJEJEJcU 2 





Bujlic Tis nothing but conceit (my gracious Ladic.) 
gufette. Tis nothing leftc, conceit is Kill denude * 

From fomc forefather Gricfc, mine is not Co, 

For nothing hath begot my fomething griefe, 

Qrfbmcthmg hath the nothing thatlgrieuc, 

Tis in reuerfion that I do pofleflc. 

But what it is,that is not yet knowne, what 
I cannot name>tis ! namelefTe woe I wot. 

greene God faucyour niaieftie,and wel met Gentlemen, 

3 hope the King is not yet fhipt for Ireland. 

gueenc Why hopeft thou fo?tis better hope he is. 

For hisdcfignescraue hafte,hi$ hafte good hope- 
Then wherefore doft thou hope he is not fhipt? 

Greene That he our hope might haue retirde his power, 
And driuen into defpaire an enemies hope. 

Who ftrongly hath fette footing in this land. 

The banifht culiingbrooke repcales himfelfe , 

And with vplifted armes is fafeariudeat Ilauenfpurghr 
Qtieene. Now God in heauen forbid, 
greene Ah Madam tis too true, and that is worfe.* 

The Lord Northumberlandjhis yongfbnnc H.Percie, 

The Lordsof Rofle.Beaumond.and W illoughby, 

VVith all their powerfuilfriends arc fled to him. 

"Bnjlne VVhyhaueyounotprocIaimdNorthumbcrland ( 
And the reft of the reuoltcd fa&ion,traitours? 

Greene VVe haue, whereupon the carle of Worccfter 
Hath broke his ftaffe,refignd his Stewardship, 

Andal thehoufhodferuatsfled with him to Bullingbrook 
Queene So Grcene,thou art the midwife of my woe, 

And Bulhngbrooke,my forrowesdifmall heirc, 

Now hath my foule brought forth her prodigie, 

And la gafping newdeliucrd mother, 

Haue woe to woe, forrow to fbrrovv ioynd. 

Bttfhie Difpaire notMadam. 

Qneene W'hofhall hinderme? 

I will difpaire and be at enmity. 

With coufcning Hope,hc is a flatterer, 

A parafttc,a keeper bacicc of death. 



King Richard tkefecend. 

Who gently would diffolue thebahds of life, 

VVhich falfc Hopcjingers ihextrefnitje. 

Greene Here comes the Duke of York?, 

Qstcene. Withflgncs of war about his aged nccke, 

Oh full of careful buftneffe are hislookes, 

Vncle for Gods fake fpcake comfortable words. 

Tori* Should I do fo,l ihould bely my thoughts 
Comfort’s in hcauen,and wee are on the earth, 

Where nothing hues but crofles, care, and gtiefc. 

Your husband he is gone to faue fat off, 

Whilft others come to make hint lopfc at home> 

Here am I left to yrtdcrprop his lands , L.r yjy.' ■ 

Who weakc with age cannot fupport my fclfe. 

Now comes the ficke hourc that his luffetmade. 

Now fhall hee trie his friends that flatterd him. 
Serulngman My Lord, your fonne wasgone before I came, 
York? He was,why fo go all which, wayit will: 

The nbbles they are fled.the commo'ns they ale cold. 
And vvill(I feare)reuo;t on Hereford* Jfide.. 

Sirra.gct thee to Plafhic to my After Glocefter,. 

Bid her fend mee prefently athoufandpound. 



Hold take my ring. 
S'ermnerfutn- My Lc 



S'ehmgntan. Mytord, I had forgot tp tel your Lordfliip, 
To dav I came by and called there. 

But I fhall grieuc you to report the, reft. 

Yorke What iff knauef 

Seruingman A n ho^tje before I came the Ducheftc died. 
Tor he God for bis.riM icielwhat a tide of woes 
Comes ruffing bn this wofull land at once? 

I know not what to do : I would to Gffd 
(So my vntruth had not prouokt him 50 it) 

The King had cuttc off my head with my brothers. 

What are there two polls difpaCcb^t for Ireland? 

How fiialj yye do for money for thefe wars? 

Come fift?r^cpofin I would fay, pray pardon mec, 

Go fellow get thee home,prouidc fome Carts, 

And bring away the armour that is there;, 

Gentlemen, will you go raufter meal ^ 
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J f I know how or which way to order theft affaires 
Thus difordcrly chiuft mto my bands, 

Neuerbeleeuc roc : both arc rnykinfinen, 

T one is my foiicraigne,whom both my oath 

Anddutie bids defend, {other againe 

Is my kinfman, whom the King hath wrongd, 

W horn'O'onfti'eAtea.’.d my kiiidrcdibids to right. 
Wehfomewhat Wcc niO’h doo :come Cooftn 
He difpofc ofyoU: Gentletncn,go unifier vp your men, 
And rr.eete me presently atBatkiy: 

1 fhouldto Plafhie too, but time wih notpermitr 
All is vneuemand cuerie thing is left at feb a,nd ftaiien. 

v vc ; 'Exepnt Duke Dh mn.BiiJb.Green. 
Bujk. Tire wind fits faire fbr nc wes to go for Ireland, 
Bu&ionc retuines.’Forvstoleuiepower 
Proportionable to the encmic is : all vnpofiiBlc. 

(jreene Bcfidesour'rtcetcncfletotheKinginlctie, 

Is nearc the hate : of'th6ft louc not the King. 

"Bag. And that is the waucring commons, for their lone 
Lies in their purfes, arid who fo empties them. 

By fo much filles t'lhir hearts with deadly hate. 

Buflj . Wherein the King Bands generally condemned 
Bag. .IfiudgemehtlieiH them, then fo do wee, 
Becaufevve euer haue beehenecrc the King. 

Greene Well I willforrefugefira'ighttoBrift.Caftle, 

The Earle ofWiltffircis.alrcady there. 

Btijh. Thither will ! wifh;you,for little office 
Will the ha'efull commons' performefor vs. 

Except like curs to teafevs'dli in pieces* - v 1 . 

Wil you go along wifKvs? ! • - 

Bag. No, I v\il to IrtMiid to his Mnieftie: 

Fare w el if hearts ptefages bee not yatnet 
We three here part chatTidre fharl thectc againe. 

Buft. Thatsas Yorke thriuesto teat backlSi/linghtook 
Gree. Alas poore Duke, the taske he vndcf fakes. 

Is i)umbringfands,and drinking Oceans drv, 3 j 

Where one on his fide fights, thoufands will flic, 

Farewell at once, for ohceif6?^»and'cutri. 

■Rtik 
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King Richard thefecond. 

’Bufhie Well, we may meete againe. 

•Rag. Ifcatemeneuer. "'•*;••• 

A Enter Hereford \NorthutnbcrlatuC. 

Ball. How far is it my Lord to Barckly now? 

North. Bcleeuemec noble Lord, 
lama ftraunger in Gloeefterfhire, •' ; i : 

Theft high wild hils and rough vneuen wayes 
Drawes out our miles, and makes them wearifome. 

And yet your faire difeourfe hath beene as fugar, 

Making the hard way fweetc anddeleftabtc. 

But I bethinke me what a weary way. 

From Rauenfpurghfo Cotfliali- wil be found. 

In Rode and Willoughby wanting your companie. 

Which I proteft hath verie much beguild 
The tedioufhefle and procefleofmy trauaile.* 

But theirs is fwcetened with the hope to haue 
The prefent benefit that I poflefle. 

And hope to ioiyiis little lefle in idy. 

Then hope inioyed : by this the weary Lords 
Shall make their way fcemeihort»asmifie hathdonc, 

By fight of what I haue, your ncible companie. lit • 

Butt. Ofmuch lefle value is my companie. 

Then your good words.But who comes herci 
Enter Harry Per fj. 

North.lt is my fonne yong Harry P<erfy, f> r 
Sent from my Brother Worccficr whencefbcuer. 5 i\ 

Harry how fares your Vnckle? (ofyou. 

H.Ter. I had thought my Lord to haue learned his health 
North. Whyis henotwiththeQueenc? 

H.Per. No my good Lord,he hath forfooke the Court, 
Broken his ftaffc ofofficc,and difperft 
Thehoulhold of theKing. 

North. What was his rcafon? he was not Co refolude 
Whenlaltwefpaketogither. . ; . v . ! 

N.Per. Becauft your Lord ihip was proclaimed traitour. 
Biit he my Lord is gone to Rauenlpurgh, 

To offer fcruice to the Duke of Hereford, 
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And fent me ouer by Barckly fo difeouer, 
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WK.it power the Dukeef Yorkehad leUied there, 

T hen with directions to repaire to Rauenfpurgh. 

North. Hauc you forgot the Duke of Herefords boy? 

H. Per. No my good Lo: fbr that is not forgot, 

Wluch nere 1 did remember, to my knowledge 
1 neuer in my life did looke on lum.- < — 

North. T hen learnc to know him now, this is the Duke* 
H.Ter. My gracious Lo: I tender you my feruicc* 

Such as it is, being tendcr, raw, and young, ' 

Which elder dates fh<d ripen and confirme 
Tomorcapprouedleruiceanddefert.// '■ • ' 

Bull. Ithanketheegentld'Per(y,andhe fiire;“ r 
1 count my ftlfc in nothing elfe fo happy, 
Asinafoulcremembringmygcodfriends, '>• 

And as my fortune ripens with thy loue, c-Mif.iuo- ,= t !* 
It flialbc llil tby trucjlpuesirecempence, rust'':; 

My heart this coucnantmakes.rnyhand thus fealesit. 
North. Howfar isittojBatklyvandvvbafdlur uauA 
Keeper good old Yprkcsthere with his then ofwar? 

H.P.er, JTrhere ftaidsthtiCaftlrby yon- tuft oftrees, 
Mand with 3<iO*mco-aSi'J:!b3nc heard, ' ‘ * 

And in itare{beLordspt Yo.tkc,BatkIyandSeymor, - 
None elfe of naTOe.and noble eflimatc. 

Nort. Here comc.^«Lprds t>f'Riofie and Willoughby, 
Bloudy with fpurr-f^, fiery red with bafte. ■ 

BkH. We)tH 9 ine my LordSih -w^f your lobe purfues, 
AbfMht traitour : al my treafsiry ' u. * . 

1$ yet.but] thanks,^ Inch more inriche, 

'Sha!beyouriouea^dl4b'0»ri'recompcnce. • VV | 

ptc^* muHsfr'Vs rich, rnoft noble Lofd. 

Wtl. And far (arnio^nfs our labour to attaine it. 

Bui. Euermore tbanke’s the exchequer of the poore, 
Whicli,f?tll 9 ydnfant fortune cQfhes to ycarcs, > 
Stands for my bounty : but who. Comes here? 

North. It is my Lprd pfBafklyasI gueife? . 

Barkly My Lord of Hereford my meflage mo you- 
Bui. MyLordjtny aiifvverejs to Lancafter, 

And X am come toif eke that- name in England) ^ 
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RijihifAthefacead, 

And I muft finde that ride-in your tongue, t:i >3 

Before I make reply to aught you fay. 

Bar. Miftake me not my Lord, tis not my meaning. 

To race one titfe of your honour out: 

To you my Lo. I come, what Lo: you will, > 0 !! /' " 

From the aioft ghorious of this land. 

The Duke ofYorke : to know what prickcs you on, 

To take aduantage of the abfent time,' 

And fright our native peace with felfeborr>carmesr 
Bui. I fha! not needtranfportiny 1 words bv voitr 
Here comes hij grace in perfon: my noble Vndcic. < 

Tork? Shew me thy humble heart,.atid not thy knee, 

Whofeduetic jsdeceiueableahd falfe. ' . 

Bull. My gr^^B%¥ac»le*!i.O mr I f ruun-.-'.^h: mu v 

Ter. T ut t u t,giac c'tuiter graces nor vn£k feme novncklc, 

I am no traitors Vnckle,ahd-thamordGracc * ■*' ; - 
In an vngratious mouth, is but prophane: 

Whyhauc thof c ba^ti/ht -and forbidden legs,.*- - ^ t - 

Dardeonce to touch a duflofEnglandt ground? : : • 1 ; '■ 

But more than wby?>why hauc they darde to march ' | ^ 

So many miles vpon her peaceful 1 Boibmc, 

Friting her pale Fac t villadgei with war. 

And oncntationofdjcfpiled armes? 

Comft tlio u bccaiiifefhc annotficed kingis henefc? ‘ r 

Why fooliih boy the King isleft behinde. 

And in my loial bofbme licahispower, 

WerelbutnowLord of fuchhotyouth, \ • - f 

As when brauc Gaunt thyfathcr and rnyfelfe, 1 ' 

Refcucdri’e blafkeprince that young Marsnf men. 

From forth the ranches of many thoufands French, 

O then how quickly fhould this armeafmiric 
Now prifoner to the Palfic chaftifc thee. 

And miniftcr corrosion tp thy faultl ■ :<> 

Bull. My gratiops ^nckle let me kho w myfauh^ 

On what condition ftapds it, and wherein? 

Torke Eucn in condition of the word degree, 
mgroflc rebellion and deteiledtreafon, 

Til0 S art^ comei i -i ; 
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T he T rage die of 

Before the expiration of thy time, nd 2 ! V 

In brauing armes againft my fouerai«ne, 

Bui. As I was bamfhtjl was baniflu Hereford, 

Buc as I come,I comcfor Lancafter, 

And noble V ncklc,Ibefcech your Graced ■ 

Looke on my wrongs with an indifferent eye: 

You are my father.for me thinks in you 
Ifee old Gaunt aliue.Oh then father, 

Wil ycu permit that I Ihal ftand condcmnd 
A wandering vagabondjmyrightsand^oyaltie? 

Pi uckt from my arthes perforce, and giuen away 

TovpftartvmhiiftsJwhereforewaslWne? 

If that my Coofin King be King of England, 

3t muft begraunted I am DukeijfcLancafter: 

Youh^uera fonne, Anmerle.myinoble Coofin, 

Had you firft diethand be becne thus-trod downc. 

He Ihould hauc found hismckle Gaunt afather, 

Torowze his wrongs, and chafe rhefnto the Bay. 

1 am denied to.fiie my liucriehere, 

Andyetmy letterspatfcents giuefiie leaiiti w - - • n Jl; f 
My fathers goods are airdiftiawd and fold, ‘ 

And thefe,and al, areal amifTeernplbycd.' 

Vf hat would you hauc me do?I am a fubie&, * 

And I chalkngefawyAttiirmesare dehiedmc, J • ' 
And therefore perfonally I lay my dairne >■ , 

To my inheritance offreedefdcnt. 

North. T he noble duke bath beene too much abufed. 

Bofe It ffaiifJi yottrgface upon to dob hutfi right*. ! 

Bale men by his emWvmcnts ate made gfeaf; 
Torke My-JLbfd'sof Englanddetmcteli you this: 

1 haue had feeling of my Coofinswrongs, ’ 

And labored al 1 could to- do him rights 

Butin this kind,to come in brauingarrnes 

Be his ovvjiCiQ^rper^and cutteiouttoi Vwyi ; 

To find out right with wroag.it may not be: 

And you that do abette him in this kind. 

Cherifh rebcllion,apdare tcbelsai. 

North. XJhc 
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King Richard the feceni. 

But for his owne,and for the right of that 
We al baue flrongly fworne to giue him ayde* 

And lethimneuer fee loy that breakes that oath. 

Yorkt Wel,wel,I fee the iflbe of thefe armes, 

I cannot mend it I muff iiCedes confefle, 

Bccaufc my power is weake.and alill left* - 
But if I could, by htift that gaue me life, 

J would attacli you al, and make you ftoope 
Vnto the foueraigne mercy of the King; 

But fince I cannot.be it knownc to you, 
ldoiemaineasnewter.fofareyou well, ” 

Vnlefie you pleafe to enter in the Caftle, 

And there repofe you for this nighf. 

Bui An offer vncklc that wc wil accepi . 

But wee muff winne your Grice to go With vs 
ToBriftow Caftle, which they fayis held 
By Bulhie,Bagot,and their complices. 

The caterpillers of the common-wealth. 

Which 1 haue Ivvorne to wcede and pluckc away. 

Torke It may be I will go with you,but yet Be pawfe, 

For lam loathito breakc our Countries lawes. 

Nor fricnds,nor foes,to me welcome you arc. 

Things pad redrcffc,are now with me paft care. Exeunt. 
° din? ■ 

Enter Earle of Salisbury \ttnd a Welch Caf tame. . 

Welch. My Lord of Salisburie we haue ftajed ten dales. 
And hardly kept our countreymcn togither, 

And yet we heare no tydings from the King, ' 

Therefore wee wil difpeffe our fclues,farewell. 

Salif Stay yet another day thou truftie Wclchinan, 

The King repofeth al his confidence in thee. 

Welch. Tis thought the king is dead, we will not flay. 

The bay trees in our countrey all arc witherd. 

And Meteors fright the fixed flan of Heaiieh, 

The palc-facdc modne lookes bloudic on the earth, 

» And leane-lookt prophets whi fper f careful change. 

Rich men looke faddc, and ruffians daunceandlq^pCp 
rhe one in fearc toloofc what they chioy, 

'' ' “ _ Es fhc 
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The other to enioy by rage and war, 

Thefefigncsforcrunne the death of Kings, 

Farewcl, our countrymen are gone and fled» 

As vvel affiired Richard theyr King is dead, 

Salif. Ah Richard! with eyes of hcauie mind, r ... ’ 

1 ice thy glory like a fhootmg liar, 

Fall to the bale earth from the firmament* 

Thy funne fets weeping in the lowly weft, 

Witncfsing ftorraesto come,wpe,and vnreft, 

Thy friendes are fled to w,aite vpon thy foes, 

And crofly to thy good al fortune goes. 

Enter Duke of 'Hereford, Tor ke, North umherltyd, 

Hufhte andGreenefrifotters. 

Hull. Bring forth ^heif^emni, :i . , hi . A Wi ' 

Buflric and Greepe I wi U.opc yspur fau.les:, r i u ,n av« riff 
Since prefently your foules mull part your bodyes. 

With too much vrging your pernitious liuef. 

For twere no charity; yet to vyaflt your blwdi . ■ 1 

From off ,uc:i i rbiri Y 

I wilLvnfold fewc ,caufes t pf yoyrdcathi 1 ,-IveuijI 
You haue milled a Pnncc.a royall King, 

A happic Gentleman in blond and lineaments, 

Eyyau vnhappiedand diffigured ejeane. 

You haue in manner with youi finful houres. 

Made a diuorce betwixt hi>,Qucene and him, 

Broke the pofTcfsion ofaroyall bed, 

And ftaindc the bcautic of a fairc Quccnes checkes > 

With tcares drawne from her .cits with your foulc wrong!, 
My felfc a Prince by fortune of my birth, 

Neareto thelving inbloud,andnearcin loue J; ; V* 

Til they did make him mifinterpret me, 

Haue ftoopt ray neckc vndcr your iaiuries. 

And fighYmy English breath iriforrencjoudcs, 

Earing the bntcr’brejtd of bamftjment, 

While youhauefed Yponmyfegniories, 

Difparkt my parks,anjd fclld my forreu woods, .3 

From ray owne windowcsjcamc ray houfhold,C0atC» n 

Ractoutmyimprccfe,lcaumgaicno%ne,; . 
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King Richard the fecond: 

Saue mens op’inion^andmy lining bloud. 

To fliewtbe world lam a'Geirtlertian. - ; ' : ; 

This and much more, much more thbn twice all this 
Condemns you to the death : fee them deliuered buer 
Toexecution and the hand of death. 

Bufbie More welcome is the Choke of death tome. 
Then Bullingbrooke to England, Lords farewell. 
r Cjrcenc My comfort is.thatheauen wil take our foules. 
And plague iniuflice with the paines of hell- 
Bull. My Lord Northumberland fee them difpatchte 
Vnckle you fay the JjJuccnc is at your houfef 
For Gods fake fairely let her be intreated, 

Tel her I fend to her my kind commends; 

Take fpeciall care my greetings be deliucred. 

Torke A gentleman of mine I haue dtfpatchr, 
Withlectersofyour loucto herat large.'-’ ' f~‘ ; 

Hull. Thanks (gentle Vnckle:)come Lords away. 

To fight with Glendor and his complices, 

A while to worke,and after holiday. Exeunt. 
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Enter the King, Aumerl e, Carleil,&c. 

King Batkloughly Callle call you this at hand? 

Aunt. Yeamy Lord,Howbrookcs your Grace the ayre, 
After your late tofsing on the breaking fcas? ° : ^ m • 
King NcedesmufllJike it well, I wecpefbrioy. 

To Itand vpon my Kingdome oncefaga'inc, 

Deare earth I do falute thee with my hand. 

Though rebels wound thee with their hbrfes hoofes; 

As a long parted mother with her child, A • bru. r • ur; 1 
Playesfondly with her tcares, and fmilesiri meeting; 
Soweeping ) frailirig,grccteIthcemy'earth, ' \y 

And do thee fauour with my royal hands; 

Feede not thy fouerajgncs foe, my gentle earth. 

Nor with thy fweet^j comfort his rauenous fcnccj "■ 

But let thy Spiders that fucke vp thy venome, - ' ’h 

And heauy- gated. toades lie iri their way, - ? 

Doing annoyance to the trechcrous feete* 

Which with v6irpi»g fteps do trample the« : n 

Yeelde 
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Yeelde ftinging'nettlcs’to mine enemies: qo ^ f 

And when they from thy bofome pluck a flower* 

Guard it I pray thee with a lurking Adder 
Whole double tongue may with a mortal touch, 

T hrow death vpon thy foucraignes enemies: 

Mock not my fencclcs conjuration Lords, 

This earth Rial hauc a feeling and thefe Rones 
Prooue armed fouldiersere IjernatiuejCing, 

Shallfaulter vnder foule rebellions armej. 

Carl. Fearc not my Lord, that power that made you kin» 
Hath power tokeepeyoukinginfpightofal. 

The meanes that heauens yceld muft b e imbrac'C 
And not ncglefted. Elfc heauen would, 

And we wi 1 not, heauens offer, we rcfiife 
The profered meanes of fuccors and redrefle. 

Aum He meanes my Lcwthat we arc too rcmifle 
WhilR Bullingbrooke through our fecuritie, 

Growcs flrong and great in fubftanceandin power. 

King DifcomfortabU Coofen,knovvfl thou not. 

That when the fcarching eic of heauen is hid 
Behind the globe that lights the lower world 
Thentheeues and robbers range abroad vnfeene. 

In murthers and in outrage bloudy here. 

But When from vnder his rcrreflriall ball. 

He fires the proude tops of the caRcrnc pines. 

And darteshis light through eucry guilty hole 
Then murthers, treafons, and dctcRed finnes, 

The cloak of night being pluckt from off their backs, 
Stand bare and naked trembling at themfc lues? 

So when this thiefe,rhis traitour Bullingbrooke 

Who all this while hath reueld in the night i 

WhilR we were wandring with the Antipodes, 

Shall fee vs rifingin our throne the eaR 
His treafons will fit blufhing in his face; 

Not able to endure the fight of day. 

But felfe affrighted, trembled at his finne. 

Not al the water in the rough rude fea, 

Can wafli the balmc off from an annointcdKing, 

The 



Richard thc/ecotfi. 

The breath of worldly men cannot depofe. 

The deputy defied by the Lord, 

For eucry man that Bullingbrooke hath preft, -ji. 
To lift Ihrcwd Reele againR our golden crown e, 

God for his R ic : hath in fieauenly pay, 

A glorious Angeli then if Angel* fight, 

Weakc men mufl fal, for heauen fli l gardes the right. 

Enter Stilish. 

King Welcome my Lo: how far off lies your power? 
Saltf. Nor nere nor farther off my gracious Lo. 

Than this weakc arrne; Dilcomforte guides roy tongue. 
And bids me fpeake of nothing but Defpairc, 

One day too late I fearc me noble Lo: 

Hath clouded al thy happy daies on earth, 

Ocall backe yefierday, bid time returnc, 

Aud thou fhalt hauc twcluc thoufand fighting men. 

To day, to dav, vnhappie day, too late , 

Ouerthrowcs thy ioyes frindes, fortune and thy Rate, 

For al the Wcllhmen hearing thou, wert dead. 

Are gone to Bullingbrooke,difperfl and fled. 

Aum Comfort my liege, whylookesyourgracefopalc. 
King But now the bloud of 20000. men 
Did triumph in my face, and they are fled: 

And til fo much bloud thither come againe, 

Haue I not rcafon to lookc pale and dead? 

All foules that wilbe fafe.fhe from my fide. 

For time hath feta blot vpon my pride., 

Aum Comfort my liege remember who you arc. 

Kmg I had forgot my felfe, am I not King? 

Awake thou coward, Maiefiy thou fleepefl, 

Is not the Kings name t wenty thoufand names? 

Arme arme, my name a puny fubie£l Rrikes 
At thy great glorie, lookc not to the ground, 

Yc fauourites of a King, are we not high? 

High be our thoughts , I know my Vnckle Yorke 
Hath power enough to feme our turne:bat who com* here? 

Scr. More hcalthandhappines betide my liege, 

* Then 
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Then can my care tundc tongue deliaer him 0 
King Mine earc is open, and n^tCTrrprc^ard, 

The worft is worldly lolTc thoircanfl: ynfpld, 1 
Say,is myKingdome lofl?why twasmycare> 0 ^ 

And what loflc is it to be rid of care? 

Striues Bullingbrookc to be as great as wee* ‘ 

Greater he fhal not bc> if he ferue God, 1 

W cele ferue him too,and be his fellow Co: 

Rcuolt our fubie&s, that we cannot mend. 

They breake their fayth to God as wel as vs: 

Cry vvoc^eftruOion^uinejand dec^y. 

The worftisdeath^nd death wilhauchisday. 

Scroo. Glad am I, that your highnefle is fo armde, 
Tobearethe tydings ofcahuiitie, 

Like an vnfcafonablc flormie day, 

Which makes thefiluer Riuers droWne their Ifiorcs* 

As if the world wcrcal difiolude to tcares. 

So high aboue his limits fwels the rage 
Of Builingbrooke,couering your fcarefull land 
With hard bright ftecle, and hearts harder then ftcelc, 
.White beards haue armd their thinne an4 haireleftc fealps 
Againft thy maieftie : and boyes with womens voyce* 
Striucto (peakebigge, and clap iheirfemale ioynts 
3n fiiffe vnwildie armes agaifcft thy Ciowne, 

Thy very bead fmen learne to bend tfteyr bowes 3 1 ™ 
Of double fatalcwc againft thy ftate, 

Yea diftaffe womenmannage rufhc billes, 

Againfcthy feateborh yongand old rebel, 

Andal goes woife then l haue power to tell. 

King Too weljtco wei thoii telff atrfle foilh ; 

Where is the Earle of Wiitfliire? where is Bagot? 

W hat is become of Bufhiefcwhere is Greene? • 

That they haue let the dangerous enemic 
Mcalurc our confines with fuch peaceful fteps, 

Ifwe preuaile, their headesflial pay for it: :r - v 

I warrant they haue made peace with Bullingbrooke. 

’ Scro. Peace haue they made with him indeed my Lor A 
King .Qh villaincs. vipcrs,damnd without redemption 



1 



SChtg Richard thefeemd, 

Dogseafily woonnetofawne on any man. 

Snakes in my heart bloud wamid.that fling my hearij 
Three Iudaflcs, each one thticc worfc then Iudas, 

Would they make peacc t terrib!e hell. 

Make war vpon their fpotted foules for this. .... 

Sere. Sweetc louc I (ec changing, his property 
Turnes to the fowrefl and mofl deadly hate, 

Againevncurfc their fou!es,their peace is made 
With hcad.and not with hands,thofc whom you curie 
Haue felt the worft of deaths deftroying wound, 

And lie ful low grau'd in the hollo w ground. 

Awn. Is Bufhie,Greene,and the Earle of Wiltfliirc dead 
Sere. Ye al of them at Briflow loft their heades. 

Aunt. Where is the Duke my father with his power! 

_Kmg No matter where,of comfort no man fpeaket 

Jf* taI1 « ofgraues,ofWormes,and Epitaphs, 

Make du ft our paper, and with raioic eyes 
Write (brow on the bofornc of the earth. 

Lctschoofe executor* and talkeof wilt; 

And yet not io,for what can we bequeath, 

Saue our depofed bodies' to the ground? r; 

Our lands,our hucs.and al arc Rullingbrookes, 

Aud nothing can wccalourownc,but death. 

And that final] model of the barren earth, 

Which femes as pafle and couer to our bones, 

For Gods fake lette vs fit vpon the ground, 

Andtcl faddc ftorieaofthe death of Kin°-s, 

How fomc haue beene depofde,fome flame in war, 
borne haunted by theghofts they haue depofed, 
borne poyfoned by their wiues,fome fleeping kild. 

Al murthcred,for within the hollow Crowne 
1 hat rounds the mortal templesofa.Kin<>• 

S e5 l-'n his court *and there the antique Cits, 
ah hn S h |* ft-itaand grinningat his pompe. 

Allowing him abreath,a littlefceanc, 

_ o mQnarchifc.be feard.and kil with looker, 

Ac if.u Sh n m n Witl1 felfcand vaine conceit, 

Is which walks about our lift. 

Fa 




'fU zi:ri 



10 









170 



180 . 






230 



240 250 



260 



270 



280 



290 





300 



* 






ggeece Bini— 

























l ■ 












R : . •’ 


:i i'l :Ip 


1 


- L-' 












7 '-\ 








ill! ■ kli Mm 




jr\ • 








fcjJliill 








: H\ 






























■m 





m*Jwefo tf. ,, ~ j 

Were braflc impregnable : and humord thus. 

Comes at thelaft,and with a little pin, 

Boarcs through his Gallic walls»ana farewell King, 

Cotier your heade$,and mockc not flefh and bloud. 

With folcmne reuerencc throwaway rcfpeft. 

Tradition, forme, and ceremonious dutie. 

For you haue but millooke me al this while, 

I liue with bread like you, feele want, 

Tafte gficfe,nccde friendcs,fubic£tcd thus. 

How can you fay to me I am a King? 

Carleil. My Lord.wifemcii ncre lit and waile their woes 
But prcfcntly preuent the wayes to waile. 

To reare the foe,fincc feare oppreffeth ftrength, 

Giues in your weakenefle ftrength vntoyour foe. 

And fo your follies fight againft your felfe: 

Feare and bee flaine.no vvorft can come to fight. 

And fight and dye,is dea th deftroying deat h. 

Where fearing dyingipaics death fcruilc breath. 

Aftm. My father hath a power, inquire of him, 
Andlearnctomake a body ofahmme. 

King Thouchidft mfeVi/ei,^ftirfdc 6ullihgbrook,lcome' 
To change blowcswith thee fbrourdayofdoome: 

This agew fitte of feare is ouerblowne. 

An cane raikc it is to winne our owne. 

Say Scroope,whcre lies our Vncklevvirh his power? 
SpcakcfWeetely man, although thy lookes be lower, 
Scroope. Men ludge by the complexion oftheskie 
The ftate and inclination of the day, 

So may you by my dul aridheauieeye: 

My tongue hath but a heauier tale to fay, 

I play the torturer by final I and final). 

To lengthen out the worft that mud be fpoken: 

Your Vndc Yorke is ioynd with Bulhngbrooke, 

And all your Northettie Caftlcs yeelded vp. 

And all your Southerne Gentlemen in armes- 
Yponhispartic. 

King. Thou haft laid inought 
Bdhrcw thcc coofin which didft leads me footth 
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rtngmWdilefecbi. 

Of that fweete way I wis in to difpaire. 

What fay you now?what comfort haue we nowc? 

By heauen He hate him euerlaftingly. 

That bids me be of cotnfort any more: 

Go to FliPtCaftle, there He pine away, 

A King Woesflaue ftial kingly Wo obey: 

That power I haire,difthargc.,and let them goe 
Toeare the land that hath fome hope to grow* 

For I haue none, let no njan fpcakje againc 
Toalter this, for cotinfef bbt 'vainir. 

Atm. MyLcige, one word. 

, King He does me double wrong, ;i 

That wounds me with theflaftcries of his tong, 

Difcharge my followers, let them hence away, 

From Richards night, to Btdlittgbrookcs faire day. 

Enter B(tU,Torke, North. 

But. So that by thisintelligcnce we lcarne 
The Welchmen are difperft,and Salisbury 
Is gone to mectc the King, who lately landed 
With fooie few priuate friends vpon this coafh 
N°nh. The newes is very faire and good my Lord, 
Richard not far from hence hath hid his head. 

Tprke It would befeerirt the Lord Northumberland 
To fay King Richard;alacfce cl* C 

When (uch a (acred King Chould 
North. Your Grace miftakcs.OnHy# be Bfie® 1 ' 

Left I his title; out. > 

Ttvhe The time hath bin.would you haue bin fo brieft? 
He would haue beene fo briefe to fbortenyou, (with him, 
Fortakine fo the head,your whole headcs length. 

Bull. Miftakehet(Vncklc)further then you fhould. 
Torke Take not (good Coofin) further then you fhould, 
Leaft you miftake the heauen* arc ouer our heads, 

Bui. I know it Vnde,and oppofe not my felfe 
Againft their wit.But,who comes here? , Enter*? erde. 

Welcome Harry.-what, wilnotthis Caftlc yecld? 

The Caftle is royally mand my Lord 
Agamft thy entrance, , 7 
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TbeTrajpdkaf 

! Hull '. Royally, why it containcs no King. 

H.Per., Ycsfmy go>od Lord) 

It doth containe a king.King Richard lie* 

Withinthe limits of yon lime and Rone, 

And with him the Lord Aumcrlc, Lord Salishtjcie, ... 
Sir Stephen Scroope, befidcs a clcrgie man 
Of holy Reucrencfiwho Icannot learne. 

North. Oh bclikeitisthcBifliopofCarleif, 

Tull. Noble Lords, 

Gotothcruderibbes o,ftbatr4wncient<SaftJe, ? „ !s ,. 

Through brazen trumpctlcnd the breath ofpadcc 
Into his ruindcear«,andthus.deliuer, 

H. tullon both his knees doth kifTe king Richards hand, 
And fends alleagcance and true faith of heart 
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To his moll royal per (bn •• C9,m c 

Euenathisfeete to lay my arines and power: 

Prouidcd, that my baniflimentrepeald. 

And lands reftored againc be freely graunted, 

Ifnot,Ilc vfc theaduantageofmypower, 

And lay the glimmers duft with llro w.ers ofbloud, 
Rainde froth the woundes dfflaughtered Engblhroen, 
The which,how far oft’ front the mind of Bullingbrookc 
It i«,%hcr»mfoiite^ft ± 

Tlicfrefti green(;fappf% rc ^' in S Richards land, 
opbns* r<c rider ly (hall (hew: 

^^i»e^ mHcVh>Ic here wee march > 

Ifhosi the grafiie carpet of this pfainc; 

-Lctfmarch without the noyfe ofthreatningdrummej 
Thatfrom this Caftlej tottered battlements. 

Our faire appointments may be we) peiufdc. 

Me thinks King, Rich aid and myfelfe fhc uld mcctc 

With no IcfTc terror then the elements 

Offire and water when their thundering fmokc, 

At meeting tcares the cloudiecheekcs of heauen. 

Be he the fire ,11c be the ycelding water, 

The ragebe his,whiIfton the carthl raigne. •- 

My watcr*s on the earth, and not on him , ^ 

March on,andmarkckihgRichard hoyv he look xu] 









Ktnjr Richard the fecend. 

Zhe tj-ft mfets fpbnd, Richard appeamh on the walls. 

Bui See fec,King Richard doth himtelfcappcajrc, 

Asdoth the bluflimg difeontented Sunne, 

From out the ficricportiil bf rho Eaft, 

Whcnhcpc,rcejucs the enuious eloudes are bent 
To dunmehisglorie.and ro ftaine the trackc 
Of his bright paflage to the Occident. 

Y orke Yet lookeshclike a King, beholdc his eye, 

As bright as is fhe Eag|es,liglitens forth • 

Controlling maieftic; alncke alacke for wp£, 

That any harmc (hould ftairic fo fairer a ihe w. 

KkgWc arc amazdc, and thus long haue we floode. 

To watch the fcareful behdingof thy kriee, 

Becaufc we thought our felfe thy lawful, King; 

And if wc be, howc dare thy iovnrs’f d’rget 
To pay their aweful ductie to our prefeticc? 

Ifwebenot, ft-.evv vs the hand of God 
That hath difibift vs from our Stcwardlhjp; ' 

For wel we know no hand of bipud and bone 
Can gripe the (acred handle of bufStcbter, ‘ ■ 

Vnleftc he do propha ne, ftealc, or vfurpe: 

And though you thinke that al'asyou haue done 
Hauotbfhe their foules, by tu thing them frbra vs. 

And we arc barren and bereft of friends: 

Yet know, mv maifter God omnipbteWri • • ■ i! - ! 1 ; • • A 

Ismuftering in his cloudes on our behalfe. 

Armies of peftilence, and they (hall ftrike 
Your children yet vnboroe, and vnbegot, 

Thatliftyour vaflaile hands againft my head, ' r ' 

And threat the glorie pffiiy'prefcious crowne. • 

Tell Bullingbrooke, for yon me thinfces he ftandcs. 

That tuery ftride he makes vpofl my land. 

Is dangerous treafbn ; he is come to open 
fhe purple teftament of bleeding war: M ; 

But ere thec'rownc he lookcsfbr Hue in peace 1 , * 

? u *1 • I i 0 i U ^ an< * blout, y cr °wncs of mothers fonnes ‘ 
onal ai become the flower ofEnglahds face* 
y'hwge the complexion of her mai^l-palc pcace^ 

To 
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J. nc 1 ragcufc <rj - 

To fcarlet indignation and bedew, 

Her paftors grafle with faithful Englifh bloud. 

North. The King ofhcauenfbrbid:ourLp:the king. 
Should fo with ciuill and vneiuil arme$ V v ». 

Be rulht vpon.Thy thrife noble Coo fin, 

Harry Bullingbrooke doth humbly kifle thy hand. 
And by the honourable tombe he fwcares, ■ 

That ftands vpon your royal grandfires bones, 

And by the royalties of both your blouds 
Currents that fptingfrom one tnoft gracious head, 
And by the buried hand ofwarlike Gaunt, 

And by the worth and honor of himfclfe, 

Comprifing al that may be Iwornc or fayd. 

His comming hither hath no further fcope. 

Then for hislincallroyalties,and to begge 
Infranchifcmcflt immediate on his knees, 

Which on thy royal partic graunted once, 
Hisglittcrtmgarmcshcc willcoramendto ruft, 

His barbed ftecds to ft ablcs.and his heart 



To fai thful fcruice of youpNlaiefty. 
This fwearesnee, as hce is princefli 
And as I am a Gentleman 1 credit him. 



King Northumberland,^ thus the King returnes, 

His noble Coofin is right welcome hither. 

And al the number of Lis fairedcmaundcs. vus fV . a { 

Shal be accomplifht without contradiction* 

With all the gracious vtterancc thou haft, 

Spcake to his gentle hearing kind commends. 

King We do debafe our felues Coofin, do we not? 

To look e fo paorely a^ to.lpeakc (oiairc? , t ' 

Shal we cal backe Northumberland and fend 
Defiance to the traitor and fo die, 

Aum. No good my Lord, lets fight with gentle words, , 
Till time lend friends, and friends their helpful fwords, 
King Oh God^h Gpd that ere thjs tong of mine, 
That laidethe fcntence ef dread banifhraent 
On yon proud man fhould take it offagaine. 

With words offooth ! Oh that I were as great, ^ 



The T r Age die of 

As is my griefe, or lefler than my name 1 
Or that I could forget what I haue beenc! 

Or not remember what I muft be now! 

Swellft thou (proud heart) He giue thee fcope to beafe, 
Since foes haue fcope to beate both thee and me. 

Attm. Northumberland comes back from Bui Ungbrooke* 
King Whatmuft the King do now? muft he fubifnt? 

The King fhal do it : muft he be dcpofde ? 

The king lhal be contented : muft h e loofe 
The name of a King? a Gods name let it go i 
He giue myicwels for afctofBeadcs .* 

My gorgeous pallas for a hermitage : 

My gay apparel for an almefmans go woe t • 

My figurde goblets foradifh of wood: 

My feepter for a Palmers walking ftaffe : 

My fubiefts for a pairc of carucd Saintes, 

And my largc'kingdomc for a litle graue , 

A little little graue, an obfeure graue. 

Or lie be buried in the Kings hie way , 

Some way of common trade, where fubic&s feete 
May hourely trample on their foueraignes head; 

For on my heart they treade now whilft I liuc: 

And buried once, why not vpon my head? 

Aumerlc thou weepft (ray tender-hearted coofin) 

Week make foulc weather with defpifed tearcs; 

Our fighs and they fhal lodcg the fummer come, 

And make a dearth in this reuolting land: 

Or fhal we play the wantons with cur woes, 

And make fbnie prety match with fheading tearcs, 
Andjdiusto drop them ftill vpon one place. 

Til they haue fretted vs a pairc of graues 
Within the earth, and there in laide; there He* 

Twokinfmen digd their graucs with weeping eies: 

W ould not this ill do we I? wel well I Tee, 

Italkebutidlcly, and you laugh at me. 

% Moftmightie Prince my Lord Northumberland, 

What fairs king<Bullingbrcoke, wil bis maieftie 
Giue Richard leaue to liuc till Richard dye, 

G You 
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^ • T /rev rageme vj~— ■ ... 

You make a leg and BuIlingbrookefaiesT. * 

North. My Lord, id the bafe courthe doth attcn 4 j \ 
To fpcalcc with you, may irpleafe you tocome downe. 

King. Downe, downcl conic, like glittering Phaeton : 
Wanting the manage ofvnrulie lades. 

In the bafecourt, bafe court where Kings grdwe bafe. 

To come at traitors caffs, and do them grace. 

In the bafe court core e downe : downe court, downs King, 
For nightowlcs fhreck where mounting larkes fliould fin°! 

Ball. What faies his maiefiie? 

•i North. Sorrowe andgnefe ofharr. 

Makes hirn fpeake fondly like a frantike man 8 
Yetheiscome, . 

! ’Bull. Stand al apart. 

And llievv faire daety to his Maiefticf (hehneeles dernt. 
My gracious Lord. 

King, faire coolen, you debafe your pi incely'knee. 

To make the bafe earth proud with kiffing it: 

Me rather had my hart might fecle your louc. 

Then my vnpleafed cic fee your curtcfie; 

Vp coofcn vp, y our hart is vp I k no we. 

Thus high at leaf!, although your knee be lowe, 

1 1 Bull. My gracious Lord, I come but for mine owne. 

I) X«iy Your ownc is yours, and l am yours and al. 

[ Bull. So far be mine my moll redoubted Lord, 

As my true feruicc /lull defcrueyourlmie. • 

King. Wei you de ferue.: they welldefet ue to haue. 

That know the ftrofig’ft and lure (1 way to get, 

Vuclegiue me your hande$,iiay drie yourcie - , 

Tea res Hie w their loue, but want their remedies* 

Coofcn I am too young to be your Father, 

Though you are elct enough tobebeyre, 

Whatyou wilLhauc, I ie giue, and willing ro, 

Fordoe we mufliwh.it force will haue vs doe: 

Set on towards London, Cofen is it (oi 

BuH. Yea my good Lord : 1 

King. Thcnlniuftnotfayno. . 

£hte(. What (port lliallwe ckuife here in this garden. 




x fttg Richard the Jecond, 

To driue away the heauie thought of care? 

Lady Madafn week play at bowlcs. 

$ueene T wil make me thinkc the world is full ofrubs, 

And that my fortune runs againft the bias. 

Lady Madam week o'aunce. 

Gjueche My legs can keepe no meafure in delight, 

VVhcn my poore heart no mcafure keepcs in glide: 

Therefore no dauncing girl e,fome other {pert 
Lady Madam weele tel tales, 

Quee. Of forrow or ofgricfe? 

Lady Of either Madame. 

£htet, Ofneither girle. 

For it of ioy, being alto either wanting. 

It doth remember me tnemore of forrow. 

Or if of gtiefe, being altogither had. 

It addes more forrow to my want of ioy: 

For what I haue I nccdc not to repeate. 

And what I want it bontes not to complaine. 

Lady Madam ilefing* 

Slue. Tis well that thou half caufe, 

But thou fhouldft pleafe mec better wouldft thou weepe. 

Lady I cou Id weepc Madame, would it do you good. 

Que. And I could fing would weeping do me good. 

And ncucr borrow any teare of thee. Enter Gardwers , 

But flay, here commeth the gardiners. 

Lets ftep into the fhadow of thefe trees* £ x 5 N ^ 

My wrctchcdnefle vnto a row of pines, 

T hey wil talke of ffate,for cucric one doth fo, 

Againft a change woe is fore-runne with woe. 

gard. Go bind thou vp yon dangling Aphricocks, 

Which like vnruiie children make their fire 
Stoope with opprefsion of their prodigall weight, 
Giuefomelupportance to the bending twigs, ° 

Go thou, q n d like an executioner 
Cutoff the headcs of two faft growing fprayes* 

Thatlooke too loftiein our common- wealth* 

Wl.moft be euen in our gouernement 
You thusiniployd,I will gorooce away 
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The noyfome wccdes that without profit fack« 

The foilcs fcrtilitie from wholfome flower*. 

^ M*». Why/hould wee in the compafleofap«le, 
Kecpc law andfoiroe,and due proportion. 
Shewing in a modle our firme eftate. 

When our fea-walled garden, the whole land 
Is full, of wcedcs.her faire ft flowers choakf vp. 

Her fruit trees all vnprundc,her hedges ruind. 

Her knots difordered,and her holfome hcarbes 
Swarming with Caterpillers, 

Gard. «HoId thy peace. 

He that hath fuftered this di [ordered fpring. 

Hath now himfelfc met with the falof Icafc; 

The weedes that his broade ft 



roade /preading leaner did fljelter* 
him to hold him-vp. 



Thatfcemde in eating . . 

Are pluckt wp rooteandalf by Bullingbrooke, 

I meanc the Earle of Wilt/hire, Bufbie,Greene. 

Man. What are they dead? 

(jard, They are. 

And Bullingbrooke hath ceafcfe the waftefullKing, 

Oh what pntie it is that he had not fo trimdc 
And dreft his land as wee this garden at time of yeare 
Do wound the bat kc,rhe skinnc ofourfiuit trees. 

Left being ouer-proud with fappe and bloud. 

With too much riches it confound it felfe: 

Had he done fo to great and growing men. 

They might haue.lmde to beare,and he to tafte 
Their fruits of dutie : lupeifluous branches 
We lop av*. ay ; tfiat bearing boughes may liue: 

Had he done In, him felfe had borne the Crownc, 

Which wafte of id.'c houreshath quite thrownedowne. 
Man. Whatjthinkcyou the kinglliall bedepofedj 
Qard. Depieftheis a!ready,anddepofde 
Tis doubt he will be-Letterskamelaft night 
To a deare friend of the good Duke of York* 

That tell black tydings.) 9 

■ Gitten Oh I am preft ?o death through want of /peaking 
Thou old Adams lil> tnefle fee to drelTe this garden, 

Howe ' 



King Richard tfii Jeccna. 

How dares thy harfli rude tong found this vnpleafing news? 
What Eue’what ferpent hath fuggefted thee. 

To make a fccond fal of cuffed man? - 
• Why doft thou /ay king Richard is depofde? 

Darft thou thou little better thing theirMrth 
Dmine his downefall?/ay, where, when and how 
Camft thou by this il tidings?fpeakc thou wretch, 

Gurd. Pardon me Madam,! ittle ioyhaue I 
To breathe thefe newer , yet what I /ay is true.* 

King Richard he is in the mightie holdc 
Of Bullingbrooke rtheir fortunes both are weyde# 

In your Lo. fcale is nothing but himfelfe, 

Andfbmefcvv vanities that make him light* 

But in the Ballancc of great Bullingbrooke, 

Befides himfelfe, areal theEngli/h peergj; 

. And with that odder he weighes King Richard dowcej 
Port you to London.and you wil find it fc. 

I fpeake no more then euery one doth know'. 

Queenc Nimble Mifchance that art fo light offoote^ 

Doth not thy embaffage belong to me, 

Andam Ilaft thatknovvcsit?Oh thou thinkeft ' * 

To ferue me laft,thatl may longeft keepe 
Thy forrow in mybreft : come Ladies goe 
To mceteat London Londons kingin wo. ' 

What, was I borne tothistftat royfaddclooke. 

Should grace the triumph of great Bullingbrookcl 
Gardner for telling mee thefe newes of woe, - 
Pray God the plants thou graftft mayneaer,gr 
Gard. Poore Queen fo that thy ftatc'mi»hT ' 

I would my skil were fubicdl to thy curfe:^ 

Here did /lie drop a teare,here in this pl/ce 
lie fel abankeof Rew fowrc hearbe off Vt'act' 

Rew euenfor ruth here fhorfly fhal-be feene. 

In remembrance of a weeping Jpucenc.' ^ 

Bull. Call forth FW- 
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The bloudy office Q f his timelcflc end. 

'R.rnnt T ' . *•" 



s 1 b r' f 1 ^ c f oec :!! ] y Seethe Lord Aunterfe. 
£*"' Coourijuand forthjand loeke vpon that man. 
Lagot My Lord Au,nerle,I know your daring tons 

Scornes to vfifaywha.tQnce.it hath dcliuered, • & 

In that dead tinic vvhen Giocefteb death was plotted 
1J heard yon fay,. i* not my. awufc oi length. 

That reachctlf from the, rdlfuU Enghih court 
As far as Callicc, tO|pine Vnckles head? 

Asnofigft much otljfrtalke that very, time 
tt card I°- a 5 r ouJwdr;^efcrefa(e 

1 he ofter of an hnndrcd chowfindiCrownes, 

i hen Bullingbrookes returpe to England, adding withalL 
How blcft tins land would be in this your Coollns death. 

Aum. Princes andnoblcLords, i, 

What aiifTvere^all 1 make to this bafeman? ,i 
onaU 1 lo much dipionourmyfairc ftars . i 

On equal! tcrmese^gyje my chafticcment?. f 

Lither.1 mud, or haue mine honour foild 
With the attainder of, his flaunderous hopes. 

There is my gage, the manual feale of death, 

1 hat markes thee out for helhthou heft, 

And will maintaine wfiatthou hafHiydekfalfe. U‘ 
In thy hcaitbloud, though bcingal toobafe 
T o ftainc the teqiper ofm.y Jcnighilyfword. . 

Bagot,for bearCjthou fhalf not take i t vp. 
a ^ xce P tin » °nc,I would he were the bell 

In 4I1 th i SfcreLence tha^hatj i mopude ine Co. 

thy vaUire-ftandon fimpathie, . 
Aumerle,in gage to chine } 

y a faaHeSuruitthat /he wes me where thou ftandft, 

J heard Ihte v auntingly thou fpakft if, 

*Tha.f thia weft can Ct of noble Gidcefters death, 

KBioh. dehieftit toen^e times, thou licft, 

And I will turn tty cn^eart, 

Where j fwas fai^abwlth my rapiers poynf. ^ 

A///r».‘TAouiar/tn.ct (covvard)!iuc I ,tp fee the day. ^ 

fY&Wow by tnyifcble/i would it were this houre. 

* Aunt* 



Kin*Riclurd thefecond. 

Am. FitJfwatmthouartdamfidtohelfbrthJj.;,;.. ’f H 
L.Ver. Aumerlcjthou lieftdiishdnourisascrufr ,-j ,- )0 . 
Inthisappcalcjas-thouartall vniull, .! - 

And that thou art fo, there I throw my gage, 
Toprooueitori thee to the extrcamell poynt 
Of mortal! breathing^eazeitifthoudarfti 
Aum. And if I do nor, may my hands rot^offi, 

And neuer.brandilh more reuengefull fteele 
Ouer the glittering*helmet of my. foe. , 

Another L. I take theearth to the hkc(forfvvorn Aumerle) 
And fput thee on wi th ful as many lies, r \ u ;g 

As it may be hollowed in thy trecherou's care ; • ; 

Fromfinnc to finne: there isiiriy honors pa wne .) - , : - ' 
Ingage it to the triall ifthou darft. . 

Aum. Whofttsme clfe?by heauen He throw at all, 
Ihaueathoufandfpiritsinoncbreaft, 

Toanfwerc twentie thoufand fuch as ypn, j f. 

Sur. My Lord Ftfzvvater.r do remember wel ; bo : 

The very time Aumcrle and you did talke. . 

Fitz. Tisvery true, you were in prefence then. 

And you can witnefle with me this.is true. 

Sur. A s falfe by hcauen,as heauen it felfe is true. ; , 

■ Fits,. Surrie thou lieft. . ?,• ({word, 

i Sur . Difimnorablc boy, that lie dial lie fb.heauy on my 
| That it fiiall render vengeanpe and reuenge, " f 
* Til thou the lie-giuer, and that lie do lie 
In earth as quiet as thyfathers fcull. • :.X , , , 

In proofe whereof there is mine, honours pawne* 

Ingage it to the tryal if thou darft. 

Fitz. How fondly doft thou fpura forward horfe. 

If I dare eate,or drinke,or breatfee,or li.uc, 

Idaremcetc Surry inawildcrnefle. 

And fpitte vpon him vyhilft l fay be lies. 

And lies, and lies : there is the bond of fayth, 

, Totie thee to my llrong correction.- 
As I intend to tbriuc in this new world, 

Aujncrleisgmltie of, my true appeaie. 

BeiidesJ heard the bamfhed Norfolke fay? 

Thai 
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That thou Aunierledidft (cad two of thy men, ' 

T o execute the noble Duke of Callice. 

Aum. Some hone ft Chrrfhan trurt me with a gaffe. 
That Norffolke lies, hecre do I throws downe this, 

If he may be repeald to trie his honour. 

Lull, thefc differences fhal al reft vnder gage* 

Til Norffolke be repeald,repeald he fhalbe. 

And though mine encmie, reftord againe 

To al his landes and figniories : when he is rctornd, 

Againft Aumerle we will inforcc his trial. 

Carl. T hat honourable day fhal neucr be fcene> 

Many a time hath banifht Norffolke fought. 

For Iefu Chrift in glorious Chriftian field. 

Streaming the enfigneof the Chriftian Crofle, 

Againft blacke Pagans, T urkes and Saracens, 

And toild with workes of war, rctirdhimfclfe 
To Italic, and there at Venice gaue 
His bodie to a plcafant Countries earth, 

A nd his pure foule vnto his Captaine Chrift, 

Vnder whofe coulours he had fought fo long. 

Bull. Why B. is Norffolke dead? 

Carl. AsiurcaslliucmyLord. 

Bull. Sweet peace conduct his fwcet foule to the bofbme 
Of good olde Abraham : Lords Appellants, 

Your differences fhal al reft Vnder gage. 

Til weafsi'gne you to your daies oftrial. Snter Torke. 

Tor he Great Duke of Lancafter I come to thee, 

From plume-pluckt Richard, who with willing foule. 
Adopts thee heire, and his high feepter yecldes, 

T o the poflefsion of thy-royal hand; 

Afccnd his throne, defending now from him. 

And long line Henry fourth of that name. 

Bull. In Gods name He afccnd the regall throne, 

Car. Mary God forbid. 

Worft in this royal prefence I may fpeake. 

Yet beft befeeming me to fpeake the truth. 

Would God any in this noble prefence. 

Were enough noble to be vprighliudge - ■ , 



King Richard the fecond. 

Ofnoble Richard. Then true noblencffc would 
Learneliim forbearance from fo foule a wrong, 

What fubieft can giue fentencc on his King? 

And whofits not here that is not Richards fubieft? 

Tl.eeues arc not iudgd buttheyare by to hearc. 

Although apparant guilt be feene in them. 

And fliall the figure of Gods Maiefty, 

Kis Captaine, fteward, deputy, deft, 
dnnointed, crowned; planted many ycares 
Be iugd by fubieft and inferiour breath. 

And hehirofclfe not prefent? Oh fprfend it'God, 

rhatinaChriftianchajatefoulesrefinde, f 

Should lliew fo heinousblackc obfccnc adeed, . - 
I fpeake to fubiefts, and afubieft fpeakes. 

Stird vp by God thus boldly for h.is King, 

My Lord of Hereford here whom you call King, 

Is a foule traitour to proud Hcrefords King, 
hid if youcrowne him.let me prophefie, 

Ihe bloud of Englifh fhall manure the ground, 

And future ages groanc for his foule aft. 

Peace fhall go fleepc with turkes and infidels. 

And in this feat of peace, tumultuous wars, 

Shal kin with kin, and kinde with kinde confound; 

Diforder, horror, fcare, and mutiny, 

Shal hecre inhabit,and this land be cald. 

The field of Golgotha and dead mens fouls. 

Oh if you raife this houfe againft thishoufc, 

It wil the wofullcft dmifion proue, $ 

Thateuerfel vpon this curfodearth: 

Preuentit.refift it,and letit not be fo, ■' ; 

Left child, childs children crie againft you wo. 

North. Wei haue you argued fir, and for your pairtes, 

Of Capitaltrcafon, we arreftyouhere; 

My Lord of Weftminfter.be it your charge, 

T o keepe him fafely til his day of triall. 

Bull. Let it be fo, and loe on wednefday next, 

W e folemnly proclaimc our Coronation, 

Lords b c . ready all,. Sxeunt- 

H Abbot* 
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^r'-rl VV ° fuI1 Pa3Cant h;1Uc wcfieere beheld 
C, C u r‘ , Th . C : W , oe s to ' :o,ne > the children vet vnbbrnc 
Shall feele this day as fna, pe to them as thorne. ' 

_^YoulK,lyC!e i; y men, is there nopfor, 

i °Tiddc tiie reaime of this pernitibtfs bl6t^> 

ke.beft re I freely fpealce my min'd herein 

You ftnll notoriety take the Sacrament. 7 

i o bune mine intents, but alfo to effeft, 

\V hat euer I Jhall happen to deuife: 

I fee your brovves artful ofd/fcbntenr, 
lour hart ofifof rovv,aud y oiir eies of tcares j 

To whole flint boieme, ffiy condemned Lord, ■ " 

Is doomde a pnfoner by proud Bull.ngbrooke, 

Heerc let vs reft, ifthisiebc|!i&us’eartb 

Haue anya-efting for her true Kings Qneeiie. -(kniem 

But fort, but fee, or rather doe not fc^ : fe 

My fane Rofe wither, yet fooke vp, bchorde, ■ • ; v»- 

i hat youm pittie may difoluctodeaw, 

Andwafohtm frcfii agame with true fouc tearcs. 



«, . mm rre,n a game -with true louc teares. 

Ah thou the modle where aide Troydid Hand' 

Thou mappe of honour, thou Km<r Richards ton, be, ■ ■' ' 
And not King R, chard rrhou motl bfenteous lnne, ' 

Why fhould hvdfauourid griefe be lodged hi thee, ' 
VVrien triumnh is fljcormp . n * 3 



ocjoagccuu thee, 

When triumph is t/Jcoiue an ^Ichoufegbcfl^ 

Sick ioyne not with griefefaire woman, doe not To, 

I o lnakemy end too fudefen, learne good (bulc, 
lp thinke ourferurerfiateahappie tfrearhc, ’ • i*M 
Fropi vyhicfiawaktdhi tinetih ofwlrat W^'are N : ' v - 
Shews vs but this: lam fworhe(brotherfv^'ect) ‘ - :,r 

Togrim nccefl’itic,and he and I, ' 

Will heepe a league til death. Hie thee to Frannce, 

And cloillerthec in fomc religious houfe. 

Our holy Hues muftwin anew worlds crowne, 

Which our prophane houresheere hauc fhrownc c/owie.' 
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King Richard tbe/econd. 

Ghteene What is my Richard both in fhape arid min'd 
Tranfformd and weakened?hath Bullingbrookc 
Depofde thine intcllett -hath hee beenc in thy heart? 

The Lyon dying thrufteth forth his pawc, 

And wounds the carth,if nothing elfc.with rage. 
Tobeeorc-powef’d,and wilt thou pupill-hke 
Take thy corre&ion, mildly kiffc the rod, 

And krone on Rage with bale humihtie. 

Which art a Lion and a King of beafts. 

King A King of beafts indeede, if aught but beafts 
I had beene ftili a happie King of nten. 

Good (fometiraes J9ucenc)prcpare thee hence for France, 
Thinkel am dead,and that cueti here thou take ft 
Asfromrny death-bed mylaft liuing leaue. 

In winters tedious nights fitte by the fire 
With good old folkes,and let them tel thee talcs 
Ofwoefull ages longagoc betide, 

Anderethou bid good night to quite their griefe, 

Tell thou the lamentable talc of me, 

And fend the hearers weeping to their beds: 

For wliy,thefenflefie brands will fimpathie 
The heauic accent of thy moouing tong. 

And in companion weepe the fire out. 

And fome will inourne in afbes,fome cole blacke. 

For the depofing of a rightful! king. Enter Northum. 

North, My Lord the mind ofBulhngbroofce is changde, 
You mu ft ,o Pom fret. not vnto the Tower, 

And Madam, there is order tane for you, 

With all fwiftfpccde you muft away to France. \ 

King Northumberland, thou ladder wherewithal! 

The mounting Bullingbrobkeafcends my throne, 

Thetimc fhallaotbemany hourcsofagc 
More then it is.crefoule Gnnc gathering head 
Shall brcake into corruption, thou fbalc thinke 
Though hee diuide the Realmc and giue thee halfe, 
kis too little, helping him to all. 
nc fhall thinke that thou which knowft the way 
* o plant vnrightfull kings vviltknow againe, 

H Z Being 
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Being nere ft> little rrgd another way. 

To pluck him headlong from the vfurped chrorie, 
Theloue of wicked men conuerts to fearc, 

Thatfearc to hatc.and hateturnes one or both 
To worthy daunger and deferued death. 

My guilt be on my head.and there an end: 

Take leaue and part,for you mult part forthwith. 

King Doubly diuorft,(badde mcn)you violate 
A twofold marriage.betwixt my Crowneandme, 

And then betwixt me and my maried wife. 

Let mevnkifl'e the oath betwixt thee andmee: 

And yet not lo,for with a kille tvvas made. 

Partvs Northumberland,! towards the north. 

Where flnuering cold and fickneffe pines the clime: 

My wife to France,from whence fet foorth in pompe, 
She came adorned hither like fwcetc May, 

Scntbacke like Hollowmas.orfhortft of day. 
gueene And mud we be dmidcd?muft we part? 

King I hand from hand (my loue)and heart from heart. 
Quecne Banifh vs both.and fend the king with mee. 
King That were fome lone, but little pollicie. 
jgueene Then whither he gocs,thitherlet me go; 

King So two togither weeping make one woe, 
Weepefor me in France, I for thee hccre, 

Better far off then neere be nere rheneere. 

Go count thy way with fighes,I mine with groanef. 
JQueene So loogeft way (hall haue the loogeff moanei, 
Kmg T w i fe for one ftep ilc groane, the way being ihorf, 
And peecc the way out with a heauic heart. 

Come come in wooing forow lets be briefe. 

Since wedding it, there is fucb.Icngth in griefe, 

One kiffe ffiall ffoppe our mouthe$,and doubly part, 
Thusgiue I mine,and thustakc I thy hearr: 

Queene Giue me mine owne againe.twcrc no goodpM 
To takeon me to keepe,andkill thy heart: 

So novv I haue mine owne againe,be gone. 

That I may flriue to kill it with a groane, 

King We make vvoc wanton with this fond delay, 

Cm* 



King Richard the fecond. 

Oncemore adew,the reft let forrow fay. exeunt. 

Du. My Lord you told me you would tell the reft, 
When weeping made you breakethe ftory 
Of our two Coofins comming into London. 

Torke, Where did I leaue? 

Du. At that fad ftop my Lord, 

Where rude mifgouerncd hands from windowes tops. 
Threw duft and rubbilh on King Richards head. 

Torke Then (as I fayd) th e Duke great Bullingbrooke, 
Mounted vpon a hotte and fierie ftcede, ' 

Which his alpiring rider ftemde to know. 

With flow.but (lately pace kept on his courfe, 

Whileail tongues cride,God faue the Bulfingbtooke, 

You would haue thought the verie windowes fpake: 

So many greedic lookes ofyongand old, 

Through cafements darted their defiring eyes 
Vpon his vifage,and that al the wals 
With painted imagery had fayd at once, 

Itfu preferue the welcome Bullingbrooke, 

Whilfi he from the one fide to the other turning 
Bare-headed,lowcrthcn his proude fteedes neck? 

Befpake them thus, I tbanke’you countrymen.* 

And thus (Till doing.thus he pafft along. 

Du. Alacke poore Richard, where rides he the whilft? 
Torke AsinaTheaterfheeyesofmcn, 

After a wel graced Adlor lcaues the ftage, 

Are idly bent on h im that enters next, 

Thinking his prattle to be tedious: 

Euen fo,or with much more contempt mens eye* 

Did fcoule on gentle Richard.no man cried, God faue him. 
No icyful tongue gauehim his welcome home. 

But duft vvas throwne vpon his facred head. 

Which with fiich gentle forrow hcftiookeofL 
His face ftil combating with teares and fmiles, 
i he badges of his griefe and patience, . 

That had not God for fomc ftrong purpofe fteeld 
e hearts of men, they muft perforce haue melted* 

And iarbanftne it felfe haue pittied him, 

H3 . But 
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J5utbp«cnhath a hand in thcfe cucnts, ^ 

To whofc hie will vycc bound our ca^c cbnf^jj^ 
-.ToBullingbrookc arevve fuornc fubicasnow, 

, v Whole ft ate and honour I forayaUow. 

p* Here comes my fonne l, 

T^Aumercthatvvas rjA 

Buc that is lol),forbeingJRichaids ftjend:. t 
And Madam, you muft call him Rutland nows • . • 

lam jn parliament pledge for his f ruth 
And lafiing fcaltic. to theme we made King. 

D«. Welcome my fonne.whff arc, the violets now • 

That ftrew the grccnclappeofthenew comefpring. 
_^«w, Madam I kno w nor.nor I greatly care nor, 

God kaowes I had as liefe be none as one. 

Torke W abearc you wel in this new fpring of time, 
Leatt you be cropc before y ou come Coprime. 

What newes from Oxford, dpthefe iufjls & trittrophshoMr 
Attm - For aught I .k^pvyCmy Lord) they dq. 

Torke Youwi|l;bp,th 5 rclknpvv.., v. , j„ , t 
Aum. IfGodpreucnt jiot.I purpofefo. 

Tork_ What fealc is that that hangs without thy bofomej. 
Yca,lookftthou‘palc?iet me lecthe writing. 

Aum, My Lord, tis nothing. 

Torke No matter then vvho fee it, 

I will be fatiftieddet me fee the writing. 

Aum. I do befeech your grace to pardon me. 

It is a matter of fmall confcquence, 

Which for lome rcafonslvvould not haue Icene. 

Torke Which for fome reafons fir I meane to lee. 

3 ieare.I fearc. 

Du, What ihould you feare? 

Tis nothingbut fome band that he is entred into 
For gay apparrell againft the triumph , 

Torke Bound to himfelfe, what doth hee with a bond 
That he is bound to. Wife, thou art a foolc, 

Boydet me fee the writings 
Aum . I do befeech you pardon me, I may not ihew if< 
Torke I will be fatisfied jet me fee itl fay.* 

Tori* 
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M fag Richard the fecond. -o^r-r- r ‘iS^ 

: rea Ton, villaine traitor, fiaue. Hi* P‘ u ^ 

cr my Lord? T?° f “ * 

lari’c. no, who is within therc?faddlcmyhorfc» ” >i * ojome 
God for his merey lvvhat trechery is here? rt *' esit ' 

Du. Why,whatis it my Lord? . 

Torke Giue me my bootes I : fay,fat!d'!cmy horfe, 

Mow by mine honour, my life jiny troth,. 

Iwillappeach the villnirie. ■ 
c Du. What is the matter? 

Torke Peace fooiifh woman. 

Du. I will not peacejWhat is the matter Aumerle? 

A urn. Goodmdtherbe content,it isno more ! ' l ' 

rhen'mypobre life muft anfwcre. 

D». Thy lifeanfvvere? 

Torke Bring me iiiybootesj will vnto the King, ' 

Du, Strike him An merle, poore boy thou artamazd* Dusmanetu 
Hence villa ine, neoer more come in my fight. tersmt j 

Torke Giueme my bdotesY fay. • hubootes% 

Du. Why Yorkewvhat wilt thou do? ‘ , 

VViltnot thou hide the trelpaffe ofthine ovvne? 

Haue we more fonS?or are we like to haue? 

Is notmy teeming date drunke vp with time? 

\ndwi!t thou plucke my faire fonnefrom mine age? 
ifldrobbe mceofa happie-moithers name, , J V} ; * 

Is heuotiike thee ?is he not thirie i o whe? 

Torke T.&dru fohd madde woman, J ;v 

Wile thou conceale this darkecoixfpiracie? w v ' ' . ’ 

h- doozen ofthem here haue tane the facrament, 
fltnd interchangeably fet downlc their hands, 1 ‘ : 1 ; 

To kill th* King at Oxford. 7 - ■ i:; ' '-?; >t oriA, 

Du. Hefhallbcnone.wcelelcetti^ffim herei " i 

1 hen.whaf ihhat to him 11 1 ?is ailuioi in> t A 2A *;• wV 

£«. Hacjft thougroand forhim asl hahetlbnej 
thouwouldflbetnorepiftifull, 5-viv? ... a 

Tb^rf S i>0 ‘ ''^-r 

itac i hauebeene difloyal to thy Bed. J 3Ef! J ^ J f 
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' TheTfagedie^r^, 

And that he is a baftard,nor thy fonnc: 

Swcete Yorke,fwecte husband be not of that minde 
He is as like thcc as a man may be, ^ 

Not like niee or any of my kinne. 

And yet I ioue him. 

Torke Make way vnruly woman. 

-Tin. After Aumerle: mount thee vpon his hor( 
Spur,poft, and get before him to the King, 

And beg thy pardon,eic hee doaccufe thee. 

He not be long behind, though I be old, 

I doubt not but to ride as faff as Yorke, 

And ncuer wit I rife vp from the ground, 

Till Bullingbrookc haue pardoned thee,away,be gone. 
KingH. Can no man tel me ofrny vnthiiftic fonne? 

Tis tul three moneths frnce I did fee him laft; 

If any plague hang ouer vs tis hec, 

I would to God my Lords, he might be found: 

Inquire at London, roongft the Taucrnes there. 

For there they fay,he daily doth. frequent. 

With vnrcftjratnedloole companions, ;, f .' 

Euen fuch(thcyfay)as ftand in narrow Janes, 

And bcatc our watch, and robbe our paffengers, 

W hich he yong wanton and effeminate boy, 

Takes on the point of honor to fupport fodiflcluteacretf, 
H. Per cie My Lord,fome two dales fines I favv theprincr, 
And told him of thofe triumphs held at Oxford . 

King And what faide the gallant? 

Percie His anfwere was,he would co the ffewei. 

And Irom the commoncft creature pluclce a glouc. 

And weare it as a fauour,and with that 
He would vnhorfe the Ipftieft Challenger. 

King H. As diflolutc a$ defperate.yet through both, 
Ifge fomc fpatklef ofbetter hope, which elder yeares 
May happily bring forth. But who comes here? 

Aum. Where isrbcKing? . (fo wildly. 

King H. What meancsour coofin that he flares and look? 
Aum. God faue yopr grace,I do befecch your maieftif* 

T o hauc fonac conference with your grace alone.. 

• V ' V ' * ft* 
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;• K^g Richard thefccond. 

#itidra wc your fclues, and leaue vs here alone 

What is the matfer With ourcoofennowc? 

Am. For euer may my knees grovyt to the earth. 

My tongue dcaue to my tooffc within my mouth, 

Vnlefle a pardon ere I rife or fpeakc. 

Ting Intended, or committed, was this fault? 

If on the firft, How heynous ere it be 
To win thy after louc, I pardon thee. 

Am. Then giue me leaue that I may turnc the key. 

That no man enter till my tale be done. 

King. Haue thy defire. _ 

Tor. My leige beware, looke to thy felfe, 

Thou haft a Traitor in thy prefence there. , 

King. Vilainlle make thee fafe, (feare at the doore 

Am. Stay thy reuengeful hand, thou haft no caufc to anderjeth. 
York. Open the dore, fccure fbole, hardic King, 

Shal 1 for loue fpeake treafon to thy face? 

Open the dore, or I vvkl breakc it open. 

King. What is the matter vnde, fpeake, rccouer br eath, 

Telvi,how neareisdaunger. 

That wee may armc vs to encounter it? 

Tor. Perufe this writing hcere, and thou (halt know, 

The treafon that my haftcfoibids me ihew. 

Am. remember as thou rcadft, thy promife paft, 

Ido repent mc,reade not my name there, 

My hart is not confederate with my hand. 

Tor. It was (vilaine) ere thy hand did fet it downs. 

I tore it from the traitors bofome (King,) 

Feare, and not loue, begets his penitence: 

Forget to pittie him, left thy pittie proue 
A Serpent that wil fling thee to the hart. 

King. O heynous, ftrong, and bolde confpiracy ; 

■ O loyal Father, of a treacherous Sonne, 

Thoufheerc immaculate and filucrFounfainc, 

From whence this ftreame through muddy paftages. 

Hath held his current, and defild e himfclfe, 

Thy ouetflowof good couuerts to bad.- 
And thy abdundaot goodnes Hull cxcufe 
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■TMTYdgeWfof' ■’’nsr 

This deadly biotin thy digreffing fonne. 

J or - s ° <hal myvertue, be his vicci baude 
And he^lba 1 fpend mine honour, with his frame, . 

As thriftlesfonnes, their feraping Fathers »old • 

Mine honour liues when his difronotir dies, 

Oi my framdelife in his difronour lies , 

Thoukilft roe in his life giuing him breath. 

The trairor liues, tliecrue man’s put to death. 

Bu. What ho, my Liege, for Gods fake let me in. 
KmgH. What frril voice fuppliant makes this eger crifi 

Vu. A woman, and thy aunt (.great king) tis I, 

bpcake with me, pitie me, open the doore," 

A beggar begs that neuer begd before. 

Ktng Our feene isairredfromaferiousthimr. 

And now changde to the Beggar and the Kin# 

My dangerous coufin, let your mother in, 

I know fhe is conic to pray for your foulefinne, 

Torke If thou do pardon whofoeuer pray, 

More finnes for this forgiuenesprofper may : 

This fe fired ioynt cut off, the reft reflTound, 

This let alone will al the red confound, 

Bui Oh kin^,;belceue not this hard-hearted man, . 
Loue louing not it felfe, none other can. ’ 

Torke Thou frnntikc woman, what dod tnou make licit? 
Shall thy old. dugs once more a traitor rcarc? 

Bu. Sweete Yoikt bc patient, hearc me gentle Liege. 
KingH. Rife vp good aunt. r 

Bn. Notyetllheebefeech. • . 

For euer wil I vyalke vpon my knees, 

And neUer fee day that the happy fees. 

Till thou giue ioy, vntil thou bid me ioy, 

By pardoningRuclanci my. tranfgrefsing boy. 

Aum, Vnto my piothers pxaybs i bend my knee. 
Tfroke Againft them both my true ioynts bended be ( 

II maid thou thnueifthougrtiuntany grace. 

Bu. Pleades hcin earned? iooke vpon his face. 

His eies do drop no teares, his praycrj are in icd, 

H If t UAHrl C* /% /> r* ^ a *» a < _ ii. aum ... _ _ 
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King Richard the fee on A, 

Heprayesbut famtly.and would be denied,. -A til; ' 

\Ve pray with heart and foule, and all behde. 

His weary ioynts would gladly rile 1 know. 

Our knees dill kneelc til to the ground they grow, 

His prayers arc ful of falfc hipocrifie, 

Oursol truezealeanddeepe integntie. 

Our prayers do outpray his, then let them haue 
That mercy which true prayer ought to hauc. 

King Good aunt dandvp. 

<Du. Nay ,do not fay, dandvp; 

Say pardon firft, and afterwards, ftatid vp,_ 

Hud if I were thy nurfe thy tongue to teach. 

Pardon frould be the firft word oftliy (peach 
I neuer longd to hearc a word til now , 

Say pardon King, let pitie teach thee how . 
rhe word is diort, but not fb frort as fwcctCi>.h . 

No word like pardon for Kings moUtoes fo meetc. . 

Terke Speake it in French.King fayJRaidonne moy, 

<Du. Dod thou teach pardon pardon to deftroy 3 

Mimyfowre husband, my hard- heartedLotd ! 
that lets the word it felfe againft the word; ; , 

Speake pardon as tis currant in opr land, idsuur; i AvAl 
The chopping French wedb not vnderdand. 

Thine eie begi ns toTpeakc, fet thy tongue there* 

Dr in thy piteous heart plant thou thine e?rc, 
rhat hearing how our plaints and prayers do piercCj 

Pitie may maoue thee pardon to rehearlc. q . ;>n:r a A 
King H. Good aunt (land vp. r . d *, s : s t il ? 1 . ’ • ’ 1 
Bu. Idonotfucfo.ftand. •••■i-ii ■ r ■ 

Pardon isalthe futel haue in hand. • 

King I pardon him as God frail pardon the. 

Du. Oh happy vantage of {a kneelin§kncc*U'. iron i 
YetamT fitke for.feare, fpeakc,it.a,gaine, . i, jsdgu % - ' < A. 

I wice faying pardon doth not 'pardon twaine. 

But makes one pardon ftrong, : J;< ..... - , -y - A i ;■ 
KmgH. I pardon him with atiny heart. A ■ . 

Du. A god earth thproart.: -to 5 ■ ir:> -rj >d: baold; .T 
King H. But fwourtmfty btothtr inkw andehe Abbot,, 

I 2 ~ ' With 
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With all the reft of that conforted crew, 

Dcftrua.on ftraight (hall dog them at the heeler, 
Good vnckle.helpc to order (cucrall powers 
1 o Oxford,or where ere thefc traitours are, 

A hey (hal not hue within this world I fweare. 

But I wil hauethem if I once know where. 

V nckle farewell,and Coofin adew, 

Your mother well hath prayed,and prooue you true. 
Du. tome my old fonnej pray God make thee new 
£ xt<m Did ft thou not marke the K. what words hefpakd 
riaucl nofriencl will rid me of thislminafearc? 

Was it not ft? 

Man Theft were his very word?. 

Sxton Haue I ? no friend qjoth he? he fpake it thrice. 
And vrgd it twice togithcr,did he not? 

Man He did. n . - 

Sxton And [peaking »t,hc wi&tly lookt on mcc. 

As who fhould fay jt would thou wert the man 
That would diuorce this terrorfrom my heart* 

Meaning thcKingat Pomfrct.Come lets go, 

1 arn the Kings friend tand will rid his foe* 
ii. Rich. I haue beeneftudytng how to compare 
; ] r -* one * This prifon where I lhie,vnto the world.* 

And for becauft the world is populous. 

And here is not a creature but my felfe, 

] cannot do it : ytt lie hammer if out. 

My bratnc lie prooue,the female to my foulc* 

My foule the fathered theft two beget 
A generation of (1 ill- breeding thoughts; 

And theft fame thought* people this little world. 

In humours like the people of this world: 

For no thought i^c'orvfeinrcd : the better fort. 

As thoughts of things diuuie are intermixt 
With fcruples, and doftt the word it felfe 
Againit thy word^as thus:Come little ones, &thcnagainf, 
Iris as hard to come as fora Cammcll 
T o threcd the pofterne of a.fina! ncicdleitft: 

Though tt tending toarftbittori rjicydoplot 
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King Richard the fee end. 

Unlikely wonders : how thefe vaine weake natles 
May tearea paffage thorow the flinty ribs 
Ofthis hard world my ragged prifon walles: 

And for they cannot die in their owite pride. 

Thoughts tending to content flatter themfelues. 

That They arc not the firft of fortunes flaues, 

Nor (Trail not be the laft like feely beggars. 

Who fitting in the ftockcs refuge their fhame. 

That haue many, and others mu ft fet there. 

And in this thought they find a kind ofeafe. 

Rearing their own misfortunes on the backc 
Offuch as haue before indurde the like. 

Thus play I in one prifon many people. 

And none contented j fometimes am I a King, 

Then treafons make me wilh my felfe a beggar, 

Andfo I am : then crulhingpcnuric 
Perfwades me I was better when a king, 
Thenamlkingagaine.and by and by, 

Thinkethatl am vnkingd by Bullmgbrookc, 

And ftrait am nothing. But what ere I be. 

Nor I, nor any man, that but man is. 

With nothing (hal be pleafde, till he be eafde. 

With being nothing. Muficke do I heare, the muftke flake] 
Hahakecpe time, how fowrefweetc Muficke is 
When tune is broke, and no proportion kept. 

So is it in the mufikeof mens liues; 

And here haue I thedaintiaefleofeare 
T © chccke time broke in difordercd firing: 

But for the concord of my ftate and time. 

Had not'an care to heare my true time broke » 

I wafted time, and now doth time waftc me: 

For now hath time made his numbring clocke, 

My thoughts are minutes, and with fighes they iarre. 

Their watches on vnto mine eies the outward watch 
Whei eto my finger like a diallcs po^nt 
Is pointing ftil, in cleanfing them from tearcs. 

Now fir, the found that tellcs what houre it is. 

Are clamorous groynes which ftrike vpon roy heart. 

Which is the bell, fo fighs,and teares, and groan es* 











1 1 ‘ J d 1 ell 2J 2JEIB JiiTtLl RIEJ i ' 1 1 ‘ 1 1 'i HISTi flldJ cUH I NdfitidfEJETB/i' I E I dl Efr‘ l dl clfBTE/i? 




th/e 



>t Tragedie 0} ~ " ' T 

Shew minutes, times, and houres: but ray time, 

Runncs porting on in Buliingbrookes proud ioye. 

While I ftand fooling heere hi* iacke ofthedockc 

This muficke maddes me, let it found no more, 

For though it bkucholp’raad men to their witts^ 

In me it feemes it wilmake wife men mad : 

Yetbleflmg on his hart that giucs it me. 

For tis a figne of loue : and loue to Richard, 

Is a ftrange brooch in this al-hating worlds 
Groome. Haije royal Prince. 

Rich. Thankes noble peare: 
nter a The chcapeft of vs isten grotes too dcare. 

■oem of the What art thou, and how comcft thou hither, 

' ’ Where no man neuer comes but thatiad dog. 

That brings me foode to make miffortuneliuc? 

Groome. I was a poore groome of thy ftablcKing, 
When thou wert King: who trauailling cowards Yorke, 

With much adoe (at length) haue gotten lcauc. 

To lookc vpon my fometimesroial maftersfacc: 

Oh how jt ernd ipy heart when I beheld. 

In London ftrectes that Coronation day. 

When Bullingbrooke rode on Roane Barbarie, 

That horfe, that thou fo often hart beftnde. 

That horfc,,that I fo carefully haue dreft. 

Rich. Rode he on Barbaric, tel me gentle friend , 

How went he vnder him? 
groom. So proudly as lfhedifdaind the ground. 

Ric. So proud that Bullingbrooke was on his bacfcc; > 
That lade hath eate bread from my royal hand, 

This hand hath made him protid with clapping him: 
Would henotftumblc, would he not fal downe. 

Since pride muft haue.a fakand breakethenccke,. 

Of that proud man, that did vfurpehis backc? d 
Forgiueneshorfe why do Iraileon (lice?: > T 

Since thou created to be awed by man. 

Waft borne to bcare; I was not made a horfe. 

And yet I bea.rc abut then like -an afle, i: 

Spurrde, gaJld, and tilde by iauncing Bullngbrookf. 

Keeper Felkw’giuc place, here ism longer flay. 
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The murde- 
rers rnjh in ; 

Here Ext on 
Jlnkes him 
* down , . 



Kiiig Richard the fecond. 

Rich. If thouloue mc,tis time thou wert away. "Enter one to 

Groome What ray tong dares not.that my heart dial fay R^ha. with 
Keeper My Lord, wilt pleafe you to fall to? meat. 

Rich. Taftc of it firfLas thou art wont to do. 

Keeper My Lord I dare nof,fir Piercie of, Exton, 
iVho lately came from the King commands the contrary. 

Rich. The diuel take Henry ol Lancaster, and thee, E xit groom 

Patience isftale,andl ain wcaiy ofit. 

Keeper Helpe,hclpe,helpe. 

Rich. How now, what meanes Death in this rude artault?- 
Yillainc thy owne hand yc elds thy deaths inftrument. 

Go thou and fill another roome in hel, : r s - - - 

Rich. That hand llialb urne in neucrqucnching fire. 

That ftaggers thus my perfon : Exton, thy fierce hand 
Hath with the kings bloud ftaind the kings owne land, 

Mount mount my {bule.thy featcis vp on hie, 

Whilrtmy grolle flefli finkes downe ward here to dici 
Exton As ?ul ofvalurc.as of royal! bloud: 

Both haue I fpilld>Oh would the deede were good, • 

Fornowthc diuell that told me I did well,) 
hies that this deede is chronicled in hell; - 

This dead King to the lining king! le beare, • 1 

Take hence the reft and giue them burial here. 

King Kind vnckle Yoike,thel.itcft nevves we heare, 

Is,that the.rebels haue confumed with fire 
Ourtownpof Cicetcr in Gloccfterftiire, 

But whether they be tane or ftaine we heare not; 

* Welcome my Lord .what is the newes? 

North. Firrt to thy facred ftate wifti I al happindTe, 

The Bext newes is, 1 haue to London fent. 

The headesofOxford,Salisbury,and Kent, 

The manner of their taking may appeare 
Arlaige dilcourfcd in this paper here* 

Kmg We thanke thee gentle Percie for thypaines, 
nnd to thy woorth vvil addc right worthic gaines. 

If*: % Lord I haue from Oxford fent toLondon, 

1 he heades of Broccas,and fir Benet Seely , 

Two of the dangerous coiifortedtraitours, 

* hat fought at Oxford thy dire ouershrow* 
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Thy paines Fitz.(ha! not be forgot. 

Kighc noble is thy merit well I wot* 

Vercie The graund confpirator Abbot of Weftminft 
With cloga ;ot conference and fowre melancholic? ^ ' 
Hath yceldcd vp bis body to the gratic: 

But here is Carlcil liuing, to abide 
Thy km^ly doome.and fcntcnceof his pride, 

King Carlcil,thisis your dooffjc, 

Choofe out fotne fccrct place»fomc reuerent rootnc 
More then thou haft, and with it ioy thy life: 
bo as thou liu’ft in peace.dic free from ftrife, 
for though mine encmie thou haft eucr bcene. 

High (parks of honour in thee haue I feene. 

Inter Hxtcn f*™* ,*} Kmg, within this coffin I prefent 

vith the Thy buryed feare •• herein al breathlcfle lies 
The mightieft of thy greateft enemies, 

Ivich^rd of nurdeaux,by me hither brought. 

King Exton I rhankethee nor,for thou haft wrou^t 
A deede of iuughter with thy facal h and, 

V pon ray head and al this famous land. 

From your ownc mouth my Lord did I chit deed. 
{ h ?y ,oue not Po ifon that do poifon needc* 

Nor do I thee.though I did wilh him dead, 

I hate the murthcrerjouc h im murthcrcd: 

The guilt ofconfcicncc take thou for thy labour, 
neither m y good word, nor princely fauour. 

With Caine go wander through the (hade of night. 

And neuer flic w thy head by day nor light. 

Lords I proteft my foulc is fill of woe, 

Thatbloud Ihould fprincklc me to make mcc grow: 
Come mourne with mcc,for what I do lament; 

And put on fullcjnhlackc incontinent. 

He make a voyage torhe holy land. 

To vvafh thisbjoud oflffrom my guilty hand, 

March fadly after,graccmy mournings hcerc. 

In weeping after this vntimely Beere. 

FINIS , 
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THE HISTOR.IE OF 

Henry the fourth. 



Enter the King, Lord John ofLdttcafcr, Earle 
of J^P r efmerland i with others , 




0 lhaken as we are,fo wan with care. 

Find we a time for frighted peace to pant, 
And breath fliort winded accets of new broils 
To be commenc’t in flronds a far remote: 
rf 2SS> *0 more the tbirity cntranceof thisfoile 
Shal dawbeherhps with her ownc childrens 
No more lhall trenching war channel her fields, (bloody 
Nor bruife her flourets with die armed hoofes 
Of hoilile paces :thofe oppoied eyes, 

Wfich bke tlie meteorsof a troubled heauen. 

All of one nature,of one iubltance bred. 

Did lately meetc in the inteftme fhockc 
And furious dole of ciuillbutcherie. 

Shall now in mutuall welbcfeeming rancks, 

March all one way, and be no more oppos’d 
Agsinft acquaintance, kindred andallyes. 

The edge of warlike an ill iheathed knife. 

No more fliall cut his matter; therefore frie*lds^ 

As far as to the f epulchre of Chrift, 

Whofe fouldiour now, vnder whole blelled crolfif 
W e are imprefTed and ingag’d to fight. 

Forthwith a power of English fhall we leuy, 

Whofe armes were moulded in their mothers wombe. 

To chafe thele Pagans in thofeholy fields, 

Ouer whofe acres walkt diole biefled feetg 

A a Wliicfe 
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J ' J- tic JrMJtoriz 

Which 1 400, yeers ago were naild, 

For ouraduantage on the . bitter cro fie. 

But this ourpurpojenow is twelue month old. 
And bootleUe t’is to : teIl you ive .wil goe. 
Tiiercforo wo meet not now.’t. hen let me heare 





In forwarding this deere expedience. 

Mjrucgej thisiiaIte\v4shotin ; que{Hon^ 

Aha many limits of the charge fet dovyne 
But yell eringhc,^dveihaH athu^ there camc 
A poll: from VV ales,loadeu with iieauy newes, 
VViiofe vvorft was tliat the nobteMommer, 

Leading the men of .Her«%rjfliire to fight 
Agamilthe irregular, jindvvild Glendower, 

Was by therude,hands,of that Welchman taken, 

A thoufand of his people butchered, 

Vpcnwhcfe dead corps there wasliichmifufe. 

Such beaftly ihamel.elle transformation 
By thofe Welchvvomen done, as may not be 
i Withoutmucii lhainc,rctoid, or ipoken of. 

King. Itfecmesthcn thattlie. tidings of thisbrbile,' 

Brake off our bulipefrefof th^ hoIyXand. * 

-ft. This matclit with other did my gracious L, 
For more vneuen and vmveleome hewes 
Came from the North, and thus it didimpoit, • 

O11 holy roode day,thetgallant Hotfpur there, ‘< : 
Y ong Harry P ercy, ^ndbraye Archlboldj 
That eucr valiant and approued Scot, 

At Holmedon met, v/liere they did ipend "■ 

A fad and bloudy |ioui'f!t 

As by difeharge of their artillery, -* do vbh • 

And lhape of likelihood themewes.\vas told? 

For he that brought them in the very heat 
And pride of their contention, did take horfe 
Vncertaine of the iflfue any way, • 

King. Here is deare,a true induflrious friend, 

Sir Walter Blunt, new lighted from hishorfc. 
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1 f Henry the fourth , 

Stfrn’J with the variation of each {bile. 

Betwixt that Holmedon, and this fcate of ours •• 

And he hath brought vsiinoothe and welcome newts. 

The Earle of Douglas is difeomfited. 

Ten thoufand bold Scots, two andtw.entieknights 
Balkt in their owne blood. Did fir W alter lee 
OnHolmedons plaines, of, priloners Hotfpur tookc 
Mordake Earle of Fife, and eldeft fonne 
To beaten Douglas, and the Earle of Athol, 

Of M urrey, Angus, and M enteith: 

And is not this an honorable fpoile J 
A gallant prize? Hacoofen,is it not? In faith it is* 

Weft, A conqueflfor a Prince to boaftof. 

King. Yea, there thou mak’lt me fad, and mak’ftmc finne 
In emiy,that my Lord Northumberland 
S hoiild be the father ro fo bleft a fonne :: 

A fonne who is the theame of honors tongue 
Amongft agroue the very ftraightell plant. 

Who is fvveetfortunes minion and her pride, 

Wliitft Iby looking on the praife of him 
S ce ry ot and dulionourftaine the brow 
Of my yong Harry. O that it could be proti’d 
T hat loinc night-tripping fairy had exchang’d 
In cradle clothes our children where they fay. 

And tal’d mine Percy, his Plantagcnet, 

Then would I haue his Harry, and he mine : 
Butlethimfrommy thoughts. What thinke you coofe 
Of this young - Percies pride? The pnfoners 
Which he .in this aduenture hath furpriz’d 
T o his owne vfe, he keepes and fends me word, 

I (hall haue none fcnt Mordake Earle of Fife, 

% r eft .Thisis.his vncles teaching: T hisis Worccftcr, 
Maleuolcnt to you in all alpefls, 

Which makes him prune himfelfejand briftievp - 

The creft ofyouth againft your dignitic. 

King. Bur I haue fentfor him to anfivere this ; 

And for this caofe, awhile we muft neglect 
Our holy purpofc to Ierufal em . . 
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Coofen,ofi wednefday next our Counfel vvc wilUiolcl 
At Wiadforc/o inform e dieXordes i 
But conic yourfelfe with (peed. to vs againc. 

For more is to be faid and to be done. 

Then out of anger can.be vttcred. 

Vffi- 1 will, my liege. Exeunt^ 

Enter pr ince ofl^F^alcs & Sir TobnF aljlalfc. 

Falf, N ow Hal, what time of day is it lad. ? 

"Prince. Thou art fo fat-witted with drinking ofolde facke, 
and vnbuttoning thee after fupper, and ileeping vpon benches 
after noonej that thou haft forgotten todemaund that truely 
whicli thou vvctuldeft truely know. What adcuill liaftthou to. 
doe withthe time ofthe day ? vnles lioures were cups of facke,, 
and minutes capons, and clockes the tongues of Baudes ,. and 
Diallcs the fignes of leaping houfes,and the blefted funne hr.u- 
felfeafaiiehotwenchinflame-coulered taffataj, I fee no rea- 
l'on why thou Ihouldell be fupcrfiuous to demaunde the time 
©fthe day. 

Falf. Indcede you come neere mee nowe Ha!, for wee that, 
takcpurfesjgoc bythemoone and thefeuen ftarres,and not by 
"Phoebus, he , that wandring knight fo fair c ; and I prethcl'weete 
wag, when thou art king, as God faue thy grace : maieiliel 
fhoul d fay,for grace tho u wilt haue none.. 

Prince. What none-? 

Falf. No,by my troth, notfo.much as willferue- to bee pro- 
logue to an egge and butter. 

Prince. Well, how then ? come roundly Roundly, 

Falf. Mary then, fweet wag ,.whcn th.ou art king, let not vs. 
that are 1 quires of the nights body,, bee called theeucs ofthe 
dayes beautic : let vs bee Z3wn<«/forrcfters, gentlemen of the- 
fliade^minions of the moone, and let men lay , wee bee men of 
good gouernemenr,bcing gouerned as the fea is, by our noble 
and chafle miftrcfle the moone, vnder whofe countenance we 
ftealc. 

Prince. Thou faieft well, and it holds wel too/or the fortune- 
of vs that are the moones men, doth ebbe and flow like the fea,. 
4cm.g gouerned as the fea is by the moone, as for proofe. Now 
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of Hcttry the fourth « 

t nutfeof gold moll refolutely fnatcht on Munday night, and 
nioft chllolutely fpent on Tuelday morning, got with {wearing. 
Jay by, and fpent with trying, bring m, now in as low an ebbe 
astl.efcot of the ladder, and by and by in as high allow as the 
ridge of the galbwes. 

fn/jl. By the Lord thou faift true lad, and is not my heftefle 

of the tauerncamoft iweet wench? 

Prin. As the hony of Mia my old lad of the cafile, andi& 
Cota buftelcrkin a meft fweet robe of durance? 

Falf How now, hownowmadwagge, what,in thy quips 
sundthy quiddities? what a plague hauc I to doe with abufic 

^Prince. Why what a poxe haue I to doe with my hefteffe of 
-ehetauerne? 

Falf. Well, diouhaft ealdhertoa reckoning many atime 
and oft. 

Prince. Did I euer cal 1 for thee to pay thy part? 

Falf. No.ilc giuetliee thy duc,thou haft paid all there. 

Prin. Ycaand clfe wire te,fo far as my coy ne would ftrctch s 
jtnd whercit would mot 4 hauc vied my credit. 

Faff. Yca,and£o vl’d it, that were it not hereapparanttbat 
thou art hcireapparanc. But I prethc fweet wag, fhail there bee 
eallowcs ftandmgin England when tliou art king? and relolu- 
tton thusfubd as itis with che-ruftie curbc of old father A ntkke 
die law, doe-not thou whenthou art king hanga tb.ccfe, 

Trmce. No, thou fhalt. 

fa f Shall I? O rare 1 by the Lord lie be a braue iudge. 

prince >, T hou iudgeft falfe already,! meane thou (halt haue 
die hanging ofthe thecues, and fo become arare hangman, 

Falf. Well, Hal, well, andinfome fort it iumpes withmy 
humour, as well as waiting indie Court I can tell you. 

Prince. For obtaining of lutes ? 

Falf. Yea, for obtaining of fuites, whereof die hangman 
hadi no leane vvardrob. Z blood lam as malancholy as a gyb 
Cat,oralugd Beare. 

Prince. Or an old Ly on,or a lournLute. 

F'alf Yea,or the drone of a Lincolnftiire bagpipe. 

Prince Wlmt fayeft tliou to a Hare, or the malanchcly of 

Mooreditch? 
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Faif r Thou haft the moft vnfauory fmiles" and altindeed 
the mo ft comparati ue rafcallieft.fwect.yong Prince. But Hal 
, I prethe trouble me no more with vanitie,! would to Godthoii 
and lknew wherea commoditie of good namesvvere to bee 
bought : an olde Lords of the cdunfell rated me the otherday 
in the ftreete about you Hr, but l markt him not , and 1 yet lice 
talkt very wifely* b ut I r egar dedhim not, and yet lie talkt wife- 
ly and in the ftreet to . 

Prince. Thou didft wel,for wifedom cries out in the flreets 
-and.no man regards it. * 

Falf. O, thou haft damnable iteration, and art indeed able 
to corrupt a faint: thou haft done much harnic v'nto mcc, Hal 
God forgiue thee for it ; before I knewe thee Hal, I knewc nc> 
thing,and now am I, if a man fhould fpeake finely, little better 
then one of the wicked: I mult giue ouer this life, and I wiH 
giue it ouer: by the Lord and I .doe notyl am a villaine, ilebee 
damndfea.- neuer a kings lonne in Chrillendom, 

Prin, Where ihall we take a purfe to morrow Iacke ? 

Falf, Zounds where thou wiltiad.ile make one, an I do nol 
icall mevillaine and baffcll me, ; 

Vrini lice a good amendment oflife in thee,from praying} 
to puri'e-taking. . :. 

t ai; Why,fl4/,t'is my vocation Hal, t’is no finite for a man 
to labour.in.his vocation. EnterPoines. 

Povnes,nowe ihall we lcnoweifGads lull haue feta match, 
0,if men wereto be faued by merit, what hole in he] were hot 
enough for himfthis is'tlie moft omnipotent villaine ihat efier 
cryedftand,toatrue-man. f ' ’ , 'i 

Prince. Good morrowyVed*. 

P oinej . Good morrOw fweete Hal ', What faics Moniieur 
retnorfe ■? what fayes fir IohuSacke, and SugarTackc? howe 
agrees th edeuill and tliee about thy fbaletlfat thou fouldcft 
him on good FriJay-laft/ora cup ofMedera and a cold capons 
legge? 

Prince. Sir John Hands tohis word, the deuill fhnllhauehis 
bargain e^for he was neuer y eta breaker of pro uerbes ; he will 
giue the dnielthisdue,. ^ :.j i of •. , .vwWi 

C t ,4 ■ 3 > > V f •• )M ® iiltSJ * 



PL Ufcrrs tnes > 



mm 




20 






50 






80 





110 





of "Henry the fourth . 

Popes. Then artthou damnd for keeping thy word with' the 

diucll. ,. . , • 

Prince, Elfe hehad bin damnd for cooienmg the diucll. 

Tor. Butmy lads, my lads, tomorrow morning , by loure a 
clockc early at Gads lull, there are pilgrims gomgto Cantur- 
burie with rich offerings, and traders riding to Londonwith fat 
purfes. I haue vizards for you all ; you haue horfes tor your 
icluc 5 ,*Gadftulllies to night in Rocheilcr , Ihauebefpoke fup- 
per to morrow night in Haftchcape • we may doe it as lccwre as 
ileepc.* if you will goe, I will ftuffe your purfes full of crownes: 
if you will not, taneat home and be hangd. 

Falf. Heare ye Yedward, if I tarrie at home and goe nor, 
i’le hang you for going. 

Po. You will chops. 

Ealf. wilt thou make one? 

Prin. Who, I rob? I a thiefe ? not I by my faith. 

falf. Ther’s neither honellie, manhood, nor good fellowfhip 

intliee,northoucamell: not of the bloud myall, if thoudarclt 
act ftand for ten (hillings* 

Prince. W ell then, once in my dayes i’le be a madcap. 

Fat ft- Why that’s well faid. 

Prin. Well, come what will, i’le tarrie at home. 

Falf B-y the lord, i’le bea traitor then, when thou art king. 

Prin. I care not. 

Po. Sir Iohn, I precthe lcaue the prince and me alon e, 1 will 
lay him downe fuch reafons lor this aduentur c, that lie lhai go. 

Falf. Wei, God giue thee the fpiritof pciiwafion, and him 
the eares of profiting, that whatthou fpeakeft may money and 
whathehearcs, may be beleeued, that the true prince may (for 
recreation lake) proue a falfe thiefe, for the poore abufes of the 
time want countenance:farewel,you ffialfind me in Eaftcheap 

?n».Farewel the latter fpring/farcwel Alhallowne lummer, 

Poin. Now my goodfiveet hony Lord , nde vvith vs to mor- 
row, I haue a ieall to execute , that I cannot mannage alone. 
Falllalffe, Haruey,Rolsill,and Gadfliil,fhalrob tliofcmen that 
we haue already way-laid, your fclfe and I will nct bee tliere: 
and when they haue the bootic, ifyouand Idoc notrobthem, 
cut this head off from my fhoulders. 

B . Prin, 




160 




170 180 . 




190 200 210 220 




230 




240 





250 



260 




280 



290 






i ' I , ' 1 1 ' ' ( ’ 1 1 ' 1 1 ’ 1 1 ‘ 1 1 ' I r’ I r' 1 1 ' ) i ’) i' / 1 ’ I , ’ I . ’ 1 1 ' I , ‘ 1 1 ' I 1 1 'I r ’ 1 1 ' fr’ J r' 





Tlx H for if 



Vr'm. How fhall we part with them in fctting forth? 

Po. Why, we will let forth before or after them,and appoint 
them a place of meeting, whereinitisatourpleafureto faile* 
and then will they aduenture vpo the exploit themfclues,which 
they ill all haue no fooner aedneued, but wee’lefet vpon them. 

Prift. Yea: but t’is like that they will know vs by our horfes, 
by our habits,and by euery -other appointment to be our fclues. 

‘7V.Tut,our horles they fhal not fee, i’le tic the in the wood, 
our wards wee will change after wee leauc them: and firra,I 
haue calcs of B uckrom for the nonce, to immaske our noted 
outward garments. 

i’m.Yea^but 1 doubt they will be too liard for vs. 

Po. Well, for two of them, I know them to bee as true bred 
cowards as eucr turnd backe ; and for the third, if he fight lon- 
ger then lie lees realbn, Ilefcrlwearearmes, The vertuc of this 
leaft will be the incomprchenfible lies, that this lame fat rogue 
will tell vs when wee meet at fupper , howthirtieatlcaft hee 
fought with, what wards , what bio .vcs, what extremities he in- 
dured, and in the reproofe of this lyes the ieaft. 

Prince , Well, fie goe with thee, prom. levs all tilings necef- 
farie, and meete me to morrow night in Eaftcheape , tliere fie 
fup .-farewell. 

Po. Farewell my Lord. Exit Points^ 

Vrin. 1 know you all, and will a while vphold 
The vny okt humour of your idlencflc. 

Yet hereiiuvill I imitate the S mine, i 

Who doth permit the bale contagious clouds 
To i in other vp Ms beautie from the world, 

That when he plcafe againc to be himlclfe, 

Being wanted he may be more wondred at ' 

By breaking through the foule and vgly nulls 
Of vapours that didl'cemc to ftrangle him. 

If all the yeere were playing holy-dayes. 

To fport would be as tedious as to worke; 

But when they feldomc come, they wifiit for come. 

And nothing plealech but rare acudpnts: 

So when this loofe behauiour I throw off, 

And pay the debt I neuer prpmiled. 
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of Henry the fourth* 

By how much better then my word I am. 

By fo much fhall I falfifie mens hopes, 

And likebrighc mettall on a fullen ground. 

My reformation glittring or*c my fault, 

Shi lhcw more goodly,and attraft more eies 
Then that which hath no foilc to fet it off. 

He fo offend, to make offence a skill. 

Redeeming time when men thinkc leaft I will. ^ 

Enter the King, Northumberland fT' ^rcefier J Hotfpur > 
Sir ITalter Blunt, With others. 

King . My blood hath bin too cold and temperate, 

V naptto ftir at tliefc indignities. 

And you haue found me, for accordingly 
You tread vpon my patience, but be fure 
I will from henceforth rather be my fclfe 
Mightie,andto befeard,then my condition. 

Which hath bin fmooth as oyle,foftasyongdowne, 

A nd therefore loft that title of refpeff , 

Which theproud foule ne’re pay es but to the proud, 
IFor. Our houfe (my foueraigne liege)litle delerues 
Thcfcourgc of greatnefleto be vfed on it. 

And that fame greatnefle to, which our owne liands 
Haue holpe to make fo portly. North. My Lord. 

King. Worccfter,get thecgone,forI doe fee 
Danger, and difobedience in thine eie: 

O fir^y ourprefence is too bold and peremptorie. 

And Maieitie might neuer yet endure 
The moodie frontier of a feruant brow. 

You haue good leaue to lcaue vs: when we need 
Yourvfe & counfell, we fhallfendfor you. Extt-Wor. 
You were about to fpeake. 

North. Y ea, my good Lord. 

Thofe prifoners in your highnes name demanded. 
Which Harry Percy here at Holm edon tooke, 

Were as he laics, not with fuch llrength denied 
As is dcliuered to your maieitie. 

Either enuic therefore, or milprilion, 
is guiltic of tliis fault, and hot my fonne, 
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Hotfp, My liege,! did denie no prifoncrs^ 

But I remember when the fight was done. 

When I was drie with rage, and extreme toyle,. 
Breathles and faint, leaning vpon my fword. 

Came there a certaine Lord, neat and trimly drclb, 
Freidi as a bridegroome,and his chin new reapt, 
Shewd like a Hubble land at harueft home, 

He was perfumed like a Milliner, 

And tvnxt his finger and his thumbe he held 
A pouncet boxe, which eucr and anon 
He gauc his nofe,and took't away agaiue. 

Who therewith angry, when it next came there- 
Tookc it in fufFe, and ftillhefmild and talkt: 

And as the fouldiours bore dead bodies by. 

He cald them vntaught knaues, vnmanerly r 
T o bring a (louenly vnhandfome coarfe 
Betwixt the- wind and his nobilitie: 

With many holy-day and ladie tearmes 
He queftioned me, amongltdie reft demanded 
My prifoners in your Maielties behalfe. 

I then, allfinarting with my wounds being cold,. 

To b e fo peftred with a Popmgay, 

Out of my griefe and my impatience 
Anfwered negledingly, I know not what. 

He fhould,or lie fiiould not , for he made me mad 
T o fee him thine fo bnske, and fmell io f.veete. 

And talke fo like a waiting gentlewoman,. 

Of guns, and drums and wounds, Godfauethe marker 
And telling me, the foueraigneft thing on earth,, 

W as Parmacitie, for an inward bruife, 

And that it was great pkie, foitwas,. 

This villanous laltpeeter, ihould be digd 
Out of the bowels of the harmeles earth,. 

Which many a good tall fellow had deftroyed 
So cowardly, and but for theic vile guns. 

He would hunfelfe haue bene a fouldiour. 

This bald vnioynted chat of his (my Lord) 

I anfwered mdireftly (as I laid) 







of Henry the fourth . 

And I befeechyou,lct not this report ■ 

Come currant for an aceufation _ * ( r ’ n ft Pj 

Betwixt my loue and youi' high maiefhe* 

Blunt. The circumftance confidered,good my lord, 

What e’re Harry Vercj then had faid 
To fuch a perlbn,and in luch a place. 

At luch a time, with all the reft retold. 

May rcalbnably die,and ncuer rife 
To doe liim wronger any way impeach 

What then he laid, fo he vnfay it now. 

King. ..Why yet he doth dcmehis prifoners. 

But with prouifo and exception, y 

Thatwe at our ownc charge (hall ranfome llraighc 
His brother in law, the foolifh Mortimer, 

Who on my foule ? hath wilfully betraid 
The lines of thofc,that he did lead to fight 
Againft that great Magitian,damned Glendowcr* 

Whole daughter as we heare, the Earle of March 
’Uathlatly married y (hall our coffers then 

Be emptied to redeeme a traitor home? 

Shall we buy treafon? and indent with feares 
When they haue loft and forfeited themfelues3 
No, on the barren mountaine let himftar ue: 

Foi l fhall neuer hold that man my friend. 

Whole tongue fhall aske me for one penny coft 
To ranfome home reuolted Mortimer. 

Hot. Reuolted Mortimer? 

He neuer did fall off, my foucraignc liege. 

But by die chance of war: to proue thattrue 
Needs no more but one tongue:for all thofe wounds, 
Thofemouthed wounds which valiantly lie tookc. 

When on the gentle Seuerns fiedgiebanke. 

In fingle oppofitionhand to hand. 

He did confound the beft part ot an houre. 

In changing hardiment with great Glendower, 

Three times they breathd, & three rimes did they drinke 
Vpon agreement of fw'ift Seuerns floud, 

Who then affrighted with their bloudielookes, 
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Ran fearefohy among die trembling rccdes. 

And hid his crifpe-head in the hollow, banke, 

Blood-ftained with thefe valiant combatants, 

Neuer did bare and rotten policy 

Colour her working with fuch deadly wounds. 

Nor neuer could the noble Mortimer 
Receiue Co many,and all willingly; 

Then let not him be tlandered with reuolt. 

King. T liou doeft bely liim Percy, thou doeft bely him. 

He neuer did encounter with Glendower : 

I tell thee lie durft as well haucmet did deuill alone. 

As Owen Glendower for an cnemie. 

A it tho u n ot afham’d? but firra, henceforth 
L et me not heare you fpeakc of M ortimer : 

Send me your prifoners with the (pcedieit meaacs. 

Or you fhall heare in fuch a kinde from me 
As will difpleafeyou. My Lord Northumberland, 

W e licence y our departure with your fonne, 

S end vs your priloners,or you will heare of it. Exit King. 

Hot. Andifthe deuill come and rore for them, 

I wil not fend them. : I will after rtraight 
And tell liimfo,for I will cafe my heart. 

Albeit I make a hazard of my head. 

North. What? drunke with cholcr?ftay and paufc a while. 
Here comes your vncle« Enter IFor* 

Hot. Speake of Mortimer? 

Zoundes I will fpeake of him.* and let my foule 
Wammercie, if 1 doe not ioyne with him : 

Yea, on his part 11c emptic all thelevaines. 

And lhead my deare blood , drop by drop inthe dull, 

But I will life thedownc-trod Mortimer 
As high in the aire as this vOthankehill king. 

As this ingrate and cankrcd B uUinghrooke. j> ; . - ' : • ; 

North. Brotlier, the king hath made your nephew mad. 
Wor, W Iiq Itrookc this jteatc vp after I was gone* 

Hot. Hewillforfooth haue allmyprifoners, 

And when I vrg’dtheraiffomeonceagaync 
Ofmyv, mes bratlier,tlieiiluseheekfeiookt pale, ; 
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And on my face he turn’d an. eic of death, 

Trembling euen at the name of Mortimer. 

W'or. 1 cannot blame him, was not he proclaim’d 
By Richard that dead is, the next of blood? 

North. Hewas,lhcardcheproclatnation: 

An d then it was, when the vnhappie king, 

( Wliofe wrongsin vs God pardo) did fetforth 
Vpon hislrifh expedition; 

From whence he intercepted,did return’e 
To be depos’d, and ftortly murdered. 

If or. And forwhofe death, we in the wo rlds.wi^c. month 
Liuefcandahz’d and/ouly fpokenof. 

Hot. But CoCc I pray you,did king Richard then 
Proclaime my brother Mortimer 
Heirc to the crowne ? 

North. He did, my felfe did heare it. < 

Hot. Nay, then I cannot blam.ehis.cobfen king. 

That wiflit him on the barren .mountaines ftarue. . 

But ilia 11 it be that you that fet the crownc 
Vpon the head of this forgetful man, 

And for his lake wcare the detelted blot 
Ofmurtherous fubornation? fhall it be 
That you a world of curfes vndergo, 

B eing the agents, orb ale fecond meanes, 

The cordesjthe ladder, or the hangman rather : 

O pardon me, that I defcend fo low. 

To ft ew the line arid the predicament. 

Wherein yourange vnder this iubtil king. 

Shall it for ftame be fpoken in thefe dayes. 

Or fill vp Chronicles in time to come. 

That men of your nobility and power 
Did gage them both in an vniuft behalfe, 

(As both of you God. pardon jr,haue done) 

To put do wne Richard that fweet loucly Role, 

And plantthis thorne,this canker BulUngbrookc ? . 

And ftallitin more iliame be further fpoken. 

That you are foord,difcarded^ai\dlfiooke off 
By liim, for whom thefe ftames ye vnderwent? 
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No, yet time femes, wherein you may redeeme 
Your banifht honors.and relloreyour fclues, 

Into the good thoughts of the world againe : 
Keuenge th e ieering and difdain’d contempt 
Of this proud king, who ftudies day and night 
T o anfwere all the debt ire owes to you, 

Euen with the blobdypaymehc ofyour deaths : 
Therefore! fay* 

W'or. Peace coofen, fay no more. 

And now I will vnclalpe a fecret bookc. 

And to y^rquicke conceiuiiig dU Contents 
lie reade you matter deepe and dangerous* 

Asfuli of peril! -and aduenterous ipirity 

As to o’revvalke a Current roring lowd, ^ - 

On the vnftedfaft footing of a fpeare. 

Hot. If lie fall in,good-night^orfrncke 3 or fvvim* 
Send danger if o m the Ealt vnto the - Well, ^ m . 

So honor crofle it,frcmtheNordi to South, 

And let them grapple : O the bloud more ltirs 
T o roufe a ly on than to Hart a hare* 

Kortb * Imagination of lome great exploit - f r ‘ 

Driues him beyond the bounds of patience. i jc 

By heauen me tliinkes it were an eafieleape, 

T o plucke bright ho nor from the palefac’d Moone, o 
Or diue into the bortomeof the deepe, 

Where fadome line could neuer touch the ground. 
And plucke vp drowned honour by the locks. 

So he that doth redeem*? hcr^thence might weare. 
Withoutcorriuali all her dignities: 

But cut vponthis halfcfac’t fellowship. 

tf^or. He apprehends a world of figures here, ^ 
Butnotthc forme of whatdie ftiouid attend, 

Good coolen giue n/e audience fot-aw^ile. 

Hot. Icrie youmercy. ' • 

^r.Thofe fame noble Scots that are your prifoners 
Hot. Ilekecpethemall ; 

By God he (hall not haue a Scot them, 

Ko ; if a Scot would iaue his loule he fhall not. 
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lie keepe them by this hand, 

Wor. You ftart away, 

And lend no care vnto my purpofes : 

Thofe prifoners you fliall keepe. 

Hot. Nay,I will: that’s flat: , •/ 

He faidhe would notranfomc Mortimer, > . 

Forbad my tongue to fpeake of Mortimer, 

But 1 will findc him when lie lies affeepe, 

Andinhisearelle hollow Mortimer: 

Nay,ile haue a ftarling Ihalbe taught to ipeake 

Nothing but Mortimer, and giue it him 
Tokeepe his anger ftillm motion. 

IHor, Heare you coofen, a word. 

Hot. All ftudies here I lolemnly dene, 

Saue howto gall and pinch this Bulling roo< ^ . 

And that fame fword and buckler prince of Wales, 

But that I thinke his father loues him not. 

And would be glad he met withfomc milchance s 
I would haue him poifoned with a potof Ale, 
nr or. Farewell kihfman,ile talke to you 

When you are better tempered to attend. 

' Kor. Why what a wafpe-tongue and impatient foole 
Artthou? to breake into this womans moo de, - - 

Tying thine eare to no tongue but thine owne 3 ^ 

Hot. Why looke you, I am whipt and fcoui gd With * 

Netlcd, and ilung with pifmii-csjwhen I heave 

Of this vile pplititian Bullingbrooke, 

In Richards time, what do you call the place 3 
A plague vpon it, it is in Glocefterfliire, 

T’was where the mad-cap duke his vnclc kept 

His vnde Y orkc, where I firft bowed my knee 

Vnto this king of fmiles,this Bullingbrooke; ^ f 

Why what a Candydeale ofeurtefie, 

This fawning greyhound then did proffer me, 

Looke when his infant fortune cameto age, 

And gentle Harry l>£vty,and kind eooienl 
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O, die dcuill take fuch coofcner$,God forgiuc mce ( 
Good Vacletell your tale, I haue done, 

Wor. Nay, if you haue not, to it agame, 

W e will ft ay your Icilure. 

Hot. I haue done IfaitJi, 

If^or. Tlien once more to your Scottrfh prifoners, 
Deliuer them vp, without tiieir ranfome ftraight, 
And make the Douglas fonne your onelymeanc 
For Powers in Scotland, which for diuers reafons 
W hich I lhall fend you written, be allur’d 
Willealily be granted you, my Lord. 

Your fonne in Scotland being thus employed’. 

Shall fecretly into the bofome crecpe 
Of that lame nobleprclatc vvelbelou’d. 

The Archbifhap, 

Hotfpur, Of Yorke, is it not? 

U^i ir, True, who bearcs hard 
His brothers death at Brifto tvthe Lord Scroope ; 

I Ipeake not this in eftimation, 

As what I thinke might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and let downe. 

And onely ftayes butto behold the face 
Of that ocealioH that lTiallbring icon, 

Hotfp. Ifmell lr, Vpon my life it will doe well. 
Nor. Beforethe game is afbot,thou Itill letft (lip. 
Hot, Why, it cannotchufebut bea nobleplot, 
Andthenthepowerof Skotland,andof Yorke, 
Toioyne with Mortimer, ha, . 

Wor, And lo they fhall. 

Hot, In faitii it is exceedingly well aimd, . 

J Vor, A nd t’is no little realou bids vs fpeed. 

To faue our heads, by railing of ahead: 

For fceare our felucs as euen as we can , 

The King will alwayes thinke him in onr debt, 

And thinke we thinke our-felues vnfatisfied, 

Till lie hath found a time to pay vs home. 

And lee already, h<ow he doth begin 
Tomakevsftrangerstohislookesof loue. 




Hof. He docs, he docs, weclc be rcueng’d on him. | 

ITor, Coolen,farevi'dl. No further goe in this, \r' ; 

Then I by letters lliall direft your courfe 

When time is ripe, which will be fuddenly: ' : 

He fteale to Glendower, and loe, Mortimer, 

Where you and Douglas, and our pow ers at once. 

As I will fafhion it, lhall happily meet. 

To brace our fortunes in our ov.ne itrongarmes, 

Which now we hold at much vncertaintic. 

Hoy. Farewel good brother, w e llial thriue, I trull. 

Hot. Ynclc adieu:Q let the lioures be fhort, - 

Till fields, and blowcs,and grones applaud our (port. Exeunt, 
Enters Carrier Vfith a lantetnein his hand. 

I Car. Heigh ho. An itbeenot foure by theday , llebec 
Jiangd, Charlcs'waineisoucrtlienew Chimney, andyctouv 
Jiorl'e not packt. What Oftlcr. 

Oft. Anon, anon. 

1 Car. Iprerhcc Tom, beat Cuts faddlc, put a few flocks in 
the point, poore iade is wrung in the withers, out of all cede* 
Enter another Carrier. 

. 1 Car ,Peafe and beanes are as danke here as a dog, and that 
iis die next way to giue poore lades the botsithis houlc iS"tmned 
vpfidedowne fincc Robin Oftler died. 

I Car « Poorofellow ncuer ioiedfince the price of Oates role* 
itw^stliedcachofliiin. 

2 Car * I thinke this be the moil villainous houfe in al London 
road for fleas, 1 am flung like a Tench, . 

1 C^Like a T cnchrby the Mafle there is ne’re a king chri- 
ften could be better bit,thcn I liaue bin finccthc firft cockc, 

2 Car.W hy,thcy will allow vs ne’realordanejandthcn we 
feake in your chimney , and your chamber-lie breeds fleas like 
a loach. 

i f What, O flier, come away, and be hang\l,come away. 
O.C*r 4 I haue a gammon ot Bacon, and two razes of Guv* 
gei*,to be delmered as farre as Charing crolfc. 

i Car. Gods body , the T urkics in my Fanicr arc quiet Itar- 
uedtwhat OiUer? a plague on thee, halt thou ncuer an cic in thy 
headtfcan’ft not hear c\ and thycrc not as good deede as drmk to 
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breake the pate on thee, I am a very villaine,eomc &bc lun°d 1 
haft no faith in thee? . a 9 

Enter Gad[hill. 

Gad fill. Good morrow Carriers, what’s a clocke? 

Car, I thinke it be two a clocke. 

Gad. I prethe lend methy lanterne,to fee my gelding in the 
liable. 

1 Car. Nay by God fofc, I know a trickc worth two of that 
I faith. 

Gad, I pray thee lend me thine, 

2 Car. I, when, canfttell? lendmethy ianterne (quoth he) 
marry ile fee thee liangd firft. 

Gad , Sirra Carrier , what time doe you meane to come to 
London? 

2 Car. Time enough to goe to bed with a candle, I warrant 
thee. Come neighbour Mugs , wee’le call vp the Gentlemen, 
they will along with company, for they haue great charge. 

Enter Chamber l nine. Exeunt. 

Gad. What ho : Chamberlaine, 

Cham. At han d quoth picke-purfe. 

Gad. That’s euc as faire,as at hand quoth the Chamberlaine; 
for thou variell no more from picking of purfes , then giuing 
direction, doth from labouring :ihou lay eft the plot how. >i. . 

Cham. Goo d morrow mafter Gad find, it holds cuijant that 
I told you yefter night,ther’s a Franckelin in the wild ©f Kent, 
hath brought three hundred marks with him in gold, I heard 
him tell it to one of his company lad night atfupper , ak'indot 
Auditor, one that hath abundance of charge too, Godknowes 
what, they are vp already, and callfor egges and butter, they 
will away prefently. 

Gad. Sirra, if they meet not with Saint Nicholas darks, ile 
giue thee this neck©. 

Cham, No, ile none of it, I pray thee keeps that for the hang- 
man, for I know thou worihippeft Saint Nicholas, as truely as a 
man of falfhood may. 

Gr.What talk eft thou to nie of the hangman? if I hang, ile 
make a fat p sire of gallowes : for if I hang , old fir Iohn hangs 
with me, Sc thou kno weft lie is no ftaruelmg:tut,therc arc other 
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Troians that thou dream’ If not of , the.which for (port fake are 
content to do the profetlion, fome grace,that would(if matters 
(hould belooktinto/or their owne credit lake make all whole. 
J am loy ned with po footla nd rakers, nolopg-ftaffe : fixpennie 
ftrikers,none ofthefc mad muftacluo purplfhewd maltworms, 
bud with nobiiicic, and tranquilhuc , Burgomafters and great 
OneyerSjfuch as can hold in fuch as wilftiuk^fooner theafpeak, 
and fpeak fooncr then drinke, and dririke fooner then pray, and 
yet(zpundes) I lie, for they pray continually to their Saint the 
Common-wealth, or rather not pray to her, but pray on her, for 
they ride vp and down e on her,and make her their bootes. 

Cham, What,the Common-wealth their bootes ? will fhe 
hold out water in foule way ? 

Gad. Shc.wiU,|he will, Iuftice hath liquord her : we fteale as 
in a CatUe cockfure : we haue the receite of Fcrnefeede, wee 
walkeinuifible. • •• ■■■.:■, i 

Cham, Nay, by my faith, T thinke you are more beholdipg to 
the night then to Fern.efeed, for your walking inuifible. 

Gad. Giueme thy hand, thoulhalthaue.afhareinourpwr- 
chafe,as I am a true man. h. 

Cham. Nay, rather let me haue it, as you are afalfe theefe.’ 
Gad. Goto,homois a common name to al men.- bid the Gftlef 
bring my gelding put of the ftable,&rewell, ye muddy jknaue. 

Enter PrtnceJVoincs^ and Veto , \ 8i c, 

Voin, Come nielter,ll>elter,l'lfaw: remoou’d Falftalffes horfe, 
and he frets like a gum’d Vcluet, 

Vrince , Stand dole. Enter Taljlalffe, . • 

Falf, Poynes,Poynes,andbehang’dPoynes. 

Vrince. Peace ye fat-kidneyd ralcal, what a brawling doeft 
thoukccpc ? 

Falf. What Poynes, Hal ? 

Vrin. He is walkt vp to the top ofthe hill,Iiegofeeke him. 
Falf. I am accur’ll to rob m that th ceues companie,the rafeal 
hatli remooued my horfe,and eyed him 1 know not where, if I 
trauell btitfourefoote by the fquire further afbote, I Thai breake 
my winde. W ell, I doubt not but to die a faire death for all 
tins, if! fcape hanging for killing that rogue, I haue fcrf.vornc 
his company -hourely any time this x\'n.ycare,and yet I am bes- 
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witcht with cherogu^s cotiipa'nic/^Iftlicrarc^I haue hoi gU 
uen me medieincs-f o make me louehim^deb chang’d. Jt could 
not be elfe, 1 Jiaue drunke medkines, POyncs, Hal, a plague 
rpon you both, B.afdoll;PetO,ilc ftgfue c’reilbrob ’afoctfe tur- 
ther, and t were- not as good a deedeas drinke to tone true- 
man,a«d to leaub thefe roguesjl am the verieft varlct that cuer 
chewed with a toofh: cight-ycardes of vneifen grdnnd is’ three- 
fcore and ten mules afoote with mee: and the Acme heaitcd 
villahres knowe it well inough, a plague Vpon it when th'eeues 
can not be true one to another, 

T bey whi file. 

Whewia plague rport yo'ualljghacmeemy horfe, you rOgues, 
giue me my horie,and be hang’d. 

Prin. Peace yefat guts^lie downe,lay thine eare clofc to the 
ground, and lift ifthoir can heafe die tread of travellers. 

Haucyou any lcaucrsto lift me yp agame being down? 
zblodd ilc not beare mine ownc flclli lb farre afoote again e, for 
all the coine in thy fatlicrs Exchequer : W iiat a plague meanc 
y c,to colt me thus ? 

Prir.. Thou ly eft, thou artnot eelted, thou art vncolted, 

Ufi. I pf ethe good prince, Hal, helpe me to my horfe , good 
kings foline, --'-a . - r i 

Vfvt , Outyourogue,fTialII beyou'-Oftlcr? 

He alfi. Hang thy felfe in thine owneheire apparant garters:if 
I be taineyilc pcacli fortius :andd Jiaue not Ballads made on you 
all,and lung to filthy tunes,lct a cuppeof fackc be my poyfout 
whenieftisfoforwaidyind a&otc too, Ihat« it, 

* ' r < Enter Gadfiiill':: V* 

GW.Stand. lealfi, So Idoagainftmywill. 

Pv/.Ot’is our fetter,! know Jus voycc,Bardoll, whatnewes? 
Bar. Cafe ye, cafe yej on with your vi?ards, there's. money 
of the Kings eomming dovviie the lull , t’is going to the Kings 
Exchequer. 

F alfi. You lie, yc rogue, t’is going to the kings Taucrnc, 

Cad, T here’s inough to make vs all: 

He alfi, Tobehang’d, 

“ Pr«?,Sirs > .youfoure fhal front them in the narrow lane: Ned 
poynesyand I will walks lower;if they leaps from your encoun- 
ter* 
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rer,thcn they light on vs. 

pete. How many be they ofthem ? 

Cad. Some eight, or ten, 

Falfi, Zoundes ,will they not rob vs ? 

Prince. What, a coward, fir I olin paunch ? 

Falfi In deed I am not John, of Gaunt, your grandfathcrjbut 
yet no coward, Hal, 

Prince , Well,we leauc that to the proofe, 

?^.Sirra, Iacke,thy horfe llandes behindc the hedge, when 
shouneedit him,thcrethou'fhaltfindIiim:farewcl,&ftandfaft, 

* Ealfi. Now can not I ftrikehimifl fhould be bang’d. 

•Prin, Ned, where are our difguifes ? 

Pot. Here, hard by, (land dole. 

Falfi Now my m afters, happy man be his dole, fay I , euefy 
man to his bufineffe. Enter the trattailers. 

PrauaiJZ omc ncig!ibour,the boy fhall lead our horfes down 
the hill,weele walke afoote awhile.and calc our legs. 

Theenes.: Staaid. . Tranel, Icliis bleffe vs. 

Falfi. Strike, downe with them, <cut the villaines throates: a 
horefon Cattcrpillers, Bacon-fed knaucs, they hate ys youth, 
downe with them,fleecc them, 
zfifira, p,wcaicvndone,botlvwc and ours, for euer. 

Fal. Hang ye gorbellicd knaucs, are ye vndone? riQ yefatte 
diuffes, I would yowftore wcrclicre: on Bacons on, what yee 
knaucs? yong men muft liuc, you arc graunde hirers, areycci 
yveeie hire ye faith. 

Here they rob them, and bind them. Exeunt, 

ij lEntertbjr Prince and Points. 

Prin, Thetheeucshaucboundchctmemcn: nowe coulde 
thou and I rob the theeues,and go merily to London, it woulde 
be argumentfor a weeke, laughter for a moneth,and a good left 
for cuer, 

• , Poines. } Stand clofe, I hearc them comming. 

Enter thf theeues againe, 

F alfi Come, my maftcrs,let vs fhare,and then to horfe before 
day; and the Prince and Poines bee not two arrant cowardcs, 
there’s no equitie ftirring,ther’s no more valour in that Poiues, 
then in a vvilde ducke, , .. 
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r As they are (haring , the Prince And Potties 
frin t Your money* Jfet vpokthem, they all ratine aWay, and 
poin. Villaines. JFalftaljfe after a bloty or tveo runs aVfay 
v. too,leauing4he hot tie hehinde them. 

Frits. Got with much cafe.Now merrily to horfo: thethecucs 
are (battered, and poffeftwich feare fo itrongly, that they dare 
notmeete each other,cach takes his fellow for An officer, away 
good Ned, Falftalffefweates to death, and lards the leane earth 
as he walkcs along, wer’t not for laughing I (hould pittic him. 

Paines. How the rogue roar’d. Exeunt, 

■Enter Hotffur fains , reading a letter. 

But for mine event partjriy Lord, Icould bevrell contentedto he 
there, in refpell of the loue I beareyonr houfe . 

‘'He could be contented,w hy is he not then ? in the refpeft of 
the loue he bcares our lioufo: lie lTiewcs in th'is,he loues his ov\ n 
barne better then he loues our houfe. Let me lee fome more. 

T he pur po fey-on vnderuhe is dangerous, 

W hy that’s certaine, t’is dangerous to take a cold jto fleepe, 
t'odririke ) butItellyou(my Lord ioole y out of this nettle dan-* 
gefjwd. plucke this Hower iafetie. 

The purpofeyou vndertake is dangerous , the friends youhaut na- 
med vncertatne , the timeit felfevnforted.and your whole plot tee 

1 1 fvi K''tlnj3 '/'yi SiH/ r a 

are.a^fhaP 

w JHI. . lackc^brainfe fe fchi$? by: 

the Lord our plot is a good plot, as euer was labour friends true 
and conftarit?;a gcodplofrgood friends^Sc fultef expeftation.-an 





rail courfoot the Aflion, Zoundes and I were now by this rai- 
cali,r could brailre him with his Ladies- fanne. Is there not my 
father, my vncle, and my ielfc, Lord Edmond Mo mirier, my 
LoH of Yorke,and OwefoGfomiower Ms there not bclides-thc 
Dowglasihaue Inotaltheir leftCrs tomecteme marines bydie 
■ftinthof’thc next month ,'andare they not fome of them fot for- 
ward alreadie? what a pagan ra'fcall is this, and infidel? Ha^you 
(hall foe novi’in very fiitccritie of feare and cold heart, iviu re to 

thelCing, andlay opcnallotu-proceedings; O, l could detiue 
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iuy felfe, & go to buffets, formouingfuch a difli of skim milke 
with fo honorable an action. Hang him,let him tell the king, we 
are prcparcd:I will fet forward to night. Enter bis Lady. 

How now Kate, I muft leaue you within thefc two hourcs* 
Lady. O my good Lord, why are you thus alon*? 

For what offence haue I this fortnight bin 
A bamilit woman from my Harries bed? 

Tell me/weet Lord, what is’t that takes from thee 
Thy ftomakc, pleafure,andthy goldcnilecpe? 

Why doll thou bend thine eyes vpon the earth? 

And ftart fo often when thou fitft alone? 

Why haft thou loft the frefh bloud in thy chcekes? 

A nd giuen my trcalurcs and my rights of thee 
T o thick* eyde mufing, and curft melancholy? 

In thy faint (lumbers, 1 by thee haue watcht. 

And heard thee murmur tales of yjronwars, 

Spcaketearmes ofmannageto thy bounding ftced, 

Cry courage to die field* And thou haft talkt 
Of Tallies, and retyres of trenches, tents, 1 4 

Of pallizadbes, frontiers, parapets. 

Of bafilisks, of canon, culuerin, 

Of prifonersranfome, and of fouldiours flaine, 

Aiid all the currents of a heddy fight, 

T hy fpirit within the e hath bin fo at war. 

And thus hath fo beftird thee in thy lleepe,’ 

That beds of fweathaue flood vponthy brow 

Like bubblesin a late difturbcdftreame, : jl ^ 

And in thy face ftrahge motions ijaue appeard. 

Such as we fee when men reftraine their breath. 

On fome great (iiddaine haft e*0, whatportents are theft? 

Sonic Iieauy bufines hath my Lord in hand, 

And I muft know it, elfc he ioues me not. 

Hot. What ho, is Gilliams with the packet gone? 

Se>\ He is, my Lord, anhoureago. 

Hot. Hath Butler broughtdiofe horfes from the Shcnffe? 

Scr* One horfe,my Lord, he brought euen now. 

Hot. What liorfc, Roane? a eropeare is it note 
Ser . It is my Lord. 
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Mot. That Roane fhal be my throne. Well, I will backe hiai 
Itraxglit: O Efpcrance, bid Butler lead him torch into the parkc. 
La. But hcare you my Lord*. 

Hot. What faill thou my Lady? 

La , \Vliat is it carries youawayl 

J-Iot, Why, my horfe(my loue)my horie. 

La, O utyou madheddedape, aweazelhath notfuch a de ale 
of fpleeue, as you are toft, with. In faith, ile know your bufines 
Harry, that I wil, 1- feare.my brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
his titlc,& hath fent for youto line his cnterpnfe,butif you goe. 
Hot. So far afoot, I Avail be weary, loue* 

La. Come, CGme you Paraquito,anfwere mee direflly, vnto 
tills queftion drat Ifhallaske : in faith, ile breake thy little fin- 
ger, Harry , and if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Hot. Away, away you trifler, loue, I loue thee not, 

I care not for thee Kate, this is no world 
T o play with uiammets, and to tilrwith lips, 

W e mull haue bloudy nofes, and crackt crownes. 

And pa(Te them currant too: gods me, my horfe: 

What laift thou Kate? what woldft thou haue with'mc? 

La. Do you not loue me? do’ you ootindeed?. 

Well, doe notthen,for fince you loue me nor, 

I will not loue my felfei Doe you not loue me? 

Nay, tell me, if y ou fpeake in ieaft , or no? 

Hot, Come, wilt tho u-fee me ride ^ 

And when I am a horlebacke, Irvill llvcare,. 

I loue thet infinitely. But harkeyou Kate, 

I muft not haue you henceforth, queftion me,, 

Whither I goe^nor reafon, whereabout : 

Whither I mull, I muft, and to conclud e, . 
Thiseueningmuft lleaue you gentle Kate : 

I know you wife, but yet no fartherwile. 

Then Harry Percies wife: conftant you are,- 
But yet a woman, and for fecrecy. 

No Lady clofer, for I well belceue,. 

Thou wilt not vtter, what thou doll not know? 

And lb far will I cruft thec,.gentle Kate- 

La. How, fo far? 
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Mot. Not an inch further, but harkeyou Kate > 

Whither I goe, thither flidlyoagoetoo: 

To day will 1 fet forth, to morrow you: 

Will this content you, Kate? 

£*. It muft offeree. Exeunt. 

Enter frineeand. Potties. 

Pr/'»,Ned,prethee come out of that fat 1 pome, and lend me 

thy hand to laugh a little. 

Pot, Where haft bin, Hal? 

Vw. With three or foure logger-hcads , amongft threC or 
fourefcore hogfheads. I haue founded the very bale firing of 
humiiitie* .Sirra, I am fworne brother to alcafh of drawer$,and 
can call them all by their chriftcn names, as T om , Dicke and 
Francis: they take it already vpon their faluatioa, that though I 
be but Prince of Wales, yet 1 am the king of Curtefic^Sc tel me 
flatly, I am no proud lackey like Falftalffc, but a Corinthian, a 
lad of mettal,a good boy, ( by the Lord, fo they call me) and. 
when I am King of England, I fliall command ail the good lad* 
in Eaftcheape. They caU drinking deepc 7 dying fcarlet, and 
when you breathe in your watering, they cry hem, and bid you 
play it off. T o conclude, I am lb good a proficient in one quar~ 
ter of an houre, thatl can drinke with any Tinker, m his own 
Jan guage, during my life. I tell thee, N ed , tlio u haft loft much 
honour, .that thou wairt not with me, in this action 3 but fweet: 
Ned, to fweeten which name of Neel, I giue thee this peniworth 
of fugar^ clapt euen now into my hand, by an vnderskinker* 
one tliatneuerlpake other Englifh in his life, then eight (hil- 
lings and fixe pence, and you are welcome , with this ihrillad- 
diti 6 ,auon,anonfir$skoreapintofbaftard in the halfc mobne* 
or fo. ButNcd , to driuc away the time till Falftalfte come ; I 
prethcc,doe thou Hand m fome by~roome, while I quellion my 
puny drawer, to what end he gaue me. the fugar, and doe thou 
neuer leauc calling Frances* that his tale to me may be nothing 
but anon; ftep afide, and ile /hew thee a prefent. 

Tom* Frances, 1 Thou artpcrfcflv 

r.r//y e Frances, Enter Draper* 

Frau.. Anon,, anon fir. Look e do wne into the Porngarnet, 
Ralph. * 

F) 1 P rin s 
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77>c Hijlorit 

prin. Come hitUagFrances. Fran, My Lord, 

Prin. How long halt thou to femejFrances? 

Fran, Forfootli, fiue yeeres, and as much as.to. 
c Po, Frances. 

Fran. Anon, anon fir. 

TVw.Fme ycere,berlady a long leafeforthc clinking of pew- 
ter; but Frances, dareft thou be fo vahant,as to play die coward 
with thy Indenture , and fhew it a faire paire of heeles, and run 
from it? 

Fran. O Lord fir, ilebe fworne vpon all the bookes in Eng- 
land, I could find in my heart, 

Poin. Frances, Fran. Anon fir. 

Prin, How old art thou,Frances ? 

Fran. Let me fee, about Michaelmas next I fhall bei 
To in, Frances; 

Fran, Anon fir, pray you ftay a little my Lord, 

Prin, Nay but Harke you Frances, for the fugar thou gauell 
me, t’ was a p eni worth , was’c not? 

Fran, O Lord, I would it had bin two. 

Pri#,I will giue thee for it, a thoufand pound,askc me when 
thou wilt, and thou lhalt haue it, 

Poin. Frances, Fran, Anon, anon, 

1 p fin, AnonFrances,no Frances, but to morrow Frances: or 
Frances a Thurfdayj or indeed Frances when thou wilt. But 
Frances. •’ c 

F ran. My Lord, 

Prin, Wilt thou rob this leathcrne Ierkin , criftall button, 
not-pated, agat ring, puke itockmg , Caddice garter , Imooth 
tongue, fpamfh pouch? 

Fran. O Lord fir, who doc you meane? 

Prin. Why, then your browne ballard isyouronely drinke? 
for looke you Frances , your white canuas doublet will (alley,- 
In Barbary fir, it cannot come to fo much. 

Fran, What fir? Poin. Frances. 

Prin. Away you rogue, doll thou not hcare them call, 
p Jere they both call him, the Drafter Bands amax.ed , nit knofting 
fthich war to gee- Enter Vintner. 

Vint. Wlutdtandlt thou ftil, and heard: fuchacalling?.lookc 
' to 




of Henry the fourth, 

to the ghelis within. My Lord, old fir lohn with half* a douzen 
more are atthe doore,fhallI let them in? 

Prin.Let them alone awhile, and then open the door e:Peines, 

p 0 i, Anon,anon fir. Enter Poines. 

'Prince. Sirra.Falftalflfe and the reft of die theeues are at the 
doore.,ihall we be merry? 

P oi. As merry as Crickets, my lad,but harke ye,what cunning 
match haue you made with this ieft of the Drawer? come,wliat*s 

Prin, ’ I am now of all humours, that haue {hewed themfelues 
humours fince the old dayes of goodman Adam, to the pupill 
age of this prefent twelue a clocke at midnight. What sack) eke, 
Frances ? 

Fran. Anon,anon fir, 

Prin. That euer this fellowe fhould haue fewer words then 
aParrat,& yet the fonne of a wotnan.His induftrie is vpftaires 
and downeftaireSjhis eloquence the parcel of a reckoning,! am 
not yet of Percies minde, the Hotfpur of the North, he thatkils 
me fome fixe or feuen douzen of Scots at a breakefaft , wafhes 
Jus handes, and fayes to his wife,Fie vpon this quiet life, I want 
wbrke, O my fweet Harry faies l'he! liow many haft thou kild 
to day ? Giue my Roane liorfe a drench (fayes lice ) and aun« 
fwers fome fourteene, an hour after ‘. a trifle, atnflle. I prethce 
call in Falfralffe, lie play Percy, and that damnde brawne fliall 
play Dame Mortimer his wife. l\ino faies the drunkard : call in 
Ribs, call in Tallow. 

Enter Falflalffe. 

Poi. Welcome Iacke,where Iiaft thou bene? 

Falf, A plague ofal cowards 1 fay, and a vengeance too, mar- 
ry and Amen: giue me a cup of lacke boy, E’re I lead this life 
long, lie fow neac'ncrftocks,and mend them, & foote them too, 
A plague ofall cowards. Giue me a cup of facke, rogue, is there 
no veitue extant ! he drin\eth, 

Prin. Didft thou neuer fee Titan kifTeadifh of butter,pitiful 
harted Titan that melted atthe lweettale of thefonnes? ifthou 
didfLtlicn behold that compound. 

- D 3 Falf, 
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The tiijtoric 

fa!f. Y ou rogue, heere’s lime in tliis facke too,there is no< 
thing but rogery to be. found in villanous man, yet a covvardc is 
vvorie then a cup offacke with lime in it. A villanous coward. 
Go thy way es old lack e,die when thou wilt, if manhood, good 
manhood be not forgot vpon the face of the earth, then am /a 
ihotten herring : there hues not three good men vnhang’d in 
England,and one oftliem isfat,andgrowes old, God help the 
while, a bad. world /fay, l would / were a weauer, / could ling 
pfalmes, or any thing, A plague of all cowards,/ lay frill, 

■ P rin. How now,W ollackc,wha.t mutter you ? 

FW, A kings fonne?if /doe not beat dice outoffhy kingdom 
with a dagger oflath, and driueallthy lubiectsaforetheclikea 
flock of wtlde geefe, ile ncuer weare haire on my face more, you 
Prince of Wales, 

P rift. W hy you horefon round-man, what’s the matter? 

F alf. Are you not a cowarde ? aunfvvere me to that, and 
Poyncs there. 

Pew, Zoundes ye fat paunch, and yc call me cowarde.by the 
Lord,ilc ftab thee. 

Palf. /call thee cowarde?ile fee thee damndc ere / call thee 
coward,but / would giue a thoufand pound / couldc runne as 
faft as thou canll,Y ou arc ftraight euough in the fhoulders,you 
care not who fees your backc : call you that backing of your 
friends? a plague vpon fuch backing: giue ni ce them that will 
face me; giue [tie a cup offacke.I am a rogue lf/dmnke to day . 

Vrln. O villain, thy lips arc fcarfe wip’t lince thou diuk’ftlaft. 

F alf. All is one for that. H * drinketh. 

A plague of all cowards, frill fay I, 

P rin, What’s the matter? 

Palf. What’s the matterfthere be foure of vs here hauc tane 
a thouland pound this day morning. 

f>rin. Where is it, Iacke, where ls'it? 

F alf Where is it? taken from vs it is : a hundred vpon poorc 

foure of ys, 

Pr/». What,?. hundred, man? 

F*lf, I am a rogue,if / were not at halfc fword,with a douzen 

oftliem two houres together. I haue fcap t by myracle, I a | T1 

eight times chruft through the doublet, foure through tnc ° e, 
® 111 / 
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my buckler cut through and through, my fwordc hack’t like a 
hand-faw } eccefignum. I ncuer dealt better fined was a man, al 
would not do. A plague ofall covvards,let them fpeake, if they 
fpcake more orlefTe then trueth,thcy are villains,and the founts 

ofdarkeneflc. 

Cad. Speake,firs, how was it ? 

J\ofi, We foure let vpon fome douzen, 

Tad. Sixcteene,atleaft,myLord. 

T\ofs, And bound them. 

Pen?, No,no, they were notbound. 

Fal. You rogue, they were bound, cucry man of them, orl 
am a lew eHe,aiid Ebrevv lew, 

pffs, As we were (haring, fome fixe or feuenfrefli menfet 
vpon vs. 

Pat. And vnbound the reft,and.then eomein theothcr* 

Pm. W hat, fought ye with them all? 

Pal. All? /know not whatye call all: but ifl fought not with 
flftie-of them,/am a bunch ofradifh :if there were no t two or 
-three and fiftie vpon poorc oldelacke, then am/no two ieg’d 
creature, 

P rin. Pray God , you haue notmurthered fome oftliem. 

Pal. Nay .that’s pall praying for, I haue pepper’d two of the. 
Two lam fore /haue paled, two rogues in buckrom futes : /tell 
thee what, Hal, if I tell thee a lie, Ipitin my face; call mehorie: 
thou knowell myolde warde: here /lay, and thus/ bore my 
point; foure rogues in buckrom let driue at me. 

Pr/». What, foure? thou lay d’ll buttwo,euennow. 

Pal. EourCjHal, I told thee foure. 

Toin, I, I, he fai d, foure, -* 

Fal. Tliefefoure came all afront, and mainely thrufr at me; 

I made me no more adoe, but tooke all their feuen points in my 
target, thus. 

trin, S euen? why there were but foure,enen now. 

Fal. In Buckrom, 

Voyr.es. /, foure, in Buckrom fuites. 

Pal. Seuen,by thefe hilts,or / am a viilaine clfe. 

Prince. Prethee let him alone,we lhall haue more anon. 

Fal, D o eft tliou heare me,Hal ? 

’TnUcf, 
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Pri». I.andmarkethee too,Iacke. 

Falf , Do fo,for it is worth the liftning to, thefe nine in Buck- 
ram t hat I told thee of. 

Vrin, So, two more already* 

F alf Their points being broken. 

Tom, Downe fell his hole. 

F a/f. Began to giueme ground:but I followed me clofe,came 
in, foot.and hand, & witha.thought/euen of the eleuen I paid. 
Vrin.O monftrous! eleuen Buckrom men grownc out of two; 
F^But as the deuil would haueit,threemisbe°ottenknaues 
in Kendall greene came at my backe, and let dnue at me,for it 
was lb darke , Hal,that thou could’ft not fee thy hand. 

Pr/».:Thefelyes are like the father that begetsthe, groffe as 
a mount aine, open, palpable. Why thou clay-brain’ d guts,thou 
knotty-pated foole.thou horefon oblcene grealie tallow-catch* 
Valf What, art thou mad; art thou madiis not the trueth the 

trueth; ■, u 

Pri». Why, how could’ft thou know thefe men m Kendall 
i green, wheit was lo darke thou could’it notice thy hand/comc 
teil vs your reafon.W hat (ay eft thou to this 3 

Pein, Come your reafon,Iacke, your l'ealbn. 

F 'alP What, vpon conipulfioij/ Zoundes , and I were at the 
ftrappadojOr all the rackes in the worlde,I would not cel you on 
compulfion. Giue youareafon on compullion; if reafons weie 
as plentie as blacke-berries,! would giue no man a reafon vpon 

Prince, lie be no longer guiltie of this fame. Tins fangmne 
coward, this bedprelfer , this horfe-backe-brcaker, this huge 

F^.Zbloud you ftartieling,you elfskin,you dried ncatstcug.you 
bullpizzeljyou IfockfifluO for breath to vtter.what is ike thee* 

y^ader^ard^oulheath^ou^vca^youvdeaa^n^ 

* Vrin . W cl,bre ache a w hiic ,an d then to it againe,?c w *7^* 

haft tired thy felfe in bafe copanfons, hcare me fpeake butch . 

Veynes. Marke,Iacke. , . , • i 

Pr,«. We two law you foure fet on loure,& bound them, and 
were maftci s of their w calch.-marke now how ap amc ta c •* 
putyou downe, then did wee two leton you foure , ai ^ ^ 
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werde,outfac't you from yx?ur. prize, & haue itjyea^caivflieiv 

ityou herein thchoufcand Falftalffe,you carried your guts a- 
way as nimbly, with as quiclce dcxrenae,& roard tor mercy, and 
ftil run and roarers euer I heard B ul-calf. What a llaue artthou 
Co hacke thy fword as thou halt done; & then fay it was m fight* 
What tricke; what deuice ? what ftamng hole canlt thou now 
£nd out, to hide thee from this open and apparent lhame; 
toitt.C ome, let’s hearc.Iacke, what tricke halt thou now? 
Talfl. By the Lord , 1 knew y ee as well as hee that made yce. 
Why heart you , my maftersywas it for me, to kill the heire ap- 
parant; fhould 1 turne vpon the. true Princef why,thouknow- 

eft, I am as valiant, as HcfCules ' bnt, b.ewarcanftuift 5 . thelyoii 
will not touch the true Prince, inftmift is a great matter. I was 
a coward on mftinff, I fhall thinke the better of my felfe, and 
4 thee, during my life-, I , for a valiant lyon, and thou, tor a true. 
Prince: but, by the Lord, lads, I am glad you haue the money. 
Hoftefle- chip to the docres, watch tb night , pray to morrow, 
gallants, lads, boy es, hearts of goId,all the titles of goodteuow- 
fhip come to you* What,fliallwebeemerrie, ihaUwehauc 
a play extempore; , 

p rin. Content, and the argument fhall be, thy running away* 
F*.A,nc more of that,Hal,& thouloueft me, Enter bo[te(se r 
Ho, O Iefu, my Lord the Prince 1 

‘JVuj.Rcw now, my lady the hoftefle,whatfaift thou to me? 
Ho, Marry, my L.tlicre is a noble-man of the court,at doore, 
would fpeake with you : hefayes, hecomes from your Father. 

' Vrin. Giue hurras much, as will make him a royail man , and 
fend himhacke againe to my mother* 

F^hWhat maner of mams he; 

Ho, Anoldman. , , _ 

Fal. What dodvgfauitie outof his bed atmidniglit; blialll 
giue him his anfwere; ... 

P rin, Prethee db jtackc.F<*/. 'Faith ,andileicnd him packing. 

Exit. n i u 

Prrw.Now (its, birlady you fought faire , fo did you P cto ,‘0 
didyou Bardol, you arc lions to, you ran away vponmltim.fj 
you will nottouch the true Prince, no fie. 

Bar. Faith, /ran, when/ faw others runne, 

P rin. 
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Vri*. Faith, cell me now in carneft,how came Falftalffs 'fword 
loiiackr# 

Fctf.Why, hee hacktit with his dagger, and faid hee would 
lweare tructh out of England, buthc would make youbelceue 
« was done in fight, and perfwaded vs to doe the like. 

Car Y ca.and to tickle our nofes with fpeare-gralTe, to make 
them bleed , and then to beflubber our garments with it and 
fweare it was the bloud of true men . J did that I did not this fc~ 
uenyeerc before, Iblufiitto heare his monftrous dcuiccs. 

Pm. O villame, thou ftolert a cup of Sacke eighteene yeers 
ago, andwerttakenwiththe mauer , andeuer fincc thou haft 
bluifit extempore, thou hadft fire and fword on thy jide,and yet 
. thou ranft away : vviiat inftmft hadft thou for it; 

Bar .My Lord,doyou feethele meteors? do you b ehold thefc 
exhalations . 3 'Prince. I doc. 

Bar. What thinkc you they portend; 

Pn». Hotliuers, and cold purfes. 

Bar , Clioler, my Lord, if rightly taken. 

rr EnterFalftdffe. 

Trin, No, if rightly taken, halter.' Here comes Ieane lackey 
lierecomes bare bone : how now my fweete creature of bum- 
ba(l,how longis’t agojackcjfince thou favv*lf thine owne knee; 

F <*/,My owne knee;whcn I was about thy yeeres (Hal)Iwas 
not an Eagles talent in the waftc: I could haue crept into any 
Aldermans thumbe ring:a plague offigiiing & griefe,ic blovves 
A man vp like a bladder. T her’s villainous newes abroad, here 
was fir lohn Bracy from your father: you mud to the Courtin 
the morning. T hat fame mad fellowiof the North, Pcrcy,and 
he of Wales, that gaue A mamon the baftmado, and made Lu- 
cifer cuckold , and fwore the diuell his true liegeman vponthe 
crofle of a W elih liooke : what a plague call you him; 

Points. O, Glendower. 

fa/. Owen, Owen, the lame , and his fonne in law Morti- 
mer, and old Northumberland, and that fprightly Scot of 
Scottes, Doivglas, that runnes a horfe-backe vp a lull perpen- 
dicular. 

Priu, H c that rides at high fpeedc, and with his piftol killes a 
Iparrowilying, ... 
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Frf/.You haue hit it. 

Why, whatarafcaUartthoutI.cn, topraifchimlbfor 

"wShorfcbackclyccuckowJbtttafbotehcwUliiMbulge 

a footc. . 

^:ig^yV;P!nS: ^hcbfee.oo.anaonc 

Mordackl anoathoufand blew caps more Worcefter is ftolne 
away to night, thy fathers beard is turnd white with foe newe , 
voumay buy land now as cheapens ftmking Macki cl. 
y X!wL then , it is Uke,if there come a hotte Iune , and 
this ciufll buffeting hold,wc frail buy maidenheads,as they buy 

is Uke v f Y ' 

good trading that way : but, tell me, Ha , art not ^ 10u l [° r " ] “ 
sdfeardf thou beingheire apparant , co ^ dtkc 
outthree fuch enemies agamc , as that fiend Do v 8 l «» ^ ’K 
rit Percy, & that diuell Glcndowerlart thou not horribly an aiu 3 

dothnotthybloudthrilatit; ■ . 

, Vritt. Not a whit ifaith, I lacke fomc of thy lnltiocr. 

Valfi. Well, thou wilt be horribly chiddc to morrow when 
thou commeft to thy father, if thouiouc mee ; pradhicanan- 

Prince. Do thou ftand for my father , and examine me vpon 

th fSh^T; content^lds chairc Ihallbe my ftate,tliis dag- 
ger my feepter, and this cufhion my crowne. 

B P rin. Thy ftate is taken for a ioy nd ftoolc, thy gplden iccyter 
for a leaden dagger, and thy precious rich crowne, orapiti 

bald crowned , . ^ „„ 

F al. Well , andthefireof grace bee not quite out ot thee 

now fiialtthou be mooued. GiucmecacupotSa e o 
my eyes Iookc redde , that it may bee thought 1 hauewept, 
for I muft fpeakc in pafsion, and I will doc it , in king at . 

VAinc * E 3 Prince. 








The frjiforic 

Prince W T ell, here is my leg. 

F*/. And here is my fpeeehjftapd afide,Nobilid e 
Ho, O le'l'jy dus is excellent /port, Ifattli, 

Fal.W eepe not/vveet Queene, for trickling tcares are vafn' 
Ho. O the lather, how beholds his countenance? * 

tal. For Gods lake.Lords, conuay my truftfoll Queene 
Forteares <foe ftop the floud-gates of her eyes. ' 

Olefu, he doth it, as like one of theft harlotrie plafers 

aseuerllee. r * 

F^/. Peace, good pint-pot, peace, goodtickle-braine. 

. I doe not ondy maroafle , where thou fpendeft thy 

t:mc:butal/o,how thou art accompanied. For, though the cam. 
niomiIl 3 the more itistroden on, the fader it groWcs:fo youth 
the- more it is wafted, the fooner it weares : that thou art my fon 
l haue partly thy mothers word, pardy my owne opinion , but 

• mckc of *ine. eye, and a fooliili hanging of 

t headier Iip,tlia'c doth warrant lire. If then tiidu be fonne to 
me, here lies the point : why, bceing lonne to nice, art thou fo 
pointed at? (hall the blefiedrlonne of heauen.proout a micher, 
and eatblackc-betries? a queftion not to beask. Shall the Ion 
of England* prone a thcefe, and take purfes ? a queftion to be 
askr. There is a thing, Harry, which thou hall: often heard of, 
and it is known to many in our land, by rlie name of pitch. This 
pitch, (as ancient writers doreport) doth defilc:fo doth the co- 
panie thou kecpefl.'for Harry,. nowd doe not fpeake to thee in 
cinnke,but in tearesj not in pleafure,but in pafsio ; not in .words 
onely, but in woes allo:and yet there is'a vertuous man, whom 
I Jiaue often noted in thy company, but I know not his name. 
Trin* What maner of man,anditlike your Maieftic? 

F.r/. Agoocily portly man ifaith,and a corpulent, of a cheere- 
fulllooke, apleafing eie, & a moft noble iarriage, & as I think, 
his age fome ftftie. or birlady, incliningto threefcore,aud novv 
Iremembermee, hisnameis.F(T^?<?(^>; if that man fliouldbee 
lewdly giuen, liee deceiuech me. For Harry, I fee vcituein his 
lookes : it then the tree may bee knowne bythe fruit, as the 
fruit by the tree, then, peremptorily I fpeake it, there is vertue in 
that falflalffe y himkeepe with, the reft bamlh:cktel me now, 
thou naughtic varlet, tell me, where hall thou bin , t his month? 

Prtn, 



13 ' 






' of Henry the fourth* 

Prm.T ) oft thou fpeake like a king? do thou ftand for mejSJH? 

l ' C fal D epofe m"e,if thou doft ithalfe fo grauely/o mfreftical- 
Jy both in word and matter, hang me vp by the heeles for a rab** 

bet fucker, or a poulters Hare, 
prtn. Welljberel am let, 
faif. And here I (land, iudge,my mafters. • 

prtn, Now,Harry, whence come you ? 

Ta/f.PAy noble Lord,from.Eaftcheape. 

Prince, Tbc complaints I heare of chcc,are giieuous. 

Talf. Zblood, my Lord, they are falfe: nay,ile tickle ye for a 
yong prince Ifaith. v ? 

Tm.Swcareft thou,vngraciousboy? bencefoitli nc’relooke 
on me, thou ait violently carried away from grace,there is a de- 
uill haunts thee,in the likenefle of an olde fat man ,a tun of man 
is thy companion: why doeft thou conuerfe with that trunke of 
Rumours, that boultmghutch of beaftlincfle, that ftvolne parcel! 
of drop lies, that huge bombard oflacke,that ftuft cloakebag of 
guts, that rolled Manningtree Oxe with the pudding in his bel- 
ly, that reucrent vice, that gray iniquitie, that father ruffian,thac 
vanitie in yecres?wherein is he good, but to talte facke & drinke 
itJvvhcrein neat & cleanly,but to carue a capon & eat ^where- 
in cunning, but in craft? wherein craftte, but m rillaniefvvherc- 
in.villanous, but in all things? wherein, worthy, but in nothing? 

Talf. I would your grace would take mce with you, whome 
meancs your grace? 

Prince. That villanous abominable milleader of youth : Fal» 
flalffe,that olde white bearded Sathan, . 

Talf, My Lord,tlie man I know, 

Prtn, I know,thou doeft, 

Talf. Butto fay,I know more liarme in Iiim then inniy felr, 
were to fay morethen I know ; that he is old, the more the pit- 
tie, his white hair es doe witnclTe it, but that he is fauing your re- 
uertnce,a whorcmafter,t'nat I vtterly deny : if facke and fugar 
be a fault,God helpe the wicked; if to be old and mcry be a fin, 
the many an old hoft that I know is damn’d :if to be fat, be to be 
hated, the Pharaos leane kine are to be loued,No,my good lord, 
baiufh PetOjbanifh Bardoljbamih Poines,but for fweet lacke 

E 3 Falftalffc, 
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± he Jriijtorit ? 

LalflalfFe, kindelacke Falftalffe,true lackc Falffalfte, valiant 
Jiicke FaHlalffe, and therefore more valiant, being as he is olde 
Jacke F alii al fie ^ b an ifh not him thy Harries companie , banifh 
not him thy Harries companie, bamfli plumpe Iacke, and ba- 
mlh all die world. 

Prirt. /,do,I will. Tint cr "Bar do II running, 

Bar. 0,myLord,myLord, dieSherifc, with a moltmoud 
ftrous vvstchjis at the doore, 

F al. Out you roguc.play out die play: I liaue much to fay in 
die bchalfc ofthat FalftaltFe, 

Enter the Hofiefse, 

H*/l . O Iefu,my Lord, my Lord ! 

Prince. Heigh, heigh, the diuel rides vpona fiddle ftickei 
what's die matter l 

Host, The Sherife and al the watch are at the doore,they ar« 
come to fcarch the houfc,lhall / let them in } 

Fal. Docft thou Iicare, Hal? neuer call a true piece of golde a 
counccrfetjthou art eflcntially made without feeming lo. 

'frtnee. Andthou,a naturall coward without inlhnft. 

Fal, /deny your Maior,ifyouwil deny the Sherife fo, if not,’ 
let him enter. If/become not a Cart aswcllas another man, a 
plague on my bringing vp: /hopc/ihall as foonebcftrai^led 
with a halter as another. x 

Prift. Go, hide thee behinde the Arras, the reft walke vp a- 
boue: now my matters, for a true face, and good confidence. 

Pal. Both which I liaue had, but their date is out, and there- 
fore ile hide me. 

Print Call in the Sherife. 

Enter Sherife and the Carrier. 

Pritt. Now,maftcr Sherife, what is your will with me ? 

S bet Firft ; pardon me, my Lord, A hue and cry hath followed 
certaine men vntodiis houle. 

Prin. Whatincn? rr 

She, One of them is well knowcn,iny gracious Lord, a grefic 
fit man. 

Car. As fat, as butter, 

P W», Tlie man, I do afllire you is not here. 

For I my felfie at diis cimchaue imploid him ; ^ 



of ricttry the fourth. 

Anti Sherife,/ will ingage my word to thee, 

That /will by to morrow dinner time, 

S end him to anfwere thee or any man. 

For any thing he lhall be charg’d withall. 

And fo let me intreat you leaue the lioufe. 

She. I willjmy Lord: there are two gentlemen 
fjauc, in this robbery, loft 3 00, markes. 

Jtmay be fo: if he liaue rob’d thefemen. 

He (hall be anfwerable:and fo farewell. 

She. God night,my noble Lord, 
p rin. /thinke it is god morrow, is it not ? 

.ybe.Indeed^my Lord, I thinkeit be two a clocke. Exit, 

Trin. Th is oylie rafcal is kno wne as well as Poules : goc call 
him forth. 

Pffo.Falftalffc? fall afleepc behinde the Arras, and fnorting 
likeahorfe. 

Ar/.Harke, how hard he fetches breath, fearch his pocket?© 
fie fear cheth bis pocket .andfwdctb certaine papers, 

Trin. What haft thou found i 
Pet. Nothing but pap ers, my Lord, 

Trin , Let’s l'ce what they b e : read them, 
lce;n,a capon, 
ltcm,fawce. 

1 tern, lacke, two gallons. 

Item,anchaues and facke after fupper. 

Item, bread, _ 

O moftrous l but one halfepeniwortli of bread to this intole- 
rable dealc of fack? whatthereiselfekeep dofe,wcc'iereaditat 
more aduaritage:there let him flecpe till dayjilc to the court in 
the morning. We mutt all to the wan es, and thy place fball be 
honorable, Ile procure this fat rogue a charge of foots, and I 
know his death wil be a march of eweluc fcore,the money lhall 
be paid backc again e with aduautage; bee with me betimes in 
the mcrning,and fo good morrow Peto, 

Veto, Good morrow, good my Lord. Exeunt. 

Enter Ho tfp ur , Wore c ftcr, LerdMctimcr t 
0 ii : cn Cj IcndoW'cr. 

OWer. Thefe prpmifes are faire,the parties fare* 

And 
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TZc Miftorte 

And our indu&ionfuUofprofperous hope. 

/for.Lord Mortimer, and coolen Glendowcr wilyou fit down? 
and V ncle Worcefter; a plague vpon it/hauy forgot the map] 

Cjlendov?, No,hereitJs; fit Ccofen Percie, fit good Cooten 
Hotlput'jfor by that name, as oft as Lancafter doth fpcakofyou, 
his cheeke lockes pale, and with a nfing fight he wuhedi you in 
Jieauen. 

Hot, And you in hell, as oft as he heares Owen GI#ndowef 
fpokeof. 

Glen, /cannot blame him $ at my natiuitic 
Th e front of heauen was full of fierie lhapes 
Of burning crcfiets, and at my birth 
The frame and foundation of the earth 
Shaked like a coward. 

Hot. W hy,fo it would haue done at the fame feafon, if your 
mothers cat had but kittened, though your fclfe hadneuer bene 
borne. 

Glen, I fay, the earth did fhake when /was borne* 

Hot, And / fay, the earth was not of mynunde, 

Ifyou fuppofc,as fearing you,it fhooke. 

Glen. 1 he lieauens were all on firc,the earth did tremble. 

Hot. Ol i, then the earth fhooke to fee the heauens on fire. 
And not in feare ofyour natiuitie, 

Difcafed nature oftentimes breakes forth 
In llrange eruptions, oft the teeming earth 
Is with a kind of collicke pincht and vex’t, 

By the imprilbning of vnruly winde 
Within her wombe, which for inlargcment ftriuing, 
Shakcstheold Beldame earth, and topples downe 
Steeples and moflegrowen towers. Ac your birth 
Our Grandam earth, hauing this diftemprature 
In pafsion fhooke. 

Glen. Coofen, or'many men 
/ do not bcare thele croismgs; giue me leaue 
T o tell you once againe,chacat my birth 
T he front ofbeauen was fufi of fierie ihapes. 

The goates ran from the motifttaine'sjand die beards 
Were ltrangely clamorous to diefrighted- fields,- 
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of Henry the fourth, 

Thefe fignes haue marktme extraordinary. 

And all the courfes of my life doe (hew, 

I am not in the roule of common men: . • 

Where is he liuing, dipt in with the lea, 

That eludes the bantks of England, Scotland, Wales, 

Wluch cals me pupill, or hath read to me? 

And bring him out, that is but womans fonne, •- 
Can trace me in the tedious tvaies of Art?, 

Ansi hold me pace^n deepe experiments, ^ 

Hot. 1 thinke, there’s n® man Jpeaks b elter W Cliff: 

Jle to dinner. • j 

Mor, Peace, coofen Percy, you will make hun mad, 

Glen. 1 can call (pints from the vaftydeepe* 

Hot, Why, fo can 1,-br fo can-any man: TL ' 

But will they come, when you doe Call for them? - 

Glen, Why, I can teach you coofen, to command the dtfuiS!, 
Hot. And ! can teach dice, coofe, to fhame thedeuil, 

By te iling trueth. T ell 'rue th and ihame the dcuill; 

If thou haue power tofayfe him, bring him hither, 

Andilebe fworne, I haue power to lhamehuli kence? 

Oh while you liue, tell trueth and ihame-the deuill. 

Trior. Come, come, no more of this vnprofitable chat, 

Glen. Three times hath Henry Bullingbrooke made head 
Againll my power, th lice from the bancksof Wye, 

And fandy bottomd Seuerne haue I feht him 
Booties home, and w eather-beaten batke. 

Hot. Home without bootes,and mfoulc weather too? 

How fcapes he agues, in the deuils name? 

G/«?,Come,hcre is the map,ihal we deuide Our rightj 

A ccording to our threefold order tane? 

7Mor,The A rch-deacon hath dcuided it 
Into three limits, yet y equally : 

England from Trent, and Seuerne hitherto 
By South and Eaft, is to my part afsignd: 

All Wcftward, Wales beyond die Seuerne fhoren 
And all the fertile land within that bound, 

To Owen Glendowcr : and dcaree'obfe.to yon. 

The remnant Northward, lying off from Trent, 
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2 i ’be Hijfarit 

A nd our indentures tripartite are drawn e 
Which being lealed entcrchangeably, * 

(A builneflethatthis night may execute:) 

To morrowjcoofen Percy, youandl,. 

And my good Lord of Worceficr, w ill fctfortH- 
Torneet your father, .and the Seotufli power, 

As is appointed vs,:ac Shrewsbury; 

.My father Glendower is not ready yet. 

North all we need his,hclpethcfe fourtcene daies: 

W ichin that fpace , you may haue drawn together 
l our tenants, friends,^ neighbouring gentlemen,, 
den. A theater time fiiall fend me to you, Lords, . 

And in my conduct lhall yoiuvLadies come. 

From whom you now-mutt ltealc, & take xio Icaue, , 

For there will be a world of water /bed,. 

Vpon theparting of your wiues and you* 

Hot, Me.think$,my moiry North fro Burton here, , 

In quantitic equals not one .of yours; 

See, how this riuer comes me cranking in, 

A nd cuts me from the belt of all my land,. 

A huge halfe moone, a monltrous fcantlc out:.- 
He haue the currant in this place damnd vp. 

And here the fmug and fduer Trent lhall run 
In a new cbannell , faire and euenly,. 

It lhall not wind, with fuch a deepe indent* , s 

To rob me of forich abortome here, 

Glen, Not wind? it lhall, it mult, you fee it doth', . 

Ttfor , Y ea, but markc, Jiowhc beares his courfe,and runs me- 
vp, with like.aduantage on the other fide, gelding theoppofedi 
continences much, as on die other fide, it takes from you» 
or. Yea, but a little charge will trench him here. 

And on this Northfide, win this-cape of- land, 

And then heruns ftraight^and eue-n. 

Hot, lie haue it fo, a little charge will dock. . 

Glen. lie nothaue it altred. 

Hot. Will not you? 

67«7.No, noryou lhall not. 

Hot. Who lhall fay me nays 



oj- Tdcnrj the fourth, 

Glen, Why, that willl. . . ___ 

Hot* Let me not vndcrftand youthen* fpeaKC it in vv clin» 
Glen* I can fpcake Engli lh. Lord, aswellasyou, 

For IwastraindvpintheEnglifh Court, 

Whefc, being, but y ong, I framed to the harpe 
jdany an EngUfli ditty, louely well. 

And gaue-the tongue ahelpefull ornament: 

A veituc, that was iieuer feene m you. 

Hot* Marry^and I am glad of it, with all my heart * 

J had rather be a kitten and cry mew/ 

Then one of thefe fame miter ballet-mongers: 

I had rather hcarc a brafen canfticke turnd. 

Or a drie whede grate on the axle-tree, 

And that would fet my teeth nothing an edge, 

Nothing fo much as minfing Poetry: 

T’is like the forc’t gate of a IhufHing nag* 

Glen. Come, you fiiall haue T rent turnd. 

Hot. I do not care, lie giue thrice fo much land, 

T o any well deferuing friend: 

But in the way of bargaine, markc yc me: 
lie cauill o n the ninth part of a liaire. 

Arc the Indentures drawnc? fhallwc be gone? 

Glen. The Moone fiiincs faire, you may away by night: 
lie Iialtc the writer, and wit hall, 

Brcake with your wiues, of your departure hence, 

I am afraid my daughter will run mad. 

So much file doteth on her Mortimer. 

W«r.Fie,coofcn Percy,how you croffc my father. 

Hot, I cannot chute, fometime lie angers me 
With telling me of the Moldvvarpcand the Ant, 

Of the dreamer Merlin and his prophecies : 

And, of a Dragon and afinlefiefifii, 

A clip-wingd Griffin and a moulten rauen, 

A couching Lyon, and arampingCat, 

And fuch a deaic of skimblc skamble lhifte, 

Asputs me from my faith. I tell you what. 

He held me laft night, at lcaft, nine homes, 

lu reckoning vp the fcucrall diuds names That 
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Tbt Hijlorit . 

rii^Ycrciiislackics: I cried Imm^and well, go to* • * 

B ucinarkt lum not a worth O , he is as tedious 
As a tyred hori e , a railing .yi fe, 

Worfe then a fmoky.houfc; I had rather liue 

VVith chceie andgai-hkeioa Wxndindlfar, 

Then feedc on cates, andhaiuehim talketome,, 1 

in any fmnmcr-houfo mChndendome. 

Tiler. In faith he is a worthy Gentle man, 

Exceedingly well read arid profited 
In ftrange concealments, valiant as a lion,. 

And wondrous affable^, and as bountiful! 

As nunesof India: (hall Itcllyou, coufen. 

He holdsyour temper in a high refpeft, T 
And curbs him felfe, euen of his natural! Icope, 

When you come erode Jus humor, faith he does? 

I warrantyouj that man is not aliue. 

Might fo haue tempted him, as you haue done. 

Without the pilte of. danger and reproofe : 

But doe not vfe it oft, let me intreatyou. 

Won In faith,my Lord-, you aretoo wilfull blame,. 

And fince your comming hither haue done enough 
To put him quite befidehis patience : 

YouMud needs learue, Lord, to amend thisfault, 

Though fometimes it Ihew greatnefTc^co.urage, blond. 

And- that’s the deareil grace ic.renders you. 

Yet oftentimes it doth prefentharfh rage. 

Defect of manors,, want of gouernment. 

Pride, hauunefle,. opinion, and dildaine, 

TJie lead of which,.hauting- a noble man, 

Loleth mens hearts,and ileaues beluncha ftaine 
Vpon the beautie of all parts befides. 

Beguiling them of commendation.. .an* • 

Hot, Well, I am dhoold,.good maners be your fpecd* 

Here come our wiues,and let vs takeour leauc. 

EntfirGicndo'bter "tooth the. Lfidies , 

This is the deadly fpighe tbat .angers -me. 

My wife can lpeakc noEnguih. I ho Wclfli. 

Glen. My daughter weepes, fheb’lc notpait with you, 

Sheede 



of Henry the fourth. 

him in the fame, 

Glen Shee is defperace here, . 

A peeuifh felfe wilde harlotne, one that no perfwafion can doc 

good vpon. ^ Ladiefpeakesin l V etsh. 

■Mor I ynderftand thy lookcs,thatpreme Wellh, 

Which tliou powrcll downe from thefe fwellinglieaucns, 

I am too perfect in,and but tor lhame 
Infuch aparley fhould /anfwerethee. 

The Lady againe in libels h. 

Mor. I vndcrftand thy kiiTes,and thou mine, 

And that’s a feeling dt 1 putation: 

B ut I w ill neuer b e a truant louc. 

Till 1 haue learn d thy language, for thy tongue 
Makes Welih asfweet as ditties highly pend. 

Sung by a faite Quecne in a iummers bowre. 

With rauiflimgdkufiotvco her Lute» 

' Glen. N ay,if y oii melt, then will fhe runne mad. 

, The Lady fpeak.es againe m Welsh, 

7Aor. 0»/am ignorance it felfe in this, , ■ ‘ 

Glen, She bids you on the wanton rallies lay you d owne, 
And relt y our ge ntle head vponher lap. 

And file will fing the fong that pleafeth you, 

And on your eyelids crowne the God ofileepe. 

Charming your blood with pleafing heauineueg* 

Waking luch difference tvvixtwake and fleepe^ 

As is the difference betwixt day and night. 

The lioure before the heauenly harnelt teeme , 

B egins his golden progrdfe in the Eaft. 

?dor. With all my heart, lie fit and heare her ling, 

By that time will our booke I thinke be drawne. 

* CUn. Do fo^and thofe mufi cions that fliall play toy ou* 
Hang intjie aire a thoufand leagues from hence ? 

And ilraightthey iliall be here, fic^and attend, 
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JL be JhLijtorie 

Hot* Come, Kate, thou artperfett m lying downe; 

Come, quick,quxck, th at I may lay my head in -thy lap* 

La. Go,yc giddy goofe. 

The nwftckc player. 

£w#No w,I percciue the diuel vnderftands Wcllh, 

And t is no maruaile he is lo humorous, 

Birlady he is a good muficioh. 

La. Then fliould you be noticing but muftcall. 

For you are altogether gouerned by humours: 

Lie ltill,ye thiefc,and hcare the lady fingin Welfh. 

Hot. I had rather heare,lady,my orache hovyle in Iri ffy 
La. Wouldlt thou iiaue thy head brokcx^i ' 

Hot. No. * 

La. Then be ftill. 

Hot. Neither, t*is a womans fault*' 

La* Now God helpe thee. 

Hot. To the Welfh Ladies bed* 

La. What's that 2 
Hot. Pcaeejlhcfings* 

Here the Lady ftngs a Welsh [one. 

Hot. Comc,Kate,ile iiauc your long too. 

La. Not mine in good footh* 

Hjf.Not yours in good footh? Hart, you fwcare like a comfit* 
makers wife, not you in good footh, and as true as I iiuc, and as 
God lhall mend me,and as fare as day : 

And giucil fuch fare cnet lure tic for thy oathes* 

As if thou ncucr walk’ll further then Finsburic* 

Swcarc me, Kate, like a lady as thou art, 

A good mouthfilling oath, and leauc in fboth. 

And fuch proteft of pepper ginger bread 
To veluecgards^and Sunday Citizens. 

Come,fing# 

La. I will not fing* 

H*f*T‘ist:hcnetft way to dime taylcr,or be redb reft teacher; 
and the indentures be drawee, de away witliin thefe two houres, 
ind fo come in when ye will* Exit. 

C/<r«.Come,come,Lord Mortimer,youare as flow* 

As Hoc .Lord Percy, is on fire to goc ; 
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ef Henry the fourth * 

By this our booke is drawne,wcel e but fcale^> 

And then to horfe immediatly. 

7Aor. With all my heart. Exeunt. 

Enter the Kin^rince of tT*tes, and other*. ^ 

Him. Lords, giue vslcaue,thc Pnnceof Wales and I, 
Muft haue fome priuat conference, bat be neere at hand. 
For we fliall prefently haue neede of you. Exeunt Ltrdt.. 

I knovve not whether G od will haue it fo. 

For fome difpleafmg feruice I haue done. 

That in his lceret doome,out of my blood, 

Heele breed reuengement andafepurge for me * 

Blit thou doeft in the paflages of life. 

Make roe beleeue that thou art onely mark t,. 

For the hot vengeance and therod of heauen, 

Topiuiilh my miftreadings. T ell me elle. 

Could fuch inordinate and low defires, • 

Such poore, fuch bare, fuch lewd, Inch meant attempts. 

Such barren pleafures, rude focietic . 

As thou art match’t wuhall,and grafted to^. 

Accompany the greatnefle of thy blood. 

And hold their leuellwith thy princely heart? 

Erin. So plcafc your Maieftic, I would I could- 
Quit all offences with as clcare excufe,. 

As well as I am doubtkffe I-can purge 
My felfeofmany lam charg’d withall : 

Y et fuch extenuation lctme beg, 

As in reproofe of many tales deuifde. 

Which oft the earc of greatnes needes mult heare* 

By fmilmg pickthanks and bafe newes mongers, 

I may for fome tilings true,wherein my youth 
Hath faltie wandered,and irregular,. 

Find pardon, on my truefubmilsion. 

KhhGod pardo n thce,yctlctme vyondcr,Har*y, 

Atthy aflfeftions,\vhich do hold a wing 
Quite from the flight of all thy aunceftorv 
Thy place in counfclithou haft rudely loft. 

Which by thy yonger brother is liipplide^ 

And art almo ft an alien to the hearts 

¥4 
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TbcHiflorie 

Of all the Court and princes of my blood, 

The hope and expectation ofchy time 
Is rum d,and thciouleoieuery man 
Prophetically doe forethinke thy fall ; 

Had I fo lauilh ofiiiy prefence beene. 

So common hackncid in the eyes of men. 

So dale and chcape to vulgar companie. 

Opinion that did lielpe me to the crowric. 

Had ltill kept loy all topoflefsion. 

And left me in reputelcile banil'hment, • - 
A fellow of no marke nor likelihoode. 

By being feldome feene, I could not ltirrc. 

But like a Comet, I was wondred at, 

T hat men would tell their children, This is he i 
Others would fay, Where, which isBulIingbrook} 
And then I dole all courtefie from heauen. 

And dr eft my lclfe m fuch humilltie, - 

Thatl did plucke allegeance from mens hearts. 
Loud fhouts, and falutationsfrom their mouths, 
Euen in prefence of the frowned King. 

Thus did /keepe my perfon freih and new. 

My prefence like a robe pontifical!, 

Ne're feene, but wondred at, and fo my date 
S el dome, b ut fumpt uous ,fl le we d, like a feafl. 

And wan by rareneffe iuch foleniiutr?. 

The skipping King,he ambled vp arid downe, 
With lhallo w icltcrs,an d rafli baui n wits, 

Soone kindled, and foone burnt,carded his ftate. 
Mingled his royaltie with carping fooles, 

Had his great name prophaned with their fcornes, 
A nd gaue his countenance a'gairift his name 
To laugh at gibing boyes,arid Hand the pufli 
Ofeucry beardlclle value comparntiue. 

Crew a companion to the Common ftreetes, 
Enfeofthimlelf’etopopulantie, . 

That being dayly Iwillowedby mens eyes. 

They furfetced with hrifiy, and begah to loath 
%'Ue taltc offryeeteneffcjivliatofahtflc 
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More theni little, is by much too much 
So when he had occafiori to be feene, 

He was, but as the Cuckow is in Tune, 

Heard, not regarded : feene , but with fuch eyes 
As ficke and blunted with contmunioie, ' . . ‘ y “ ' ;/, 

Aftoordno cxtraordmaiygaze. 

Such as is ber.t on fun- like Mdiefhe, 

When it fhinesfeidonae in admiring eyes, ' : ; ■; ; ; 

But rather drowzd, and bring their eye-lids down, j - r * 1 

Slept in his face, and rendred fuch afpett 

As cloudy men vfe to their aduerfaries. 

Being with his prefence glatted,gorgde, and fall. 

And in that veiy line, Harry, ftandeft thou, 

For, thou haft loftthy princely pruuledge. 

With vile participatiori. Nbf : an eye, 

But is aweary of thy common fight, 

Saue mine, which hath defired to fee thee more. 

Which now doth that I would not haue it doe j 
Make blindicfelfe with fooUfh teftdemeile. 

Pm, I fhaU : hereafter, mythnee gracious Lord, 
Bemoremyfelfe. King. Forallthe world,- 

As thou art to this houre, was Richard then. 

When Ifrom France fetfootat Rauenfpurgh, 

And euen as I was then, is Percy now : 

T^ow, by my fcepter, and myfbuleto boote, 

Hehath more worthic intereft td the ftate. 

Then thou, the fhadow of fuccefsion. 

For of no right, nor eolisur-likc to right, 

He doth fill fields with haftvSlTe in the R ealme, 

Turns head againft the Lyons af med iawes, 

A nd being no more in debt: to yeeresjthen thou. 

Leads ancient Lords, and reuerend Bifhops on 
To bloudie battailcs,and to hr tiffing annes. 

What neuer dying honour hath he got, 

Againft renowmed Dowglas? Whofe high deeds. 

Whole hot incurfions, and great naraem armes. 

Holds from all fouldiours, cliicfe maiontie, 

AndmiUtarictitlc capital! . g Th?ou§f 
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The hJtJloric, 

Through all the kingdoms that acknowledge Chrift, 
Thriceliath this Hotlpur Mars in fwathling clothes. 

Tins infant warri er, in his enterpnles, 

Difcomfited great Douglas, ta'nehhn once. 

Enlarged him, and made a friend of him,. 

To fill the mouth of deepe defiance vp. 

And fhakc the peace and fafetie of our throne, 

A nd what fay you to tins? Percy, Northumberland*. 

The Archbilhops grace of York, Douglas, Mortimer,. 
Capitulate againll vs, and are vp. 

But, wherefore doc I tell tfrcle newe* to thee? 

Why, Harry, doel tellthee of my foes. 

Which art my ncereft and dear ell enemy? 

Thouthat art like enough, through vaftall feare, 

Bafe inclination, and the Ifart of lpleene. 

To fight againll me,vnder Percies pay, 

To.dog his heeles, and curtfi e at Jiis frdwncs, 

<To {hew, how much thou art degenerate. 

Pr/»* Do notthinke lb, you ftiall not find itlo , 

And Godforgiue them, that fo much haue fwayd 
Your Maiefties good thoughts away from me* 
Ivvillredeemcallthis on Percies head, , 

And, in the doling of fome glorious day,.. 

Be bold to tell you that 1 am your fonne,. 

W^hen I will weare a garment all of bloud, 

Andftaine my fauors in a bloudy maske, 

Winch wafiit away, ihallfcouremy fiiamewithit. 
Andthatlhallbethc day,when e’rc itliglirs, 

That this lame child of honour and renowne, 

This gallant Hot(pur,this all praifed.knight„ 

And your vnthought of Harry, chance to meet. 

For eucry honor, fitting on his helme, 

Would they were multitudes, and on my head 
My fhames redoubled. For the time will come 
That I (hall make this Norchren youth exchange 
His glorious deeds, for my indignities. 

Percy is but my faftor, good my Lor d, 

To cngrofic vp glorious deeds on iny bchalfe. 
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of irienry the fourth* 

And! will call liimto foftrift account. 

That he {hall render euery glory vp. 

Yea, euen the lleighteft wcrlhip of his time. 

Or 1 will teare the reckoning from his heart. 

This, in die name of God, 1 promife here. 

The whichyif 3iebepleafd,l lhaUperfarme: 

I doe befcecbyour Maiefty may faluc 

The long growne wounds of my intemperance: 

£f not, the end of life cancels allbands. 

And I will diej a hundred thoufand deaths, 

E’re breake the fmallcft parcel of this vow. 

King. A hundred thoufand rebels die in this. 

Thou (halt haue charge, & foueraigne truft herein* 

How now good Blunt ? thy lookes arc full of fpeed* 

Enter Blunt. 

Blunt . So hath the bu fines, that I conic to fpeake of. 

Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath fent word. 

That Douglas and the Englifii Rebels met, 

The eleuenthof this moneth,at Shrewsbury, 

A mighty, and a fcarefullhead they arc, 

(If pthmiies be kepton cuery hand,) 

As cuer oftkedfoulepiay in a ftate. 

King . The Earle of Weftmerland let forth to day. 

With him my fonne. Lord Iohn of Lancaltcr, 

For this aduerdfementisfiue dayes old, 

On Wed nefday next, Harry, you fhall fet forward, 
Onthurfday,weourfelues wil marckOur meeting 
Is Bridgenorth, and Harry, you {hall march 
Through Gloceherfhire, by which account, 

Ourbufincs valued fome twelue daies hence. 

Our gcncrall forces, at Bridgenorth fhall meet: 

Our hands are full of bufines, let’s away, 

Aduantagc feeds him fat, while men delay . Exeunt. 

Enter Falttalff* and Bardot. 

Fa/, Bardol, am I not falne away vilely fince this Iaft action? 
do I not bate? doe I not dwindle? Why, my skin hangs about 
tne, like an old Ladies loofc gowne. I am withered like an o d 
apple Iohn. Well, ile repent, and thatfuddenly, while I m » 
rr G a tome 
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Conic liking, I fliall be out of heart fhortly,aru! tftciH 
no ihength to repent. And I haue not forgotten; white fiieijif 
fide of a Church isniadc of, lam a pepper corne. , .abrewei'£ 
boric, the infidc of a Church; Companj^r'ill^nousifQmfiaitjf 
hath bcene, the fpoilp of me. . ... * ;-C? w omrr. - L r.i -IT 

Bar. Sir Iolin, you are fo fretfully yeiu:dan.*riot3iueioj%v • dT 
Tal . Why, tlicrc is it, come, ding. me a bawdies long, make 
mcc merry, L was as vrrtuoafi y giueh , as a gentleman nced.tp 
b eyvertuous enough, fwore little, didrnot abode feuentmip^a 
weeke, went to a bawdy hbiifc:, 'notabotic efficc mbiwattfecof 
an houre,patd money that Iborrowedthrccorfoure times , fi- 
lled wcl!,and in good conipafie,and now I line out of-allordcr, 
out of all compaffr. 

Bar. Why, 'you arc fo fat, fir Iohn, that you mull needs bee 
outof all compadeiout of all rcafonable giompalVe, fir Iohn. 

Fal. Do thou amend thyfice, and tk arne’ndmy ld?;thou art 
our Admiral, thoubcardl the lanternein the poope* bijt t’is i,a 
the nole of theeirhouart the knight of the burning lampc. d p 
Bar . Why, fir Iohn, my face does you noihatmSffK'i.iido odT 
Fa/. No, lie bee lwornc, I make as good.v/c of ic^asmanya 
man doth of a deaths head, or a memwmmm. ilJuetifllfdW thy 
face, but I thinkevpon hell fire,atid Diuescliashtiodjfu 
for there hce is in lus robes burning, burning. If tftou'Weswmy 
way giuc to vertue, I would fiveard by thy facermyothc fhqnfrl 
bee, By this fire that Gods Angell. But. thou art altogethar gtf 
uen ouer : and wert indeede, batfoirtlhe light in city face , ,the 
fonne of vtter darkenefTe.When tho&Vanffevp Gads IhH fit 
the night, to catch my horfe, if I did not thtnke , thou.hadicbn 
an ignis farms ,nv a-ball of- wild-fire , there's no purchafe inmo« 
ney. O, thou art apeipctuall triumph an eu<tlallin.gb,on-7fire 
Jighit,thou haftlaucd me, a thoufandMarks m Links,.aHd i or. 
dies, walking with thee in the nighr,betvvixt Tauerne and 1 a-* 
uerrie : but the facke, that thou haft dninke mee,, would haue 
bought mee lights as good cheape , at the deareft Cliandlersin 
Europe. . I haue maintained that Sallamancier of youts^with 

fire, any time this two and thirtieyeerespGodrewarsd me for it, 

54r/Zblo'ud,I would my face were in yourbelly. 

Ira/. Godamcrcv.fi> lhoulcl I be fare to be hearc-burnt, 

” How 
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ofHmyffcfoi/rtb. 

Ho\v' noWjdame Parties the hcnilisweyou 
yet who pick’t my pocket ? -nodus i ■ 

H«/. Why fir Iohn, U'hat doe you- think^finTohn? doe you 
thinke ikeepc theeucsin my h^^d /ham.loafch’t, /Jiaue en- 

quired/ohas my husbaiKl,manbyWa,%jji9yib.ylbQyyVn!onC.by 




liairc; and ile be fvvorne,my pocket was pick’t: goto,youarc a 
•woman, go. f s'bsd.a’iolneAdib: ■ ■ : -'h - 

in mine o\yne houfe before, lo -mi c ! s bfifitOiaiq f nEQtjjfjb 

Falf. Go to. 7 know you well inongh. mod 



)aCKe« S juii U’J -• • ' *"■>» 

/ Falf. Dfeulas^tl^ouhi^i^l^o^cisc* -tiiem-saw^to-Ba- 
icers.wiuesjthey hauejinadeboidters.Qfdiem. i 




ings,and money lent you xxiiii, pound. sniibuo^oD 

Falf He had his part of it, let him pjty. .n*: 

Hof HeJalas, Iieus poorc^ic hath nothing; ;ad W'\ i 
F t al. How?pjoDre;l&oke vpon his facc.VVftftf call you richllet 
theiricin " ’ r ‘ ’ 1 




j . — a ■ » — j i - J- ^ ^ * ■ c 

Hune ealrin minclnrae^butlih^ haue n^.podketipiidtf ? Idiauc 
lofl a feale ring of my grandfathers, worth fortic market vnth; 

H of O Ieful /haue. heard, the 
how oft, that that ring was copper. ■ id ;;. - U 

^^CHowSthepisrwg'isa idekeyafneakeup: ZHoodand' he 
Were here^ would c^dgdlhimdike^ dc^tf he would % lof 
Enter the frincc marchi>ig } and Falftaljfs meeses h/rn 
\ . riuplay.irlgvfonhis tr-uncbion4ikeaftfe.. i'i' .\att 
Faff. How now, .ladSikthe winds ut'tiiat doorcitiiithJvmuft 
<ve.'a^lmarehfen!-i,fl sad ha* t a'fh jlo ; » flvfl j odT 
Bar , Y ca,two,and two,Ne'.vgate fafiiion, 

> SMyLord,/’^ra)rIyQu1reareme. > ( ' : . 

id^rJo. G J. "Print 
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1 be Jrtijtorie 

Vrin. WliK^d chop, miftris quickly? hov/doeth thy hflS- f 
band? I loue him welj,heis an hone liman. 

Ho/? . G o c d my Lord, h c are me, , 

Faif Prediecj^t her alone, and lilt to me. ' 

Tnn. Whacfaiit thou,Iackc ? 

F^CThe othgr night, i fell afleepe here, behind the Arras, 
and had my pocket piekt;this houfc is turn’d baudy houle,thc« 
picke pockets.; . ^ 

Prw. What didft thou lofc, Iacke ? 

'•;* VVilcthau1>eleeuc’me,Hal?t!lirce or.fourc bonds of for-* 
Oe pound a piecc,and a leale ring of my grandfathers. 

Trtn. A trifle, iome eight penic flutter. 

Ho ft. Sol told him,my Lotd,and 7faid,/ heard your grace lay 
fo:& inylord,he fpeakes mod vilely ofy ou,like a foule mouth’d 
snan,as he island ( aid he would cudgel you, 
f Vrin, What he did not ? 

' Horf .T lierc’s Jieither faitl^trdtknor womanhood in me elfe. 

Fcalf, There’s no more faith in thee, thcnallucd prune, nor 
no more mirth in thee, then in a drawen foxe.and for woman- 
hood, njaid mario may be the deputies wife ofthc ward; to thee. 
Go, you tiling, go, ’ y; j 

Hoft, Say 5 ;v hat thing, what thing? \ 

Frf//iW hat thing? why aching to thanlce God on, 
fftt fit /am nothing to thanke God on, /would choufhould’ft 
know it,I am an honed mans wife, and fetthig thy knighthood 
afideptaouartaknaueto call me fo, h 

v t<&. Setting thy womanhood afide,thou ait ah ead to fay o« 
therwife, 

Hof 5ay,whatbeaft,thouknauethoui 
Falf. What bealt?why,an Otter. 

, Vrinc*, Ah Otter, fir lohn? why an Otter J 
Falf Why? lhce’s ncitiier fifli nor field], a man knowes nof 
where to haueher. 

Hof, Thouart an vniufl margin faying fo,thou or any man 
knowes where to haucmc,thouknauc -thou, -' ; 

Vrin, Thoui'ayft true,Holtcfle , and hee (laundersthec moft 



groflely. ^ - ^ ‘ • ■ . • v 

Hof So lie doeth yoUjiny Lord, and fayd tills other day. You 

ought 



of Menry the fourth, 

ought him a thoufan d pound . 

fri», Sirra,do I owe you a thouland pound ? H[. • , rc > r? ! tthk 

falf, A thouiand pound, Hal ? a million ; thy loue is worth a 
inillion:thou owellmcthy loue. 

Hof,N ay, my Lord,heealdyou Iacke, and faide hce wouldc 

cudgel you. 

Falf. DidI,Bardol> 

Bar, Indeed, fir Iohri,you faydfo. 

Falf Y ea, She faidmy ring was copper, • ! >•’ 

Prijfay t’is copper.-darefi thou be as good as thy word now* 
Falf. Why, Hal ? Thou knoweft as thou art butman/dare, 
butasthouartpnnce, I fcare thce as I fcarc the roaring of the 
Lypnswhelpe. 

/V/#, And why not as the Lyon? 

Fal , The king himlelfo is to be feared as the Lion: doeflthoy 
thinke ile feare thee, as /feare thy lather? nay, and / doc,. /pray 
God my girdle breakc. 

Trin, 0,ifir fhould, howe wouldc thy gutsfall about thy 
knees? but firra, there’s no roome for faith, trueth,upr honcflicf 
in this bofonie ofthine.lt is all fil’d vp withgiittes,and midriflfe. 
Charge an honeft woman with picking thy pocket? why, thou 
horefon impudent imbollrafcail, if there were any thing in, thy 
pocket, but tauerne rcckomngs,memorandums of, baudy hou- 
ses, and one poorc peniworth of Sugar-candle to make thee 
long winded : if thy pocket were inrichc with any other iniuries 
butthefe,/ am a villame;and y et you will itand co it,y ou wil not 
pocket vp wrong ; art thou n ot al h amed? 

Fal. Doell thou heare, Hal? th ou knowefl in die flate of inno- 
cencie Adam fell.&vyhaclhould.poore Iacke Falftalfe do in the 

day es of villanie? tliou fe ell / haue more fie fit th en another man, 
& therfore more frailty. You confefle the you pickt my pocket, 
Vrin, It appeares lb , by the ftoric, 

F*/, Hoftcfie,?forgiue thcc,goe makeready breakfafl,loue 
thy husband, Iooke to thy feruantes, cheruli.;thy ghefts , thou 
lhalt find me trailable to any lion ell r salon: thou feed /am pa- 
cified f! ill: nay, prethee be gone. Exit Hoflefse, 

Now, Hal, to the newes at court for the robbery, ladihovv is that 
slivered? 

" fr\nt 
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Merit 



frin. Q,my fweete beoflfe, /mufl ftill begood angelto thee* 
the money is paid batkeagaine* uoy ;,<> I -„h 2 /•••> 



\ 1 J O J r *HUVUl I 

jPr/,1 am good friends with my fafchetyand may do any thing, ' 
Tal t Rob- ! teefhe : E'«hequer the fiill thing thou dodt,and do 
it with vnwalh’t hands too. . 

Bar. Do, my Lord, i " r V v 1 

P rm. I haue procured the^X Sc ^i^<^!trgboff6ofdI r '‘ i 

B*/.l would it had bW?Fof h6r&Whefe : fhal u i finde bne.that 

111 ^ 14 h'^i'n a »• !i 1 ib f kn i I. • 



‘\T V L iiuii. 

Pr/,Go,beare this letter to L'Ordlbhhqfliiincafttr, 1 ' .'••A 
To my brotherTohn, this, to my lord of Weltmcrland. 

Gp, Pcto,to horfe,?6' b©i ; fe,forfhou and t 



DU 



4VWB 




Attifc&i cl6?He f ihthc afterrio'one. 

There flialt thou know thy'chafge-, and therereceiuc 
Money and order for their furniture. 

The lkni! ii f fe^itpfo'gyPWcy ; ttaiiids on- high, • • 

And ii\$icr$ 4 M tlW^muffloWer lie. ' 3 - ■ 31 ■ 1 '•* J; - ’ - 1,5 J 




Iivmy heftitslouehath nomah then your (life : 
Nay,taskc me to my word, apprdoue me, Lord. 

Doughs. Thou art the King ofhonour, 
s t 0 man lop&cntbrewhWvf on the ground. 



MS 

But l Will heard him. 



Enter one With letters , 



Hou 



of Henry the feiirth. 

Hot . , Doe fo, and t’is well: W hat letters haftthou there? 
I can but thanheyom 

Mef. The ie letters come from your father. 

Hot. Letters ft om him? why comes he nothimfclfe? 

7 Wej\ He cannot come, my Lord , he is gricuous ficke* 
Bet. Zounds, how has he the leiluretobe ficke 
In fuch a iuftling time ? w ho leads his power* 

Vnder whofc gouetnment come they along* 

Tvlef. His lettersheares his mind, not I my mind. 

Wor. Jprethee, tell me, doth he kcepe his bed? 
mfi He did, my Lord, tour e dayes cTelfct forth, 
Andatthe nine of my departure thence, 

He was much f eard by his Pliilicions. 

Wcy. I would the ftate of time had firll bin whole , 

ETe he by ficknefife liad bin vifited: 

His health was neuer better worth then now. 

Hot. Sicke now,droope now* this iickncs doth infe£fc 
The v r ery life-blood of our enterprife, 

T*is catching hither, cuen to our campe: 

He writes me here, tliatinward fickneiTe, 

And that his friendshy deputation 

Could not fo loone be drawn, nor did hethinkit meet* 

T o lay fo dangerous and deare a truft 
On any loule remou 9 d, but on his owne, 

Y et doth lie glue vs bold aduertifement, 

T hat with our 1 mall coniun&ion, we fhould on, 

To fee how fortune is difpos’dto vs: 

For, as he writes, there is no quailing now, 

Becaufe the kingis certainly pofleil 
Of all our purpofes: what lay you to it? 
tf^or. Y our fathers ficknede is a maime to vs. 

Hot. A perilous gaffi, a very limme lopt olf. 

And yet, infaith, it is not his prefent want 
Secmcs more, then we fhallfind it: were it goody 
Tofet the exact wealth of all oifr Hates, 

All at one call? to fotfo rich a maine, 

On the nice hazard of one doubtful 1 hotirej 
It were not srood } for therein fhould we read 

' H 
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I be JtriiJloYie 

The very bottorac and the'foulc of hope 
The very li If, the very vemoft bound * * 

Of all our fortunes, ' „ 

Dong. Faith, and fo we fliould. 

Where- now remaines afweet reuerfion, 

We may boldly ipend, vpon the hope, of what t’is to com* in; 
A comfort of retirement hues in this. 

H of, A randeuous, a home to flie vnto. 

If that the Diuell and nufchance looke big 
Vpon the maiden-head of our affaires. 

W tr. But.yet I would your father had bin here; 

The qualitie and haire of our attempt 
Brookes no diuifion, it will be thought 
B y fome, that know not why he is away. 

That wifedome, loyaltie, and mccre dillike 
Of our proceedings, kept the Earle from hence* 

And thinks, how fucli anappreheuflon 
May turtle the tide of fearerullfaftxon. 

And breed a kind of queftion jin ourcaufe; 

F or, well you know, >v e of the .oil ring fide. 

Mull keepe aloofe from ftrift arbitrament. 

And flop' all fight-holes, cuery loope,from whence 
The eye of reafon mayprie in vpon vs. 

This abfence of your fathers drawes a curtain-e. 

That fhewes the ignorant, a kind of feare. 

Before not dreamt of. 

Hot. You ftrai n e to o fan. 

I rather of his abfence make this vfe* 

It lends a luftre and more great opinion, . 

A larger dare to our great enterprife. 

Then if the Earle were here ; for men muft cliinke* 

If we without his helpe can make ahead 
To pu Hi againft a kingdom!, with -his iielpe 
W c ill all or’eturnc it, topfic turuy downe, 

Y et all goes well, yet all o ur toy nts are whole. 

Dong. As heart can thinke,, there is notfuchaword 
Spoke of in Scotland, as this tearme of feare. 

Enter Sir fy, Vernon* 
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Hot. My ecofen Vernon, welcome by my foule* 
Ver.V ray God my newes be worth a w elcome, lord. 
The Earle of W elfmerland, feuenthoufand throng. 

Is marching hitherwards, with Prince lohn. 

Hot, No harme, what more? 
ye r, A nd further I liaue learnd. 

The King himfelfein perfon is fet forth. 

Or hitherwards intended fpeedily. 

With ffrong-and nughty preparation. 

Hot. He flial be w elcome too: where is his tonne* 

The nimble footed madcap, Prince of W ales? 

And his Cumrades, chat dak die world aiide. 

And bid itpafle? 

Per. All f urnillit, all in Aimes; 

A 11 plumde like Eflridges, that with the wind 
Baitedlike Eagles haumg lately bath’d, . 
Glittcringingolden coats likeimagcs, 

A s full of Ipirit as the month of May, 

And gorgeous as the funne at Midfomcr, 

Wanton as youthful! goates,wild as young bulsj, 

I faw young Harry with his beueron. 

His cufhes on his thighs, gallantly armde, 

Eile from the ground like feathered Mercury,. 

And vaulted with fucli eafe into Jus feat , 

As if an Angel dropt downe from the clouds, 

T o turne and wind a fiery Pegafus, 

And witch the world with noble horfemanfhip. 

Hot. No more, no more, worfe then the fun m March s 
Tlsspraife doth nourifli agues , let them come, 

They come like facrifices in their trim, 

A nd to the fire-eyd maid of fmoky war. 

All hot and Bleeding will we offer them: 

The mailed Mars fliall on Ids altars fit 
Vpto the eares in bloud, l am on fire 
T o heare this rich reprizall is fo nigh. 

And yet not ours:Coine,let me tape my horfe. 

Who is to bcare me like a thunderbolt, 

Aeainft the bolome of the Prince of Wales, 
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Tfte Elijlonc 

; Harry to Hanry , hot horfe to horfe 

Mect,ancl ne y re part, till one drop downe a coarfe: 

Oh, thatr-Gibndowcr were come. 

Ver. T h ere is more new-es, 

I learnd in Worcefter, as I rode along. 

He can draw his power this rourtecne daycs. 

Doug* That’s the worft tidings, that I heareof itv 
I , by my faith , th'ac beares a folly found. 

Hot. What may the kings whole battelreaeh vntof 

Ver. To thirty thoufand. 

. Hot. Forty let it be,. - • 

My father and Giendovver being both away, 

T he powers of vs may ferue io great a day. 

Come, let vs take a mufter fpecdily, 

Doomes day is neere, die all, die merrily. 

Doug ♦ T alke not of dying, I am out of feare 
Of death or deaths hand, for this one halfe y eare* ExetinV. 

Enter Falftalffe ^and Bardoll. 

Falfi. Bardol, getthee before to Couentry, fill me abottle of 
Sacke, our fouldiours fliall march through. W eeleto S utton 
cophill to night, • 

Bar. Will you giuc me money, Captaine? 

Fal. Lay out, lay out. 

Bar. This bottle makes an angclh 

Fal. And if it doe, take it for thy labour .and if it make twen- 
ty, take them all, . ile anfwerc the coy nage, bid my Lieutenant. 
Peto meet me at Townes end. 

Bar. I will, Captain e, farewell. Exit. 

Fal. If I be notatl-iamedof roy fouldiers,! am a fouc't gurnets 
Ihaue mifufed- the kings preffe damnably. Ihaue got in ex- 
change of I 5 o/ouldiers, 3oo^md oddepounds. Iprefteme 
none, but gootl houiholders, Yeomens fonnes, inquire me out 
contrafted batchelers , luch as had beene askt twice on. the 
banes, luch a commodities vvarme flau es , as-had as lieue iieare 
the Diuell, asadrumme , fuch as feare the report ot a Calmcr 7 
vvorfe the a ilrooke foule,or a hurt wild-ducke: l or eft me none, 
but fuch tofts and butter, with hearts in their bellies no bigger 
then pinnes heads, and they haue bought outtheirferuices, and 
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now, my whole charge confifls of Ancients,'Corponds,Lietf* 
tenants, gentlemen of companies, ilaues as ragged as Lazarus in 
the painted cloth, where the gluttons dogs licked his. fores : and 
foch as indeed were neuer fculdiers, but difearded, yniull Jev- 
uingme»,yohger fonnes to yonger brothers, reuolted tappers, 
audOftlers tradefalne,tbe cankers of a calme world,and a long 
peace, ten times more diflienourable ragged, then an olde fazd 
ancient, andfuch haue I, to fill vp theroomes of them as haue 
bought outtheirferuices, that you would tlunke, that Iliad a 
hundred and fiftic tottered prodigals, lately come from fwine 
keeping, from eating draffe and husks* A mad fellowe met mee 
on the way, and told mel had vnloaded all the Gibbets, and 
prelt the dead bodies. No eye hath feene fuch skarcrowVs. Ile 
not march through Couentry with them, that's flat: nay, and. 
the villaines marchwide betwixt the legs,asifthey had gmes on, 
forindeede,lhad the moftofthemout ofprifon there’s not a 
llurtandahalfein allmy.compame , and the halfe ftirt is two 
napkins tack’t together, and throwne oucr the flipulders like a 
Heralds coate without fleeues, and the flint, to fay the trueth, 
ftolne from my hoft at S« Albones,or the red-nofe Inkceper of 
Damn try, but that’s all one,thei’iefinde imnemnoughon eue- 

ry hedge. • 

Enter the 'Prince, and the Lord oflP'ejtmrUtnd. 

•prin, How now,blowne lacked hotv now, quilt ? 

Fal. What, Hal ? hownow,mad wagiwliat-a diuel'doft thou 
in Warwicklhire? My good L.of Wdtmerland, 1 cry you mer- 
cie,T thought your honour had alre.ulie bene at Shrewsbune. 

Weft. Faith, fir Iolin, t’is more then tune that I were there, 
and you too, but m;. powers are therealready :che king I can cel 
you,lookesfof vs all,we mufta way all night, 

Falf, Tut, neuer feare me, I am as vigilant a§ a Cat, to Heale 
, Creamc. 

Prin, T thinke to fteale Creame indeed for thy theft hath al- 
ready made thee butter: b ut tell me, I acke, whofe fellowes are 
thefe that come after? . ■ 

Falf, Mine, H4l, mine, 

Prin, I did neuer fee fuch pitifull rafeals, 

Fal, Tut,tut goodinough totoile, foede for powder, foode 
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for powder, thei’Icfill a pit as well as abetter: cufliman,tnorta!l 
men,morfcjdl men, 

IPeft. J, but, firlohn, metbinkes they are exceeding poorc 
and bare; too bcggetly, 

VtiU Faith, for their pouertie! know not where they had that: 
and for their barendle /am fure they neuerlearn’tchat ofme. 

Pri. No,ilc be fworne,vnleffe you cal three fingers in die ribs 
bare: but iirra, make lialie, Percy is already in the field. Exit, 
Pul. What, is the kingincamp’t? 

Wt fit, He is, fir Iohn,/fearc vve fhall flay too long. 

Fa If. W elljto the latter end of a fray, and the beginning of a 
fcaff, fits a dull fighter, and a keenegheft, Exeunt. 

Enter Tlotfpur, WordfierfOougUs^and Vernon, 

Hot. We e’le fight with him to night. 

War, It may not be. 

Doug. Yougiue him then aduantage. 

Ver. Not a whit. 

Hot, Why,fayyoufo? lookeshc not for fupply 2 

Firr.Sodowe. 

Hot. Hisiscertaine,oursisdoubtfulI, 

Wor. Good coofen be adius’d, flir not to night. 

Ver. Do not,my Lord. 

'Doug. Y on doe.noc counfell well : 

Yon lpeake it out offeare, and cold heart. 

Ver, Do me no Hander, Dougks,by my life* 

And f dare well niaintameit with my life. 

If well relpefledhonor bid me on, 

I hold as little counfel with weake feare, 

As you,my Lord, or any Scot that this day Hues ; 

Lee be feeneto morrow in the battell, which of vs fcares. 

Doug. Yea, or to night. Ver, Content, 

Hot, To night, fay I, 

Ver. Come,eomc,it may not be. 

1 wonder much, being men of fucli great leading as you are, 
That you forefee not what impediments 
Dragbackc our expedition: certaine horfc 
Of my coofen Vernons are not yet come vp, 




of titnry the fourth. 

Your Vncte W orcefters horfes came but to day, ,r >■ 

And now their pride and metall is alleepe. 

Their courage with hard labour tame and dull. 

That not a horfeis halfcthc halfe of himfelfe. 

Hot . So are the horfes of the enemie. 

In gencralhoiu-ney bated and brought low J ! 

Tlic better part of ours are full of reft. 

IVor. The number of the king exceedeth our; 

For Gods fake, coofen. Hay till all come in. 

The trumpet founds a parley .Enter fir Walter Blunt. 
Blunt. I come with gracious offers from the king, 

If you vouchfafe me hearing, and refpett. J 

Hot. Welcome, fir Walter Blunt.-and would to God 
You wereof our determination j 
Some of vsloueyouwell, and euen thofe fomc 
Hnuy your great dsferumgs and good nam c, 

Becaufe you are not of our qualitie, 

Bntftaud againft vs like an enemie. , 

Blunt. And God defend, but ftiill ftiould ftand fa, 
So long as out of limit and true rule 
You ftand againft anointed maieftie. 

But to my chargefThe king hath fentto know 
The nature ofyour gricuesyand whereupon 
Y ou coniure from the breaft of ciuill peace, 

Such bold hoftil:tie,teaching his dutious land 
Audatious crueltie. If that the king 
Haue any way your, good deleits forgot 
Which he confeffeth to bcmamfold. 

He bids you name your grieues, and with allfpeede, 
You lhallhaueyour defires with intereft 
A nd pardon abfolutefor your felfe,andtliefe 
Herein milled by your fuggeftion. 

Mot. The king is kind; and wel we know, the king 
Knotves at what time to promife,when to pay ; 

My father, and my vncle,and myfelfe, 

Didgiuc him that fame roy altie he weares. 

And when he was not fixe and twentie ftrong, 

Sicke in the worlds regard, wretched and low. 
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A poore vnininded outlaw fiieaking home, . 

My lather gaue him welcome to the Ihore : 

And when he heard him fweareand vow to God, 

He came but to be Duke ofLancafter, 

T o lue his liuery, and beg his peace 

With teares ofinnocsncie^andceanncsofzeaie, ' 

My father in kinde heart and pittie mou’d. 

Swore him afsiltance.and perform’d it too. 

Now, when the Lords, and Barons of theredme, 

Perceiu’d Northumberland didleaneto him. 

The more and lelTe came in witli cap and knee, 

Methim in Boroughs, Cities, Villages, 

Attended him on bridges, flood in lanes, 

Laid gifts before him, proffer’ dhim their oathes, 

Gaue him their heires 3 as Pages followed him, 

Eueu at the hceles.in golden multitudes. 

He prefently,as greatnesknowesitfelfe. 

Steps me a little higher then his vow 
Made to my father,while his blood was poore, 

Vponthe naked Ihore at Rauenipurgh, *f> 

And now foriooth takes on him to retorme 
Some certaine edi<fts,and lome freight decrees 
T hat lie too heauie on the Common-wealth, 

Cryes out vpon abufes,leemcs to weepc 
Ouer his Couxtne wrongs, and by this face. 

This leaning brow of iuitice, did lie winne 
The hearts ofallthache did anglcfor : 

Proceeded further, cat me o ft the heads 
Of all the fauourites that the abfent king 
In deputation leftbehinde him here, 

W hen he was perfonall in the Trifh warre* 

Blunt , Tut,I came not to heare this. 

Hof. Then to the point. 

In fhort time after, he depos’d the king, 

Soone after that, depriu’d himofhis life. 

And in the nccke of that, task t the whole ftate: 1 

T o make that vvoorfe ,fuftre d his kinlhiari March, 

(Who n, if euery owner were well plac’d, 

Indcede 





of Henry the fourth. 

Indeed his king) to beingag’d in W ales. 

There without ranfome to lie forfeited, 

Difgrac’t me in my happie victories, ^ 

Sought to intrap me by intelligence. 

Rated mine vnkle from the counfell boord. 

In rage difmifd my father from the Court, 

Broke othe on othe, committe d wrong on Wong, 

A nd in conclufion, droue vs to fecke out 
This head of fafetie, and withallto pric 
Into iiis title, the which we find 
Too indirect for long continuance. 

Blunt. Shalllreturne this anfwereto the king? 

Hot. Not fo, fir Walter, Wee’Ie withdraw awhile. 
Go to the King, and let there be impavvnd 
Some furetie for a fafe returnc againe. 

And in the morning early fhall mine vnkle 
Bring him ourpurpofes, andlo farewell. 

Blunt 4 would you would accept of grace and Ioue, 
Hot, And may be, fo we fhall. 

Blunt, Pray God you doe. t 

Enter y&ebbij&op, of Y orkf, and Sirlttigbcl. 

*Arch, Hie. good fir Mighel, bearethis fealed briefe 
With winged hafte to the Lord Marfhall, 

This to my coofen Scroope, and all the reft 
1 o whom they are directed. If you knew 
How much they doe import, you would make hafte. 
SirTtl, My good Lord, I gefle their tenor. 
•Archd-iVc enough you doc. 

T o morrow, good fir Mighell, is a day, 

Wherein, die fortune of ten thoufand men 
Muft bide the touch. For fir, at Shrewsbury, 

As I amtruely giuen to vnderftand. 

The king with might y and quicke raifed power, 
Mcetes with Lord Harry.- Andlfearc, fir Mighell, 
What with the fickenefle of Ncrtliumberland, 
Wiicfe power was in the firft proportion. 

And what with Owen Glendowers abl'ence thence, 
Who with them was a rated finew too, 
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A rid. comes not in , oucr-ruld c by prophecies, 

I feare, the power of Percy is too wcakc. 

To. wage an inftant triall with tlie king. 

StrAf. Why, my good Lord, you need not feare. 

There is Douglas, and Lord Mortimer. 

.Arch. No, ,Mortimer is not there* 

Sir Til. But there is Mordake, Vernon, Lord Harry Percy, 
And there is my Lord of W orccftcr,aud a head 
Of gallant warriours, noble gentlemen* 

*4rck. Andfo there is, but yet the king hath drawnc 
Thcipechll head of all the land together. 

The Prince of Wales, Lord lohn of Lnncafter, 

The noble Wcftmerland, and warlike Blunt, 

And many mo coriuals and dearc men 
Of eftmiation, and command in armes. 

Sir M. Doubt notyny L.they ihall be well oppos’d, 

*Arcb, I hope no leflc,y et, ncedfull t’is to feare. 

And to preuent the worll, lir Mtghel, fpeed: 

For if Lord Percy thriue not, c’re the king 
DiCmide his power, he mcanes to vifit vs. 

For he hath heard of our confederate. 

And, t’is but wifedome, to make ftrong againft hinu • Ait 
Therefore make hafte, I muft goe write againe 
To other friends, and io fare well/jr MigbeJ. Exeunt. 

Enter the King prince oflTales, Lord lohn of UncafterJZarlt 
o f IK'ef truer land,Sir Walter Blunted Fdlfulffe. 

King. How bloudily the funne begins copeaie 
Aboue yon busky lull,thc day lookes pale 
At his diftemprature* 

Trin. The Southren wind 
Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes. 

And, by his hollow whiffling in the leaues, 

Foretels a tempeft and a blullringday. 

King. Then, with the lofers let it fimpathize, 

For nothing canleemefoulctothofethat winne, 

Thetrumfct founds. Enter W'erce ft er. 

King. How now, my Lord of W ore e fter*t’is not wel B 
That you and I fhould meet vpon i’uch tcarmes . 
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As now we meet. Youhaue deceiu’d our trull, 

And made vs doffc our eafie robes of peace, 

T o crufh our old limmes in vngcntlc llccles 
T liis is not well, my Lord, this is not well* 

What fay you to it? will you againc vnknic 
Thischurlifh knot of all abhorred war? 

Andmoue inthatobedientorbeagaine, 

Where you did giue a fairc and naturall light. 

And be no more an exhal’d meteor, 

A prodigie of feare, and a portent 
Ot brochcd milchiefe to the vnbornc times* 

(Tor. Hearc me, my Liege: 

For mine owne part, I could be well content, 
Toentcrtaincthelng end ot my life 
With quiet houres. For I proteft, 

I haue notfoughc the day of this dillike. 

King. Y ou haue not fought it: how comes it tiren? 

Fal. Rebellion lay in his way, and he found ir. 

Vrtn. Peace, chewet, peace. 

ITer. It pleas’d your maicftie to turne your lookes 
Of fauour, from my fclfc, and all our houfe, 

A nd yeti muft remember you, my Lord: 

We were the firft and deareft of your friends. 

For you my ftaffc of office did I breake 
In Richards time, and ported day and night 
T o meet you on the way, and kiffe your hand, 
When yet you were in place and in account 
Nothing foffrong and fortunate as h 
It was my ie Ite, my brother and his fonne, 

That brought you home, and boldly did outdate 
The dangers of the time. You fwore to vs. 

And you did iwcarethatothcat Dancafter, 

That you did nothing purpofe gainft the Hate, 

Nor claimc no further, then y cur new falne right. 
The feat of Gaunt, Dukedom e of Lancafter: 
Tothis, wefwore our aid:butin ffiort/pace 
Itraind downe fortune fhowring on ycur head, 
And fuch a floud of gre atneffi : fc 11 on y o u, 
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What with our helpe, what wit h the abfent king, 
What w ith the injuries of a wanton time} 

T lie leenuug fufferances that you had borne,. 

And the contrarioiis winds that held the king 
So long in Ins vnlucky Irifh wars, 

TiiataUm England did repute him dead: 

And from this fwarme of faire aduantages. 

You tooke occafion to be quickly wooed 
Togripe the generalllvvay into your hand,. 

Forgot y our oche to vs at Dancafter, 

And being fed by vs,you vi\l vs fo, 

As that vngentle gull the Cuckowesbird 
Vfeththc fparrow,didbppreffe our nealt. 

Grew by our feeding to lo great a bulk e. 

That eueu our loue durtl not come necr your fight, 
Forfeare of (wallowing: but with nimble wing 
VVe were enforc’t for lafety fake, to file 
Out of your light, and raife this preient head, 
Whereby we it and oppofed by liich meanes, ^ 

As youyourfelfe haue forg’d againlt your felfe 
By vnkind vfage, dangerous countenance. 

And violation of all faith and troth 
S worne to vs in y our yonger enterprise , 

Kbit, Thefe things indeed you haue articulate, 
Proclaimed at market Crofles,read in.Churches, 
To face the garment of rebellion, 

With lome fine colourthat may pleafe the eye 
Of fickle changelings and poore dzfcontents. 
Which gape and rub the elbow at the newes 
Of hurly-burly innouation, 

And neuer y ct did iniurreftion want 
S uch water colours, to impaint his caufe. 

Nor moody beggars, ftaruing for a time, 

Of pell mellhauocke and confufion. 

pr/n, Inbothyourarmies there is many a foule. 
Shall pay fulldearely for this encounter, 

If once they ioy ne in trial!, teU your nephew. 

The Prince of Wales doth loyne With all the world 
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of Henry the fourth „ 

In jvaife of Henry Percie,by my hopes 
This prelent mterprife fotofhis head, 
f doe nocthinke a brauer Gentleman, 

More ariiue, valiant, or more valiautyong, 

More daring, or more bold is now aliue. 

To grace this latter age with noble deedes': 

For my part, I may-fpeake it to my fhame,. 

I haue atruant bene to diiualrie. 

And folhearc,he doth account me too} 

Yet this before my fathers maieftie, 

I am content, that he fliall take the oddes 
Ofhis great name and e ft lmation, 

Andwiil,to fauethe blood on cither fide, 

Try fortune with him, infingle fight. 

Kin, And prince of Wales/o dare we venture tliee s 
Albeit,con(j derations infinite . 

Do make againlt it: no good Worcefter, no: 

W c loue our people wcll,euen thofe we loue 
That are milled vpon your coofens part. 

And will they take the offer of our grace. 

Both he,andchey,and you,y ea euery man 
Shall be my friend againe, andilebe his. 

So tell your coofen, and bring me word 
What he will doe* But if he will not yeeld. 

Rebuke and dread correction wait on vs, 

And they lhall doe their office. So be gone: 

W e will not now be troubled with rephe, a,. . 

We pffer faire, take it aduiledly. Exit W'orcefier, 

Trio, It will not be accepted on my life. 

The Douglas and the Hotlpur both together. 

Are confident againlt the world marines. 

Hence therefore, euery leader to his charge. 

For on their anfwere will we let on them, 

And God baffiend vs, as our caul'e is iult. Exeunt 1 , wauent 
fh/. H al, if thou fee me downe in the battell PrinJalst,. 
And beftnde me,fo, t’is a poynt of friendfhip. 

Erin. Nothing bnta Coloflus can doe thee that friendship, 
Say thy prayers, and farewell. 

I ? ' fi fil 






► 



J 





d .1 in didt t* AiicU ciitirEJdjr?j ej ej ?jd i ar dRTEfEfa]2fEi2fzfcizjErzi2J2fEjr 




afgjfgj 



lte inifonc 

Falf. 1 would it were bed time, Hal ,and all well* 
prince* Why? thou owell God a death, 

Fa/J. T’ls not due yet, f would be loth to pay hm, beforehis 
day: what neede I be I'o forward with him that cals not on nice? 
W ell,c’is no matter,honor pricks me on: yca,buchow if honot 
pneke me offwhen 1 tome on?how then? can honor let to a leg? 
no;or an arme? no: or take away the griefe of a wound? no: ho-' 
nor hath no skill in forgery then ? no: What is honour?a worde: 
what is in that word: honor:what is that honour?aire: a trim rec- 
koning. Who hath it? he that died a Wednefday,doth he feclc 
it? no:doth he heare it? no:t’is inlcnlible then? yea; to tlic dead: 
but will it not liue with the lining? no: why? detraction will not 
fnfter it,thcrefore ile none ofit,honorisanieere skutduon, arid 
fo ends my Catcchifme, Exit, 

Enter Worce ft errand prPjcharelVer nan. 

War, O no,my nephew mult notknow,lir Richard, 

The liberal! krnde olfcrof the king, 

Vcr. T’wercbeft lie did. 

War. Then arc we all wider due* 

It is notpolhhle : it cannot be 
T lie king lhould keepe his word in lolling vs. 

He willlulpect vs itill,and Hndc atimc 
I'o punifh this often ce in other faults, 

Suppofition,alourliucs lliall be Ifockefull ofeyes. 

For treafon is but trulted like die Foxe, 

Wlio ncuer lb tame,fo eheriih’c and loekt vp. 

Will hane a wildc tricke ofliis ancelters: 

Lookehovv we can,or fad, or merilyj 
Interpretation will mifquote our lookes, 

A nd we fliall feed hkc oxen at a ftall. 

The better clicrilht, (till the necrer death. 

My ncphewe&crcfpatle may be well forgot. 

It hath the excufeof youth and heat of blood. 

And an adopted name ofpriuilcdgc, 

A hatr-braind Hctfpur gouern’d by a lplcenc : 

A 11 his offences liue vpon my head 
And on his fathers. W exlid trairie him on. 

And his corruptionbeingtane from vs, ^ 






vf rzicnry tncfourtD. 

We as the fpring of all fiiallpay for all : 

Therefore good coofen,letnot, Hairy know. 

In any cafe the offer of the king. Enter Het/pur. 

Ve, Dcliuer what you will,ilc lay t’is fo.Hcre corns your coo/e, 
Htt, My vncle is return’d. . ; . 

D chuer vp my Lord of W cltmerland, 

Vncle,what newes, 

Wer. T he king will bid you battel prelcntly, 

Dong, Dcfie him by the Lord of Wcftmerland. 

Hot, Lord Douglas, goe you and tell him fo. 

Don, Marry and lhal,and very willingly. Exit Doug, 

Wer. There is no feeming mercy in the king. 

Hot. Did you beg any ? God forbid. 

Wor. I tolde him gently of our grieuanccs. 

Of his oth breaking, which he mended thus 
By now forfwcanng that he isforfvorne. 

He call vs^rcbelsjtraitorSjand will fcourge 
W uh hautie armcs,tliis Jiatcfoll name in vs. Enter DoutUt, 

Dan. Arme, gentlemen, to armes : for 1 liaue tlirowne 
A braue defiance in king Henries teeth. 

And Wcftmerland chat was ingag'd did beareit 
Which cannot chul’c but bring km quickcly on*. 

War, The Prince of Wales ftept forth before die king' ’ 
And,nephew,chaleng’dyouto fingle fight, 63 

Hot. 0,would the quarrel lay vpon our heads. 

And that no man might draw fhort breath to day 
But /and Harry Monmonth.’tell me, tell me, * 

How flic wed his talking? feemd ic in contempt J 
E'er. No, by my foulc I neuer in my life. 

Did heare a chalengc vrg’d more urodcftly, 

Vnlcfle a brother lhould a brotlicr dare. 

To gentle exercife and proofc of Armes , 

Hcgaueyouallthc dueties of a man, 

Trim’d vp your praifes with a Princely tongue, 

~P i . c y our defenungs like a Chronicle, 

Waking y ou cucr better then his prayfe, 

Bvftjll difpraifing prai f c va l U ed wichyou. 

And which became liirn Jike a prince indeed. 
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f-f e made a blufhing citali of himfelfe. 

And chid his truant yourh with fitch a grace, 

Asif he maftred there a double fpiric 
Of teaching and of learning inftantly : 

T here did he paufe ;but let me tell the world, 

Ifheoutiiue the enuie of this day, 

England did neuer owe fo fweetc a hope 
So much mdconftured in his wantonnefie. 

Hot, Cooicn, 1 thinke thou art enamored 
On his follies: neuer did 1 heare 
Of any prince fo wild a lib ertie : 

Butbe he as he wilt, yet once e’renight, 

I will imbrace him with a fouldiers arme. 

That he fhall fhrinke vnder my courtefie. 

Arme,arme with fpeed.and feilowes,fouldiers, friendes, 

B etter confider what youhaue to do. 

Then I that liaue not vvclthe gift of tongue 
Canhftyour blood vp with perfwafion. Enter a mefiettger 
Mej C. M y Lord, here are letters for you* 

Ho/, l can not read them now. 

O, Gentlemen, the time of life is fhort: 

To fpend that fhortncsbafely, were too long, 

If life did ride vpon a dials point. 

Still ending atthc arriuall ofan houre. 

And ifwc lme,weliue to tread on kings, 

JfdiCjbraue deathwhen princes die with vs. 

Now for our conlciences,the armes are fibre. 

When the intent ofbearingthem is mil. Enter Mother , 

Mef. My Lord,prepare,the king conics on apace. 

Hot, I tbanke lum, that he cuts meftotn my tale: 

For 1 profefle not talking, onely this. 

Let each man doe his belt: and iieredraw I a fword, 

Whole temper I intend toftamc 
Wichthe bell blood that I can meet withall. 

In the aduenture of thispcrilous day* 

Now elperante Percy ,andfet on, 

Sopnd all the lofdc iiilf ruments df vvar. 

And by that Mufickc let vs all embrace,- ^ 
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of 'Jrlcnry the fourth. 

Forhcauen to earth, feme of vs neuer fhall 
A fecondtime dcefucha courtche, . 

Here they embrace^ he trumpets founds thekjngenters with nis 
poXVer ,alnrme to the butt til. then enter Doughs } attd Sir It^i ti- 
ter Blunt . 

Shut. What is thy name, that in battell thus thou eroffeft me? 
W hat honour doll: thou feeke vpon my head? 

Dong. Know then, my name is Douglas, 

And I doe haunt thee in the battell thus, 

Bccaule fome tell me that thou artaking* 

Blunt, They telltliec true. 

Doug. The Lord of Stafford decrc to day hathboughc 
Thy likenefie,forinftead of thee, King Harry, 

This fword hath ended him,fo fhall it thee, 

VnlefTe thou yeeld thee as my prifoner. 

Blunt, 1 was not borne a y colder, thou proud Scot: 

And thou fhalt find a king that will rcuenge 
Lord Staffords death. 

They fight } Douglas ki!s Blunt jbeu enter Hotfpur. 

Hot t O Douglas, hadft thou fought at Holmedon thus s 
I neuer liad triumpht vpon a Scot. 

Doug. Als done,als won : here breathlcslyes the king. 

Hot. Where } ‘Doug, Here, 

Hot, ThisjDouglas? no, I know this face full well, 

A gallant knight he was, his name was Blunt, 

Scunblably fur nifh’t like the king himfelf* 

Doug, Ah foole,goe with thy loule whither it goes, 

A borrowed title halt thoubought too deare. 

Why did ft thou tel me,thatthoiuvertaking? ‘ 

Hot. TJie king hath many marching in lus coatcs, 

Doug, Now by my fword, I will kill all his coatcs : 

He inurthcr all iiis wardrobe, piece by piece, 

Vntill /meetc the king, Hot. Vp,and away. 

Our fouldiers ftand full fairely for the day. 

Alar me. Enter Fnlftuljf r fains, 

Ful, Though I could feape fhot-free at London, I fearc the . 
f! lot here, litre’s noftoring but vpo the pate, Soft,who arc you? 
fir Walter Blunt, diet’s honor for you, here’s no vanity: I am as 
* K ‘ l»c 
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hot as molten lead, *<& as hcauy too: Goclkecpclcad cut of me 
J need no mo«iveiglittheti noi«e , drtiie bowels. Thaueled my 
rag of Muffins where they arepeppeidtthere’s not three of my 
I j o. left and they arc for the townes end y to beg during 
life: b at' v ho comes here? Inter tbe-Prince; 

Prin. W hat, ftandft thou idle here? lend me thy ftvbrdV] 
Many a noble man lies ftirk’e and lliflfe, 

Vnder the hooucs of vaunting enemies, 

Whole deaths are yervnreueg’d, I prethee lendme thy fword-. 

Fa/. O Hal, I prethee giite me leaue tobreatiie a while: Turke 
Gregorie neuer did fuch deeds in an'des , as I haue done this 
day, I hauepaid Percy, 1 hauemade him Hire. 

Pri». Heis indeed, and hung to kill thee: 

I prethee lend methy fword. 

FaU Nay, before God, Hal^if Percy be aliue, thou getft not 
my (word, but take my pillol if thou wilt. 

Prin, Glue it me:, what? is iciirthe cale? ■ 

Fal t I Hal, t’is hot, t’is liot, there’s that will fackea Citie, 

T bePrince draWesil outrank finds itto be a bottle of Sacks. 

Prin, What, is it a tivne-ro iell and dally now? 

. Pie tbrotyes the bottle at hint. Exit. 

FaU Well, if Percy be aliiie, ile pierce him , if he doe come 
in my way: fo, if hee doe not, if I come in his Vrillingly, let him 
make a Carbonado of me.IIikeiiot l'uch gPlnhiiigdionour as fir 
Walter hatlrgiue me life , which if I can hue, hi : if not, ho- 
nour comes vnlookt for, and there’s an end. 

rrb 



Alarm tytxcurftonsJLnier theKmgfhe Prince Lord John 
of Lancaster jind Earle ofWeftmerland. 

King, I prethee Harry, withdraw thy lelfe^thou bleededtoo 
much, Lord lohn of Lancafter, go yontvith him. 

P John, Not I, my Lord j vnlefte 1 did bleed-cool 
Prin. Ibefeechyour Mhellie, makeypi ' 

Leaft your retirement doe amaze your fnendsi (tent. 

, King. I will doelo:my Lord of Wcllmerland,Iead him to Ids 
jHr/r. Come, ray Lordjilelcadyouto your-tent. r 
Prin , Lead me, my Lord? I dbe not rteedy Our helper • <>''■} 
And God forbid a /hallow lerateh fhoidddi4le * ' 1 ■ - fiW 1 
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The Prince of Wales from liicli a field as this, . 

Where ftain’d nobilitie lies troden on , 

And rebels armes triumph in maflacres. 

[oh. W e breathe too long,come,cooien Woftnwriadj 
Cur duetie this way hes: For.C^oi^ fakfi.coiue.; j ; 

Pr/». By God, thou hall decern’d me, Lancalter ? 

I did notthinke thee Lord of luch alpirit ; ■ », 

Before,/ lou’d thee as a brother lohn. 

But now,! doe refpc£t thee as my foplc. 

King. I faw him liolde Lord Percy at the point, , , 

With lufticr maintenance then I did looke for 
Ofiuch an vngrowne warrior. , :• 

Prin, 0,tlus boy lends mctall to vs all. Exit. 

Deng, Another king, they grow like Hydras heads, 

I am the Douglas, fatau to all thofc 



erWiiii yn-l 

. ..-iir. v-i\. ...... 

t ii ikrft { v.oM 'A 

- rt-> RrUrTT 



; m on 



Km, l lie King iumieir,wno .uqugias \ 

So many ofhis lhadovves thou hall met 
And not the very king.: I haue two boyes ,. 

Sceke Pcrcie and thrift * 

B ut fecin g t 

J will allay thee, and deicn<Jtljy feiiy, 

Deng, I fearc thou art another eounterfet, 

A nd y e t , in faith, tho u b earefl the e like a king, 

Butmme, I am fure, thou art, who p.’e tliou be; 

AndtliusI winnetliee. ^ • 

T hey fight } t he K mg being in dangcrjfint erf'rince of WaUh 
Prm. Hold vp thy head, vie Stot,or thou art hke 
Neuer to hold it vpagaine, thefpnits 
Of valiant Sherly, Stafford, Blunt, are in my armes; 

If is the Prince of W ales, that threatens thee. 

Who neuer promilecb, huthe meane§ to pay. 

T bey fight t Douglas fiicth. 

Cheercly,my Lord, how fares your grace? 

Sir Nicholas Gawfcy hath for fucc our fent, , 

And fo hath Clifton: ileto Cliftoii ftraighc, 

Kin?, Stay, and breathe a while'; 

. . , . a Thera 



. : 1 Si 





















: \im\i'- )\ 



: ' : «wyHi 



wmm 



i I Mi 







* Tbt Hijloric 

Thou haft redeemed thy' loft opinion. 

And fhew’d thou makeft fomc tender of my life, 

Intliisfaire refcac thou haft brought to me, 

Trin. O God, they dill me too much iniurie. 

That cuer laid, 1 harkenfid your death. 

If it were fo, I might haue let alone 

The infulting hand of Douglas diicr you, ' ' ■ I 

Which would haue beenc as/peedy in your end, 

A* all the poifonous potions in the world, 

Andfau’dthc trechcrous labour of yourfonne." 

King, Make vp to Clifton, ile to S. Nicholas <5k\\ fey, Exit jci. 
Enter Hot fpttr. 

Hot. If I miftake not, thou art Harry Monmouth, 

Trin . Thou fpcakft, as if I would deny my name. 

Hot, My name is Harry Percy. 

*Pm, Why, theh 1 lee a very valiantrebcll of the natnej 
lam the Prince of Wales, arid chinkc not, Percy, 

. To fharc with me in glory any riiorc: 

Two ftars keepe not then- motion in one fphere. 

Nor can one England brookc a double taigne 
Of Harry Percy, and the Prince of Wales. 

Hot, Now, Ihallit, Harry? for the home is come. 

To end the one ot vs, and would to God 
Thy name in annes, were now as great as mine. 

Prin. Ile make it greater , c’rc I part from thee. 

And all the budding lidnoiifS on thy creft. 

He crop to make a,garland for my head. 

Hot. I can no longer Bfooke thy vanities. 

They fight ’.Enter Falfialffe , 

EaI, W ell faid,Hal, to it, Hal. Nay, you fliall find no boyc* 
play here, I can tcllyou. 

Enter Dougin/ f hefigbleth with Fnlftafffi, he fa/t 
d»Wn eat if he Were dead, the Prince 
« ktllcth Percy. 

Hot. Oh Harry, thou haft rob’d me of my youth, 

1 better brookc the lofleof brittle life, 

Tlicn thofc proud titles thou haft won of me, 



They 
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of J-fenry the fourth. 

They wound my thoughts, Worfe then thy fword my flefli : 

But thought’s the flauc of life, and life times foole, 

And time that takes furuay of all the world, 

Mufthaue a ftop. O, I could prophecie, 

But that the earth and cold hand of death 
Tics on my tongue : no Percy,thou art duft 
And food for. _ , 

Pm. Forwormes, braue Percy.Farethee well, great heart, 
111 weau’d ambition,howe mucli arc thou fhrunke : 

When that this body did containe afpifit, 

A kmgdomc for it was too finall a bound, 

But now two pa«jes of the vilcft earth 
Jsroome inougli: tins earth that beares the dead, 

B eares not aliue fo ftoutc a gentleman. 

Ifthou wcrtlenfible ofcurtcfic, 

I Ibould not make fo great a lhcw ofzeale: 

Butlctmy fauours hide thy mangledface, 

And euen in thy behalfe ile thankc my felfe. 

For doing thefe faire rites ofeendernefle. 

Adiew, and t ake thy praife with thee to heauen. 

Thy ignominy fkcpewitiu hce in the grauc. 

But notreihe mbred in thy Epitaph, 

He fpieth Falflalffi on the ground. 

What,old acquaintance! could not all this flefli 
Keepe in a little life? poorc Iackc, farewell, 

I could liauc better /par’d a better man, 

0,1 fhould hauc a hcauie rai/lb of thee, 

Ifl were much in louc with vanitic : 

Death hath not ftrookc fo faire a Deere to day, 

T hough many dearer, in this bloody tray . 

Inbowcl’d will 1 fee thee by and by. 

Till then, in blood by noble Per-dc lie. 

Tnlftnlffe rifethvp, 

Aj/.Inbowcl’d? if thou inbo.vcl me to day,ilc giue you Ieauc 
topowdermeand eatcmetootomorrowc.Zblood, m’as time 
tocounterfet,or that hot termagant Scot had paid me fcot and 
lottoo* Counterfct? I lie, lam no counterfct : to die is to bee a 
countcrfet.forhc is but the countertct of a man , who hat h not 

K 3 the 
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the life of? man: but to co unterfetdy i n g when am antli ereby 
Iiuech,is to beno couiiterfet, butthi true and petted image of 
life indeed. The belter part of valour is cixi crecion, in the ,u inch 
better pare! haue iaued my life.Zounds lam afraid cfthxs gun- 
powder Percy, though he.be deAd^owxifdwihould^^lcctco 
and rite; by my faith, I am ...afraid bee would proue the. better 
counterfec.-therefor e ilc make him hire, yea and lie Iweare 1 kdd 
him. Why may not he rife afwcll as I? nothing confutes me but 
eyes, and no body fees me; therefore firra.with a new wound in 
your thigh, come youialong with me. 

He takes vp Hfifjfer, ok his hcke.Enter Prince and n A 
lohn of Lane after 

'7V/,Comc 9 brotjhef Iohn,ful brdtiely haft thou fleih’t 
Thy maydenfword. 

John. B ut fofty.vhom haue we.heare? ,, j 

Did you not tell me,thx.s fatixjian was dead, ? ■ .hjoedi j 

Prirt, I did, / Cm him dead, 

Breatliles and bleeding on the ground. Artthou aliue ! 
Orisitfantafiethatplaycs vpon our eiefight ? < : 

Ipretheefpea!;e,\ve will not rruff our eics 
'Without our earesithou ait not wJ»t.tfepi?d^»?i%<fn-u . . : t ■ r 
Fat. No,that’s cercaine,/am not a double man ;rjbnp^/^g 
notlacke Falftalffe, thenani /a-Jacke : there is Pcreie,ifyour 
father will doc rate any honour, f> : ifnot,lethim kill ;the next 
Percie himfelfe :/lqoket.Qbe.eit!i'ei;Earleor Duke, J ca#ia£ 
liirc you. ,a un\ . . . . ; . ■nmd.ouful hi. n l 

‘Print VV hv, Percie I ^tldipiyftife^ ahd.faty-thec. d^r. 

Fat, Didftchou? Lo rd, Los-dr^fiqwthis world is giuentp ly- 
ing. I graunt y 011,1 was dowae,and out of breath, and-fo was lie, 
butwerofe both at an inftant, and fought a long houre by 
Slirewesburie clocke,if f^niayhc bekeudjof: if not, let d^eh 1 
that lhoiiid ttwJfde valftufybeai<3 tjte jjp|if ;-ypon .their, Gyrnc 
heads. lie take it vpon, my dcatlv-I gailc -.juiii chis wound in the 
thigh: if t he-man wefe abac, and would denio it; Zouds /would 
make hint* cate apiece of my fwprd, 
/^h)».ThisisthcftrangefttaJe,thatcuef ? hcatd. , 

Prirt, This is theftrangeft feIlow,b^qfhcr I'ohn, ( 

Conte brin^ . y ora luggage nobly on-jyour backc. 
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of Henry the fourth* 

For my part,ffa lie may doe thee grace,- f/.y-A 

Ueouild itwiththeliap^iefttermesIhaueh'^'-A- 1 - j 
A retrain is founded, 

•prtn. The Trumpet founds retrait, tli£ day, is ours. 

Come, brother, let vsto thtehiglieft of the ffe'd» 

To fee wlvat fhendraye liuingj'whoare' dead* w - Exeunt* 

Fal. lie follovv,as they lay, tor ^ward.Heetliat rejyardcs me, 
God reward him. If/ doc grovve great, lkrgrowe lefleffor ilfc 
puree and lcaue - Sacke, and hue cicancly as a noble, man 
ihould do. Exit* 

cv-r nuc J.'-j-jb *yv 3rd; iub no.T; .•>; A'fc 

The Trumpet* fomd. Enter theming, Prince pf Lord 

John of. Lancnttcri Earle of IF'eftmerlandj. ‘kith Uforcefter e 

and Ver n on, prtf oners. 

King. Thus euer didrebcllion find rebuke, v 

111 fpinced Worcefter, did not wefend grate, r.n ,uibi y ' A 
Pardon , and tennes ofloueto aliofyoui'i., jic> hi xzt.f- o t 
And wouldft thou turnc our offers e^n^fyj •. 

Mifufe the tenor oftliy kmfiiuns,truft'i?'io u; :bul; .... 
Three knights vpon our partiellaine today, , . r -. A 

A noble Earle and many acreatureehe, \;i. j 
Had bene aline thisboure, 

3 f like a Chnftian thou hadftrruely borne 
Betwixt our armies trueinfelligence. 

IF'or. W hat I haue done,my fafery vrg’d race to i 
And I imbrace tins fortune patiently^ 

Since not to be auoydeditfalson me. 

King . Beare Wore efter to the death, and Vernon tco; 
Other offenders we will paule vpoii. 

How goes the field? .. 

Prm. The noble Scot, Lord Douglas, when he fow 
The fortune of the day quite turn’d from luiri. 

The noble Percie fiaine,andall his men _ 

Vpon tlicfoote offeare,Wawith.the'reft ; 

A nd falling from a hill,h e was fofcrus’d. 

That the purfuers tooke him. At my tent 
The Douglas is : and I beleech your grace 
Imay di'pole of him. 

Tit iff. 






The MiJloric ) 

King. With all my heart. 

Trin. Then,brodver Iohnof Lancafter, 

To you this honourable bounty fliall bclon* ' iA 

Goe to die Douglas, and dclxuer lum 
Vp to las plcafure, ranfomeldfe and free: 

Kis Valours fhevv’n vpon our Cr efts to day, 

Baue taught vs how to cherifh fuch high deeds, 

Euen in die bofome of our aduerfaries. 

Iohn, I dianke your grace for this high curtefie, 

Which I fhall glue away immediatly. 

King , f hen this remain cs, that we deuide our power, 

"5. ou ionne Iohn, and my coofen W eftmerland 
Towards Yorke fhall bend, you with your deereft fpeed 
To meet Nordiumberlandandthe Prelate Scroopc, 

Who, as weheare, are bufily inarmes: 

My felfe, and you,fonne Harry , will towards Wales, 

T o fight with Glcndower and the Earle of March, 

Rebellion in this land fhall lofc Jus fway. 

Meeting the checke of fuch another day. 

And, fincc this bufindTe fo faire is done, 

Ecc vs not Ieaue, till all our ownc be won. Extant, 
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medie, of Syr Iohn Faljlaffe , and the 
merry Wiues of FFitul/or. 

Enter lufttce Shallow, Syr Hugh ^MatfitrFaae 
attdS lender. 



Shal. XT Ere talke to me, Tie make a ftar-eham- 
^ ber matter ofit. 

The Couneell /hall know it. (mee. 
Pag. Nay good maifter Shallow be perfwaded by 
Slen. Nay ftrely my vncle /hall not put it vp fo. 



You /hould hearerca/biis. 

Shal.. Tho hebeaknight, he/hallnotthinketo 
carrie it fo away. 

M. Page I will not be wronged. For you 
Syr,I loueyou,and for my cou/en 
He comes to looke vpon your daughter. 

• , Pa ‘ And heres my hand, and if my daughter 
Like him /o well as I,wee’l quickly haue it a match; 
In the meane time let meintreat you to foiourne 
Here a while. And on my life lie vndertake 

To make you frien ds . 

Sir Hu, I pray you M. Shalloms let it be fb» 
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jfpleafamt Qmtedie, of 

The matter is pud to arbitarments. 

Thefirftman is M.P ^videlicet M.Page. 
Thefecondis my felfe, videlicet my felfe. (tyy. 

And the third and laft man, is mine hoft of the gar. 

Enter Syr Xohn Falftaffe, Piftoll, Bardolfe, 
and Kim. 

Hereis fir lohn himfelfe now,Iookeyou. 

Fd. KowMiMw, youle complaine of me 
to the Councell, I heare t 
Shd. Sir lohn fix ioh^yavxftmQ hurt my keeper, 
Kild my dogs,ftolne my deere. 

Fd. But not killed your keepers daughter. 

Shd. Well this (hall beanfwered. 

Fd. lie anlwere it ftrait.1 haue done all this. 
This is now anfwred. 

Shd. W ell-.the Councell (hall know it. 

Fd. Twerebetterforyoutwereknownein 
Youle belaugh tat. (counfell, 

Sir Hu. Good vrdes fir John , pood vrdes. 

Fd. Good vrdes, good Cabidge. 

Slender I brake your head, 

What matter haue you againft mee? 

slen. I haue matter in my head againft you and 
your cogging companions, Pitt oil and Nym. They 
carried mee to the Tauerne and made mee drunke, 

and afterward picked my pocket. 

Fd. What fay you to this PiJoll,fid you picke 
Maifter Slenders purfe Pijloll ? . 

Slen. Ibythishandkercherdidhe. Two fan* 
fhouellboord (hillings, befides feuen groats in miU 
fixpcnces. 




the merry Vtues of mind for. 

Fd. What fey you to this Pijloll? 

Fiji. Six lohn, and Maifter mine,I combat eraue 
Of this femelaten bilbo. I do retort the lie 
Euen in thy gorge,thy gorge, thy gorge. 

Slen. By this light it was he then. 

Nym. Syr my honor is not for many words. 

But ifyou run bace humors of me, 

I will fey mary trap. And there’s the humor of it. 

Fd. You hearethele matters denidegentleme. 
You heare it. 

Enter MiJlreJJe Foord, MiJJrejJeFage T 4?iJht r 

daughter Anne. 

Pa. No more now, 

I thinke it be almoft dinner time. 

For my wife is come to meet vs. 

Fd. Mfird&FoordJ. thinke yournameis. 

If Imiftake not. 

Syr lohn kiffes her. 

Mif. Ford. Your miftake fir is nothingbutin the 
Miftrefle.Butmy husbands name is Foord fir. 

Fd. I (hall defire your more acquaintance. 

The like of you good mifteris Page. 

Mif.Pa. With all my hart fir John. 

Come husband will you goe ?. 

Dinner ftaies for vs. 

Pa. With all my hart, come along G entlcmen. 

Exit alljut Slender and 
miJlrejJeAnne. 
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jt plea/ant Qmedie, cf 

Anne, Now forfooth why doyouftayme f 
Whatwould you with me ? 

Slen. Nay for my owne part, I would litle or no- 
thing with you.I loueyou well, and my vncle can 
tell you how my liuing ftands. And if you can loue 
me why fo. If not, why then happie man be his 
dole. 

An. You fay well M. Slender. 

But firftyoumuft giue meleaue to 
Beacquaintedwith your humor. 

And afterward to loueyou if I can. 

Slen. Why by God, there’s neucr a man in chri- 
ftendome can defire more. What haue you Beares 
in your Town e miftrefle Anne,y our dogs barkelo/* 

An. I cannot tell M.S lender, l thinke there be. 

Slen. Hahowlay you?! warrant your afeard of 
a Beare let loole, are you not ? 

An. Yestruftme. 

Slen. N ow that’s meate and drinke to me. 

He run yon to a Beare, and take her by the muflell. 
You neuer law the like. 

But indeed I cannot blame you, 

For they are maruellous rough things. 

An. Will you goe in to dinner M .Slender ? 
Themeate ftaiesforyou. 

' Slen. N o faith not 1. 1 thanke you, 

I cannot abide the fincll of hot meate 
Nerc fince I broke my Ihin.Ile tel you how it came 
By my troth. A Fencer and I plaid three venies 
For a dilh offtewd prunes, and I with my ward 
Defending my head, he hot my Ihin. Yes faith. 

Enter 






the merry "tomes of'totndfor, 

• L^.j r » J \ ' . * • ; f f* ‘ r { 0 < ^ 

Enter Maifter Page. 

Pa. Come, come Maifter Slender ,d inner ftaies for 
you. 

Slen. I can eate no meate,! thanke you. 

Pa. Youfhallnotchoofellay. 

Slen. Ilefollowyoufir,prayleadetheway. 

Nay be God mifteris Anne, you (hall goe firft, 

I haue more manners then lo, I hope. 

An. W cllfi r,! will not be troublelome. 

Exit own es. 

Enter /r Hugh and Simpl e 3 jrom dinner. 

SirHu.Haik you Simplest ay you beare this letter 
to Doctor Cayushoufc, the French Dodfor. He is 
twell vp along the ftreet, and enquire of his houle 
for one miftris Quickly, his woman, or his try nurle, 
and deliuerthis Letter to her, it tis about Maifter 
Slender IL ooke you, will you do it now? 

Sim. I warrant you Sir. 

Sir Hu. Pray you do, I muftnotbe abfent at the 
grace. 

I will goe make an end of my dinner, 

There is pepions and cheefe behinde. 

Exit omnes. 

Enter y&Tohn FalftafFes Hofl of the Garter., 
Nym, Bardolfe, Piftoll, and the bof 



Eal. MineHoftofthe Garter. 
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A pleafdrtt Comedie, of 
Hoft. What fes my bully Rooke i 
Speake fchollerly and wifely. 

Fal. Mine Hoft , I muft turne away fome of my 
followers. 1 

HoH. Difcard b ully, tr cutes caffi re. 

Let them wag, trot,trot. 

Fal. I fit at ten pounda weeks. 

HoB. Thou art an Emperour Cafar, Pheffer and 
Kefar bully. 

lie xntertaine Bardolfe.He (hall rap;he fliall draw. 
Said I well, bully Heel or? 

Fal. Do good mine Hoft. 

HoB. Ihaue fpoke.Let him follow.Bardolfe 
Let me foe thee froth, and ly me. I am at o 
A word. Follow, follow. 

Exit HoB. 

Fal. D o Bardolfe, a Tapfter is a good trade, 

'An old cloake willmakeanew Ierkin, 

A withered feruingman,a frdh Tapfter: 

Follow him Bardolfe 

'I Bar. I will-fir, lie warrant you Ilomake a good : 
fhifetoliue. 

Exit Bardolfe. 

■ k , , 

Pif O bace gongaiian wight, wilt thou the (pic- 
ket willd/; 

NytP. His minde is not heroick. Ahdtheresthe 
humor of it. 

Fal.. Well my Laddes, I am.almoft- our at the 
heeks.. 

Pif Why then ktcyhesinlue. 

Nym. Ithanketheefor that humor. . 

Fak 




Boy. 

His ftealth was too open, his filching was like 
An vnskilfull finger, he kept not time. 

Nym. Thegood humor is to fteale at a minutes 
reft. 

Pif. Tis fo indeed i\^w,thou haft hit it right. 
Fal. Well, afore God, I muft cheat,I muft cony- 
catch. 

Which of you knowes Foordoi this Towne ? 

Pif. I ken the wight, he is offubftancegood. 
Fal. W efl my honeft Lads^TIe tell you what 
lam about. 

Pif Two yards and more. 

Fal. N o gibes now Pif oil : indeed I am two yards 
In the waft, but nowiam about no waft: 

Briefly, I am about thrift you rogues you, 

I do intend to make loue to Foords wife, 

I efpie entertainment in her. She carues,(hc 
Difoourfes.She giues the lyre of inuitation. 

And euery part to be conftured rightlyis,I am 
Syr lohn Falftaffes. 

Pif Hehathftudied her welI,outofhoneftie 
IntoEnglifh. 

Val. Now the report goes,fli e hath all the rule 
Of her husbands purfo. She hathlegiansofangels. 

Pif As many diuels attend her. 

And to her boy fay I . 

Fal. Herees a Letter to her. Heeresanother to 
niifterisiVg*, 

c-‘. .. . • : -MU'-- ' mmi ;b ) - : • ■•••./• . 
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A plea/ant Comedie, of 

Who euen now gauc me good eies too, examined 
my exteriors with fuch a greedy intentio, with the 
beames of her beautie, thatitfeemedas flie would 
a fcorged me vp like a burning glaffb. Hereisano- 
ther Letter to her, Ihec bearcs the pui fe too. They 
fliallbe Excheckcrstome, and lie be cheaters to 
them both .They fhall be my Eaft an d Weftlndies 
and lie trade to them both. Hecre bearethou this 
Letter to miftrefle Foord. And thou this to miftrdle 
P^.Weele thriue Lads, we will thriue. 

Pif. Shall I lirPanderowes of Troy become i 
And by my fword were fteele. 

Then Lucifer take all. 

, Nym. Here take your humor Letter againe, 

Tor my part, I will keepe the hauior. 

Of reputation. And theres the humor ofit. 

Fal. Here firrha beare me thefe Letters titely, 
Sailelikemy pinnice to the golden fhores : 

Hence flaues,avant. Vanifh likehailftones,goe. 
Falfajfe will lea me the hum or of this age, 

French thrift.you rogue, my fclfeand feirted Page. 

' . -Exit FalHaffe, 

- and the Boy. 

Pif A nd art thou gone?Teafttr Ilehaue in pouch ; 
When thou (halt want, bace Phrygian Turke. 

Nym. I haue operations in my head , which are 
humors of reuenge. 'Ip- -- : ■ ' 

Pif Wilt thou reuengc? "• 

Nym. RyFre/kin an d, her Fairies. . • 

Fif By wit, or fword <’ 

Nym. With both the humors I Will difclofe this 
ioue to /VgAllcpofirs him with Iallowes, 
f ' And: 



Bfi 



the merry Trim of ‘toindjori 

And theres the humor of it. 

Pif And I to Fvord will likewife tell. 

How Falfaffevavlot vilde. 

Would haue her loue,his doue would proue. 

And eke his bed defile. 

Nym., Let vs about it then, (on. 

Pif Ilefecondthee : fir Corporall Nym troope 

Exit omnes. 

Enter Miflrefle Quickly \and Simple. 

jQuic. M. S/ender k vour Mafkrsname fay you? 
Sim. I indeed that is his name. 
gutc. How fay you i J take it heeis fomewhat aV 
weakly man : 

And he has as it were a whay coloured beard. 

Sim. Indeed my maifters beard is kane colored. 
pluic. Kane colour, you fay well. 

And is this Letter from fir Ton , about Mifteris An> . 
Is it not? 

Sim. I indeed is it. 

pfve. So : and your Maifter would haue meas 
it (were to (peak to mifieris Anne concerning him : 

I promile you my M.hath a great afFedioned mind 
tomiftrefie^^himfeife. And ifhefhould know 
that T (houldas they fay, giuemy verditforany one 
but himfelfe, I lhould heare of it throughly : For< 
I tell you friend, he puts all his priuities in me. 

Sim. I by my faith you are a good ftaie to him. 
Plpjc. Am LI and you knew all yowd fay fb : 
Wafifing,* brewing, baking, all goes through my 
Or elfe it would be but a woe houfe. (hands, 

Sim. I befhrow me, one woman to do all this, 

B . 3 , Is > 
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Ifpleafari f'vnedie, of 

Is very painfull." 

Sluic. Are you auifed of that M, I warrant you 
Take all, and paiea!),all goe through my hands, * 
And heis fuch a honeft man, and hefliould cha’nce 

To comehomc andfindea man here, wefliould 

Haue no who with h im.He is a parlowes man. 
Sim. Is he indeed f 

& he quoth you'God keepehim abroad: 
Lord blefle me, who knocks there f 
For Godsfakeftep into the Counting-hou/e, 
While igoefeewhofe at doore. 

He Jieps into the Counting-houfe. 
What John Rugby John, 

Are you come home fir alreadie t 

Jndjhe opens the doore. 

. Dcti. I begar Tbe forget my oyntment, 
VVhere be John Rugby ? 

-Enter lohn. 

Rug. Here fir, do you cali f 
Doc. ly on be lohn Rugbiefind you be Jack Rugby 
Goerun vp met your heel es, and bring away 
De oyntment in de vindoe preient: 

Make haft lohn Rugbie.O I am almoft forget 
My fimples in a boxe in de Counting-houfe: 
OJefhu vat be here, a deuella,adeuella i 
My Rapier John Rugby, Vat beyou,vat make 
You in my Counting-houfe f 
/tinck you be a teefe. 

Jlmc. ,/elhu blefle me j we are all vndone. 

Sim. G Lord fir no : /am no theefe, 
JamaSeruingman : 



. 






the merry toittes ofkomd/m 
My name is John Simple , /brought a Letter fir 
From my about mifteris Hnne Page 

Sir : indeed that is my comming. 

Doc. I begar is datall < lohn Rugby giuea ma pen 
An 7nck:tarchevn pettit tarche a little. . 

T he Dofior writer; 

Sim. O God what a furious man is this ? 

gmc. N ay it is well he is no woifc : 

1 am glad he is fo quiet.- 

Doc. Here giue dat fame to fir 7/«, i t ber ve chalegc 
Begar tell him 7 will cut his nafe, will you t 

Sim. J fir, 7le tell him fo\. (may. 

Doc. Datbevell, my Rapier IohnRugbj , follow 

Exit Doctor. 

guic. Well my friend, 7 cannot tarry , tell yous 
Maifteriledoo what / can for him, 

And fo farewell. 

Sim. Mary will 7,7 am glad /am got hence. 

Exit omnes • 



Enter MtJlreJJe Page , reading of 
a. JLetter.y 

(reafor?, 

Mif. Pa; MiftrefTe Page /loue you. Askemeno 
Becaufi? theyr impoflible to alledge. Your faire. 
And 7 am fat. Yon loue fack, fb do Jr 
As /am fure.7haue no mind buttoloue. 

So 7 know youhauc no hartbut to grant (knowes 
A fbuldier doth not vfe many words, where a 
A letter may. feruc for afentcnce. 7 loue you, 
Andfoileaueyouv 

Tours Syr John Falfiajfe. 

Now 
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Apleajant Come&e, of 

Now Icfliublefle me, am I methomorphifed ? * 
I thinke I knowe not my felfe. Why whata Gods 
name doth this man fee in me, that thus he fhootes 
at myhoneftie ? Well but that I knowe my owne 
heart, I fhould fcatcelyperfwaderay felfe I were 
hand. Why what an vnreafbnable woolfack is this. 
He was neuer twice in my companie,andiftheni 
thought I gaue fuch atftirauce with my eies,Ide pul 
them out, they fliould neuer fee more holiedaies. 
Well, I /hall truft fat men the worfe while I Jiue for 
his fake.O God that I knew howtobe reuenged of 
him. But in good tirae,heeres miftrelle Foord. 

Enter Miftreffe Fool'd. 

Mif.ForH ow now Miflris Page,avcyou reading 
IiOue Letters * How do you woman ? 

Mif.Pa. O woman I am Jknow not what : 
Inlouevptothe hardeares. I was neuer in fuch a 

cafe in my life. 

MifFord. In Ioue,now in the name of God ; with 
whom * 

Mif.Pa. With one that fweares he loues me, 
And I muftnotchoofebut dothelikeagaine: 

I prethie looke on that Letter. 

MifFor. He match your letter iufl with thelike. 
Line for line,word for word.Only the name 
Ofmifleris Page^md mifleris Foord difagrees : ' 

Do me the kindnes to looke vpon this. 

Mif. Pa. Why this is right my letter. 

O mofl notorious villaine 1 

Why whata bladderofiniquitie is this 1 

Lets be reuenged what fo ere we do. 

MifFor. Reuenged, if we Hue weel be reuenged. 

OLord 
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the merry Tbiues of tbindforl 
O Lord if my husband Ihould fee this Letter, 
Ifaith this would euen giue edge to his Iealoufie. 
Enter Ford , Page , Pistoll and Nym . 

Mif.Pa. Sec where our husbands are. 

Mine's as far from Iealoufie, , * 

Aslamfrom wronging him. 

'Pif Fordthe words I fpeakeareforfl : . 

Beware, take heed, for Falfafe loues thy wife ? 
When Pijloll lies do this. 

Ford. Why fir my wife is not young. 

Pif He wooes both yong and old, both rich and 
None comes a'mis.I fay he loues thy wife : (poore 
Faire warning did Igiue,take heed. 

For fommercomes,and Cuckoobirds appeare: 
Page belieue him what he fes. Away fir Corporall 

Exit Pistoll: (Nym. 

Nym. Syr the humor of it is, he loues you r wife, 
I fhould ha borne the humor Letter to her : 

I fpeake and I auouch tis true : My name is Nym. 
Farwell,I loue not the humor of bread and cheefe: 
And theres thohumor ofit. Exit Nym. 

Pa. The humor of it, quoth you : 

Heres a fellow frites humor out of his wits. 

Mif.Pa. How now fweet hart, how dofl thou ? 
Enter Mijlrefje Q*ick(y. 

Pa. How now man ? How do you miflris Ford? 
MifFor. Well I thankeyou good M .Page. 

How now husband , how chaunce thou artfo mc« 
Iancholy i 

Ford. Melancholy, Tam not melancholy. 
Goegetyouin,goe. 

MifFor . God faue me, fee who yonder is : 

C Wcelc 
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A plea/ant Comedie , o/ 

Wecle fet her a worke in this bufinefie. 

Mif.Pa . O flseele ferue excellent. 

Now you come to lee my daughter Anl$m fiure, 
Quic. I forfooththatismycomming. 

Mif.Pa. Come go in with me.ComeMif.Fwv4 
Mif.Tor. I follow you Miftreffe Page. 

Exit Mijlrejje Ford ,itf//:Page“W(^uickly. 
Tor. M . Page did you heare what thefe fellowes 
Pa. Y es M.Fwv^what of that fir ? (faid ? 

Tor. Do you thinkc it is true that they told vs ? 
Pa. No b'y my troth do I not, 

I rather take them to be paltry lying knaues. 

Such as rather fpeakes of enuic, 

Then of any certaine they haue 
Ofany thing. And for the knight, perhaps 
He hath fpoke merrily, as the fafhion of fat men. . 
Are : But flrould he bue my wife, 

Ifaith Ide turne her loofe to him : 

And what begot more of her, 

Then ill lookesjand fhrowd words, 

Why let me beare the penaltie ofit. 

Tor. Nay Ido notmiftruftmy wife. 

Yet Ide be loth to turne them together, 

A man may be too confident.- 

Enter HoH and Shallow. 

Pa. Here comes my rampi ng hoft of the garter, 
Thefis either licker in his hed,ov mony in his purle, 
That helookes fo mcrily.Now mine Hoft? 

HoH. God blcfte you my bully rookes,God bleffe 
Caueleraluftice I fay. (yon. 

Shal. At hand mine hoft, at hand.M.Tordgodden 
God deovanrwontiegoodMiT^^ . (to you. 

I tell 



the meryy ^mesof'fomd/or. 

I tellyou fir wehaue fport m hand. 

HoH. Tell him cauelita Inftice ; tell him bully 
Ford. Mine Hoft a the garter: (rooke. 

HoH. What fes my bully rooket* 

Tord. A word with you fir. 

ToxdandtbeHoJl talkes. 
Shal. Harke you fir,Iletell you what the fport 
Dodor Cay ua and fit Hit are to fight, ((hall be. 

My merrie Hoft hath had the meafuring 
Of their weapons, and hath (caret 

Appointed them contrary places.Harke in your ' 
HoH: Haft thou no fhuteagairift myknight, ' vV 
Mygueft,mycaucliira'{ v / ■ r 

Tor. None I proteft : But tell him my name 
Is Brooke t onlie for a left. 

HoH: My handbully : Thou ifhalt 
Haue egresrand regres,and : thy 
Name fhall be Brooke : Sed I well bully Hedor 
Shal. I tell you what M. Page, Ibeieeue 
The Dodor is no Iefter,heele laieit on : 

For tho we belufticesand Dodors, 

And Church men, yet we are 
The fonnes ofwomen M.Page: 

* .Td: True maifter Shalldw: , ; . — , 

Shal: It will be found fo maifter Page: 

Ta. Maifter Shallow you your felfe 
Haueibenea great fighter, • 

Tho now a man of peace:. ' , 

Shal: M.P age I haue feene the day that yong 
Tall fellowes with their ftrokc& their paffado, 

I haue made them trudge Maifter Pdge } 

Atisthe hart,the hart doth all .* I 

C z Haue 
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Apleafant Comedie, of 
Hauc feene the day, with my two hand fword 
I would a made you fourc tall Fencers 
Scipped like Rattes. 

Hojl. Here boyes,(hall we wag, (hall we wag * 

Shal. Ha with you mine hoft. 

Exit Holland Shallow. 

Pa. Come M.Fm/,lhall we to dinner? 

Iknow thefefellowes (licks inyour minde. 

For. No in good fadneffe notin mine: 

Yet for all this lie try it further, 

Jwillnotleaueit/b: 

Gome M.P^> (hall we to dinner?. 

Pa. With all my hart (ir,7le follow you. 

Exit omnts* 

Enter Syr Iohn,and P iE ell. 

Fat. ilenotlenatheeapeny. 

Pif. / will retort the film in equipage, 

Fal. Notapennie : ihaue beene content you 
fh uld lay my countenance to pawne:/hauegrated 
vpon my good friends for 3 . repriues, foryou and? 
your Coach-fellow iVyw, elfeyou mighta looked 
thorow a grate like a geminy of babones./am dam-* 
ncd in hell for fwearingto Gentlemen yourgood 
fouldiers and tall fellowes: And when miftrifteifr/.. 
get loft the handle of her Fan, / tooked on my ho- 
thou hadftitnot. 

Pif. Didftthou not (hare l hadft thou not E(- 
tcene pence? 

Pal Reafon you rogue, reafon. 

D'oeft thou thinke /le indanger my foule gratis l 
/nbriefe, hangnomoreaboutmee, /amnogybit 
for you. A (hort knifcand a throngtoyour manner 

of,- 





the keny lomsof Tm&for. 
ofpickt hatch, goe.Youle notbearea Letter for me 
you rogueyou : you (land vpon your honor .Why 
thou vnconfinable bafenefle thou , tis as much as I 
can do to keep the termes of my honor preci(e.I,I 
myfelfelometimcs, Ieauingthe feare of God on 
the left hand, am faine to (huffel,to filch & to lurch. 
And yetyou (land vpon your honor, you rogue. 
You,you. 

Pif. I do recant: what would: thou more of man? 

Fal. Well, gotoo, away ,no more. 

Enter MijlreJJe Quickly. 

Qirjc. Good you god den fir. 

Fal. Good den faire wife. 

Quic. N ot fo ant like your worfhip,- 

Fal. Faire mayd then. 

Qnic. That I am lie be (vvorne,as my mother 
The firft hourc I was borne. (was 

Sir I would fpeake witli you in priuate. 

Fal. Say on I prethy,heeres none but my owne 
houfliold. 

Quic. A re they fo?N ow God blefle them, and ’ 
make them his (eruants. 

Syr I come from Miftr cfeFoord. 

Fal. So from Miftrefle Fodtd.G oeon. 

Quit. I fir,fhe hath lent me to you to let you 
Vnderftand (lie hath receiued your Letter, (dit. 
And let me tell you, five is one (lands vpon her cre- 

pal. Well, come Mifteris FW, Mifteris Ford. 

Quic. I fir, and as they (ay,(lie is not the firft 
Hath bene led in a fooles paradice. . 

Pal N ay prethy be briefe my good fhe Mercury i 

($jiic. Mary fir/heed haueyou meet her between 
eight and nine... C } F aU 










^Apleafdinfmedie , of 
VaL So betvveene eightand nine : (birding 

guic. I forfooth/or then her husband goes a 65 
Frf/. Well commend me to thy miftris,tel her 
I will not faile her .* Boy giue her my purfe. j 

jgitic. N ay hr I haue another arant to do to you 
From mifteris Page : 

VaL From mifteris Page? I prethy what ofher ? - 
Ql ' l jc • By my troth / think you work by /nchant- r 
Els they could neuerloueyou as they doo: (ments, 
F^/.Not /,/a (Tu re thee.-fetting theatra&ion'ofmy 
Good parts afide,/vfe ho other inchantments : 

% Slide. Well Hr, Hi e-loues y o u extreemly : 

And let me tell you, fhecs one that feares God, 

>- And her husband giuesherleaueto do all: 

For he is not halfe fo iealoufieas M.Yordis. (F ord> 

F at. "But harke thee,hath mifteris Page Sc miftris 
Acquainted each other how dearly they loue me ? 
guic. O God no fir : there werea ieft indeed. - 
JV. .Well£irwcl,commend me to mifteris F or A, 
i will not faile her lay. 

Q/wVv: Godbe with' your worfliip. \ 

Exit Mijlrejfe Qnickfy. 

Enter Bardolfe. 

Bar. Sirheer's a Gentleman, 

One M. 5 m^,would fpeak with you, 

Hehath Tent you a cup of facke. 

Pal. M. Brooke, hees welcome: Bid him come vp, . 
Such Brookes are alwaies welcome to me : 

A Tack, will thy old bodie yet hold out ? 

Wilt thou after the expence of lo mu ch mony 
Benow a'gainerf Good bodie /thanke thee. 

And /le make more ofthee then I ha done: 




themerry Vines of Vinci for. 

Ha, ha, mifteris F^d,and mifteris Page, haue r 
I caught you a the hip / go too. 
e , . Enter Foord dijgutjedhke Brooke. 

F or. God fane you fir. 

pal. And you too, would you fpeak with me ? 

Fal. Mary would / fir, /am fomewhatbolde to 
My name is Brooke. . ("trouble you, 

Fat. Good M . Brooke your verie welcome. 

For. /faith fir /am a gentleman and a traueller, 
That haue feen fbmewhat . And I haue often heard 
That if mony goes before,all waies lie open. 

. • Fal. Mony is a good fouldier fir.and will on. 

For. /faith fir, and/ haue a bag here, 

Would you wood helpe me to beareit. 

Fal. Q Lord, would /could tell how to deferue 
To be your porter. 

For. That may you eafily fir lohn: I haue an ear- 
Sutetoyou. Butgoodfir lohn when Ihaue ("nett 
Told you my griefe,caftoneeieofyour owne 
Eftate,fincc your - felfeknew what tis to be 
Such an offender. 

Fal. Verie well fir, proceed.' 

For. Sirlam deeply in loue with one Fords wife 
Of this Towne.N ow fir lohn you are a gentleman 
Ofgood difcourfingjWell beloued among Ladies, 
A man offuch parts that might win 20. fuch as fhe. 

Fat. O good fir. floue 

For. Nay beleeue it fir lohn, for tis time.Now my 
Is fo grounded vpon her, that without her loue 
I flaall har-dly ii«e. 

FaL Haueyou importunedher by any means/ 

Ford. Noncuer Sir. 

Fal. Of 
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Apleafant Comedies/ 

Yal. Of what qualitie is your loue then ? 

Yord. Ifaith fir,likeafaire houfo let vpon 
Another mans foundation. ( me ? 

Yal. And to what end haueyou vnfolded this to- 
O fir,when I haue told you that, I told you 
For me fir Hands fo pure in the firme Hate (all: 

Ofher honeftie, that (lie is too bright to be looked 
Againft : Now could I come again!! her 
With fome dete< 51 io,I fiiould foonerpcrfwadeher 
From her marriage vow, and a hundred fuch nice 
Tearmes that fheele Hand vpon. 

Yal. Why would it apply well to theveruenfie 
ofyouraffe&ion, ,(i 0 y.? 

That another fhould pofleflewhat you wouldpn* 
Meethinks you prescribe verie propofleroufly 
To your fetfe. 

Yor. No fir, for by that meanesfiiouldl becer- 
taine of that which I now mifdoubt. 

Yal. W ell }A.Broeke,\\e firft make b^ldwith your 
Next.giue me your hand.Lafily, you ffiall (mony, 
And you wilI,enioy Yords wife. 

For. O good fir. 

Yal. M. Brooke , I fay you fhall. 

Ford. Want no mony Syr lohn, you fhall want 

Yal. Want no Mifieris FordM. Brooke, (none. 
You fhall want none. Euen as you came tome. 

Her fpokes mate, her go between parted from me : 

-I may tell you M.Brooke,\am to meet her 
Between 8. and 9. for at that time the Iealous 
Cuckally knaue her husband wil be from home, 
Come to me foone at night, you fhall know how 
I fpeed M. Brooke. 

Ford. 



the merry %iuet of “hind for. 

Ford. Sir do you know Ford ? (him not 

Fal. Hang him poore cuckally knaue, I know * 

And yet I wrong him to call him poorc.For they 
Say the cuckally knaue hath legions of angels, * 
For the which his wife feemes to me well fauored, 
And lie vfe her as the key of the cuckally knaucs 
Coffer, and there’s my randeuowes. 

Ford. Meethinkes fir it were very good that you 
Ford, thatyou might fhun him. (knew 

Fal. Hang him cuckally knaue, He flare him 
O lit of his witSjIle keepe him in awe 
With this my cudgell: It fhall hang like a meator 
Ore the wittolly knaues head,M . Brooke thou fhalt 
Sep I will predominate ore the peafant. 

And thou fhalt lie with his wife. M .Brooke 
Thou fhalt know him for knaueand cuckold, 
Come to me foone at night. 

Exit Faljlajfe « 

Ford. What a damned epicurian is this ? 

My wife hath fent for him,the plot is laid : 

Page is an Affe,a foole. A fecure Affe, 

Ilefooner trull an Irifhman with my 
Aquauita bottie,Sir our parfon withmychecfe, 

A theefe to walk my ambling gelding,the my wife 
With her fdfe:then fire plots, then fire ruminates. 
And whatfhethinkes in her hart fhe may effedy 
Shedcbreake her hart but flie will effed it. 

God bepraifed,God be praifed for my iealoufie; 
Well Ilegoe preuent him, the time drawes on. 
Better an home too foone, then a rainit too late, 
Gods my life cuckold,cuckold. 

Exit Ford. 
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A pleafant Comedie } of 

Enter the Doctor • andhisman. 

Doc. lehn Rttgbie goe Iooke met your eies ore dc 
And fpie and you can fee de parfon. (ffalJ 

Rug. Sir I cannot tell whether he be there or no* 
But I fee a great many comming. 

Doc. Bully moy,mon rapier lohn Rugabie, begar 
Hearing be not fo dead as I ihall make him. ‘ ^de 
Enter S haliorv ,P age, my HoH,. and S lender. 

Pa. GodfaueyouM.Do&ofCrfy/**. •-> 

Shal. How do you M.Do&or ? (thee. 

Host. God blefle thee my bully dodor,God blefle 
Doc. Vat be all you, Van to tree com for, a ? 

Hojl. Bully to fee thee fight, tofeetheefoine,to 
fee thee trauerfe, to fee thee here, to fee thee there, 
to fee thee pafle the punto. The flock, the reuerfe, 
thediftance : themontnceis a dead my francoyestf 
Is a deadmy Ethiopian ? Ha what fes my gallon i 
my efcuolapis i Is a dead bullies taiie,is 4 dead ? 

Doc. Begar de preeft be a coward lack knaue. 

He dare not fliew his face. 

Host. Thou art a caftallian king vrinall. 

HtStor of Greece my boy^ 

Shal. He hath flrowne himfelfe the wifer man- 
M.Do&or: 

Sir#^isaPar(on,andyouaPhifition.You muft 
Goe with me M. Dodlor. 

Host Pardon bully Iuflice. A word monfire 
Mockwater,vac me dat i- (mockwatcfo 
Hojl-. That is in our Engli(h tongue 5 Vallor bully,; 




the merry cities of "bind for. 

Doc. Begar den I haue as mockuater as de Ingliflt 
lack dog, knaue. 

Host. He will claperclaw thee titely bully. 

Doc. Claperclawe,vat be dat i 

Hojl. That is, he will make thee amends. 

Doc. Begar I do looke he dial claperclaw me de, 
And Ileprouoke him to do it, or let him wag : 

And moreoucr bully, but M..Pagesm<MA.ShalIoi9 t 
And eke cauellira Slender, go you all ouer the fields 
to Frogmore i 

Pa. Sir ^«^isthere,ishce'r 
Hojl. He is there : goe fee what humor hee is in, 
lie bring the Doctor about by the fields : 

Will it do well ? 

Shalt We wil do it my hoft. Farwel M .Do&or. 

Exit all but the Hojl and Dolt or. 

Doc. Begar I will kiil de cowardly lack preeft. 
He is makea foole of moy. 

Hojl. Let him die, but firft fheth your impatience. 
Throw cold water on your colior,com go with me 
Through the fields to Frogmore, and lie bring thee 
Where miftris An Page is a feafting at a farm houfe, 
And thou {halt wear hir cried game:fed 1 wel bully 

Doc, Begar excellent vel : and if you fpeak pour 
moy, I fhall procure you de gefle of all de gentelme 
mon patinces.I begar l fall. 

Hojl. For the whichllebethy aduerfary 
To mifteris An Page : Sed 1 well ? 

Doc. I begar excellent. 

Hojl. Let vs wag then. 

Doc. Alon,alon,alon. 

Exit mm « 
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A pleajant Come die, of 

Enter Syr Hugh and Simple. 

. ( efpie 

Sir Hu. I pray you do fo much as fee ifyou can 

Do&or Caym comming, and giue me intelligence 
Or bring me vrde ifyou pleafe now. 

Sim. /will Sir. 

Sir Hu. /elhu pies mee, how my hart trobes,and 
And then (he made him bedes of Rofes, (trobes 
Andathoufandfragrant pofes. 

To {hallow riueres. N ow fo kad vdge me,my hart 
S welles moreand more.Mee thinkes/ can cry 
Verie well. Theredwelta manin Babylon, 

To Hi a How riuers and to falles. 

Melodious birds fing Madrigal/es. 

Sim. Sir here is M. Page, and M. Shadow, 
Comming hither as {aft as they can. (fword. 

Sir Hu. Then it is verie neceffary /put vp my 
Pray giue me my cowne too, markeyou. 

Enter Page, fallow, andS lender. 

Pa. GodfaueyouSir Hugh. 

Shal. GodfaueyouM.parfon. ('now. 

Sir Hu. God pleflfe you all from his mercies fake 

Pa. What the word and the {word, doththata- 
gree well/* 

Sir Hu. There is reafons an d caufes in all things,, 
/warrantyou now. 

Pa. Well Sir Hugh, we are cometocrauc 
Your helpe and furtherance in a matter. 

Sir Hu. What is /pray you f. 

Pa. /faith tis this (it Hugh. There isanauncient 
friend ofours^araan of verie good fort, fo at oddes 

with 



the meny cities of "toindjori 
with one patience, rhat /am fureyou would hartify 
grieue to {ee him.Now Sir Hugh, you are a fcholler 
well red, and verie pcrlvvafiue, we would intreate 
you to (ee ifyou could intreathim to patience. 

Sir Hu- /pray you who is it t Let vs know that. 

Pa. Iamfhureyou know him, \\sT)o&oxCayus. 

Sir Hu. 1 had as leeue you fliould tel me ofa mefle 
He is an arant lowfic beggerly knaue: (of poredge. 
And he is a coward befide. 

Pa. Why He laiemy life tis the man 
Thathe fliould fight withalh 

Enter Doctor and the Hotlyhey 
offer to fight. 

Shal. Keep them afunder, take away their wea- 

HoH. Di{arme,letthemqueftion. ('pons. 

Shal. Let them keep their limbs hole, and hack 
our Englifh. 

Doc. Hark van vrd in your earc.Youbevn daga 
And de /ack, coward preeft. 

Sir Hu. Harke you, let vs not be laughing ftockes 
to other mens humors. By Ie/hu / willknockyouc 
-vrinalls aboutyourknauescockcomes, for milling 
your meetings and appointments. 

Doc. O Iefliu mine hoftof de garter John Bogohy, 
Haue / not met him at deplace he make apoint, 
Hauel not? 

Sir Hu. So kad vdgeme,this isthepointment 
Witnes by my Hoft of the garter. ('place,,. 

H off Peace I fay gawle and gawlia, Freneh and 
Soule curer,andbodieeurer. (Wealchy 

Doc. This is verie braue,excellenr. 

Kelt. Peace 2 lay.heare mine hoft of the garter, 

D 3 Am 






20 



30 




50 



60 



70 



80 




90 



100 110 




140 




150 




170 



180 . 



190 



200 





230 240 



250 



260 






► 



J 








s rs. it- 1 t’j r’Jr'i u . ’ i I’j areiaKj i ■ i ai v 




^fpleafent Qtmedie, of 
Am /wife t am I polliticke t am /Matchauil? 
Shall /loft my do<fton*No,hegiues me the motios 
And the potions. Shall /loft my parfon,my fir Hu? 
No,hegiiies me the prouerbes,and the nouerbes : 
Giue me»thy hand tereftiall, 

Sogiue me thy hand celeftiall : 

So boyes of art I hauedeceiued you both, 

I haue diretfted you to wrong places. 

Your hearts are mightie,you skins are whole, 
Fardolfe laie their fwords topawne.FolIowmelads 
Of peace,folIo w me. Ha,ra, la.Follow. Exit Hof. 
Shal. Afore God a mad hoft,comelet vs goe. 
Doc. /begar haue you mocka may thus ? 

I will be euen met you my lack Hoft. 

Sir Hu. Giue me your handDodorCayut, 

We be all friends : 

But for mine hofts foolifh knauery,Iet me alone. 
Doc. 1 datbe veil begar /be friends. (Exit omm 
Enter M, Foord. 

Tor. The time drawes on he fhuld come to my 
Well wife, you had bell worke cloldy, (houft, 

Or/am like to goe beyond your cunning : 

I now wil ftek my guefTe that comes to dinner. 
And in good timefte where they all are come. 
Enter Shallow, Page, hofi. Slender , Doctor, 
and fir Hugh. 

By my faith a knot well met : your welcome-all. 
Fa. I.thankeyou good M .Ford. 

For. Welcome good M .Page, 

Iw.ouJdyour daughter were here. 

Pa. I thank you fir,fhe is very well at home. 
Slen. Father Page / hope I haue your confent 
Far Mifteris Anne ? 
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the rneryy 'tomes oftomdfov. 

Pa. You hauefonneS&We>ybutmy wifehere, 

Is altogetherfor maifter Do&or. 

Doc. Begarl tanck her hastily : 

H oil. But what fay you to yong Maifter Fentont 
He capers, he daunces,he writes verfes,he fmelles 
All Apriland May : he wil cary it, he wil carit, 

Tis in his betmes he wil carite. 

Pa. My hoft not with my coftnt: the gentleman is 
Wilde, he knowes too much : Ifhetakeher, 

Let him take her Amply : for my goods goes 
With my liking,and my liking goes not that way. 

For , Well I pray go home with meto dinner : 
Befides your cheare lie fhew you wonders : lie 
Shew you a monfter. Y ou fhall go with me 
M.P.^,and fofhallyoufirHwg^, and you Maifter 
Do&or. (two: 

S H# If there be one in the company, I dial make 
Doc. And dere be ven to, I fall make de tird : 

Sir Hu , In your teeth for fhamc, (fairer 

Shal: wcl,wel,God be with y on, we fhall haue the 
Wooing at Maifter Pages: 

Exit Shallow and'STender 9 
Hof lie to my honeff knigh t fir lohn Faljlaffe, 
And drinkc Canary with him. Exit hofi. 

Ford . I may chance to make him drinkeinpipe 
Firft come gentlemen. Exitomnes . (wine 3 

Enter MifireJfe Ford, with twoof her men, and 
agreat'huck basket. 

-MtJ.For. S i r rh a v if y o u r M . as ke y o u w h i th er 
You carry this.basket,fay to the Laundereis, 
Ifjopeyou know how to beftow it? 

Sen. / warrant you mifteris. Exit femant . 
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Afleafant Comedte , of 
Mif. For. G o get you in . Well fir John , 

I beleeue I fiiall ferue you fuch a trick, 

You fiiall haue little mind to comeagaine. 

Enter Sir Iohn. 

Fal. Haue I caught my heauenlie Ievvel ? 

Why now let me die. / haue liued long inougb, 

' This is the happie houre /haue defired to fee, 

N o w fiiall I fin in my wifii, 

I would thy husband were dead. 

^ Mif. For. Why how then fir John? 

Fal. By the Lord Jde make thee my Ladie. 

Mif. For. Alas fir John, l ftiould be a verie fimple 
Ladie. 

Fal. Goe too,I fee how thy eie doth emulate 
the Diamond. 

And how the arched bent of thy brow 
I Would become the fhip tire, the tire vellet, 

Oranie Venetian attire,! fee it. • (better. 

Mif For. A plainekercherfir /<?£#, would fit me 
Fal. By the Lord thou arta traitor to faie fo : 
What made me loue thee/ Let that perlwade thee 
Ther’s fomewhat extraordinariein thee : Goe too 
f loue thee: 

Miftris Fordj cannot cog,/ cannot prate,Iike one 
Of thefefellowes that finds like Bucklers-berie, 

In fimple time, but / loue thee. 

And nonebutthee. 

Mif. Tor. Sir Iohn , lam afraid you loue mifteris 
Tal. .1 thou mighteft as well faie (Page- 

I loue to walke by the Counter gate, 

V Vhich is as hatefull to me 
As the reake of a lime kill. 

Enter 
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the merry ‘blues of Vmdfirl 
Enter MiFlrejfe Page. 

Mif. Pa. MiftrefTe F<>ri,Min/W, where are you? 

Mif. Tor. O Lord ftep afide good fir Iohn. 

Falflajfe /lands behind the aras. 
How now Mifteris Page whats the matter? 

Mif.Pa. Why your husband woman is coming. 
With halfe Windfor at his heeles, 

T o looke for a gen tleman that he les 
Is hid in his houfe : his wifes fwcet hart, 

Mif.For. Speaklouder. But/hopetisnottrue 
Mifteris Page. 

Mif.Pa. Tis too true woman. Therefore if you 
Haue any here, away with him,or your vndone for 
euer. 

Mif.For. Alas miftrefle Page^v/hit fiiall /do ? 
Here is a gentleman my friend, ho w fiiall I do ? 

Mif.Pa. Gode body woman,do not ftand what 
flial I do, and what fiiall /do.Better any fliift, rather 
then you fiiamed. Looke heere, here’s a buck-baC 
ket, ifhee be a man ofany reafonable fife, heelein 
here. 

Mif. For. Alas I feare he is too big. 

Tal. Let me fee, let me fee, lie in, lie in. 

Follow your friendscounfell. (Afide, 

Mif. Pa. Fie fir Iohn is this your loue ? Go too. 

Ed. I loue thee, and none but thee : 

Helpe me to ccnuey me hence, 

He neuer come here more. 
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Jpleafant Comcdie , of 

_ . , • 

Sir John goes into the basket, they put c loathes otter him, 

the two men carries it away : Voord meeies it , and all 

the reft, Page, Doctor, Priest, Slender, Shallow, 

Ford, Come pray along, you fhall fee all. 

How now who goes heare ? whither goes this ? 
Whither goes it < fet it downe. 

M if. For. Now let i t go, you had beft meddle with 
buck-wafhing, 

Ford. Buck, good buck, pray come along, 

Maifter Page take my keyes : helpe to fearch. Good ' 
Sir Haghpray comealong,helpe a little, alittle, 
lie (hew you all. 

Sir flit. Iefhu thefe are iealofies & diftemperes. 

Exitomnes., 

MifPa, He is in a pittifull taking. 

Mif. I wonder what he thought 
Whe my. husband bad them fet downe the basket. 

MifPa-. Hang him difhoneft flaue,we cannot vie 
Him bad inough.This is excellent for your 
Husbands iealoufie. 

Mi. For. Alas poorefoulc it grieues meat the hart. 
But this willbe a meanes to make him ceafe 
His iealous fits, if Falftajfeslouc incrcafe. 

MifPa. N ay wc wil lend to Falfajfe once again, 
Tis great pi ttie we fliould leauehim : 

I What wiues may be merry, and yet ho n eft too. 

Mi. For. Shall we be c5 demn d becaule we la ugh t 
Tis old, but true : ftiil (owes cate all the draffe. 

Enter all. 

MifPa. Here comes your husband, Hand afide. 

3y/ .«/can find nojjody within, it may be he lied. 

MifPa. Did you heare that t Mif For . , 
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the inerry Tbiues of tomdfor. 

Mif For. 1,1, peace. 

For. Well lie not let it go lo, yet lie trie further. 
S.Plu. By Ielhu if there be any body in the kitchin 
Or the cuberts,or the prelTe,or the buttery, 

1 am an arrant lew : Now God pleffe me: 

Youleruemewell,doyounot.? ■££.- 

Pa. Fie M.FWyou are too blame: 

Mif. Pa. I'faith tis not well M. Ford to fulpedl 
Her thus without caufe. 

Doc. No by my trot it be no veil : 

F or. Wei I pray bear with m e, M . Page pard 5 me. 
I fuffer for it, I fuffer for it : (now : 

Sir Hu: You fuffer fora bad confidence lookeyou 
Vord : Well 1 pray no more, another time Ac. tell 
you all: 

The mean time go dine with me,pardo me wife, 

2 am lorie. M. Page pray goe in to dinner. 

Another time 7le tell you all. 

Pa: Wei let it be fo, and to morrow I inuite you all 
To my houle to dinner : and in the morning weele ( 
A biraing,/hauean excellent Haukefor the bufii. 

Ford: Let itbefo : ComeM. Page, come wife .* 
I pray you come in all, your vvelcome,pray come 
Sir Hit: By fo kad vdgme,M . Vordes is (in. 

Notin his right wittes: 

Exit omnes: 

Enter Sir lohnFalftajfe. 

Fal : Bardolfe brew me a pottle lack prefently : 

: Bar: With Egges fir? 

Fal: Simply of it felfe, ile none <jf thefe pullets 
7h my drinke : goe make hafte. (fperrne 

Flaue/liued to be carried in a basket 
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A pteafant Comtiie, of 

and throwneinto the Thames like “a barow of But- 
chers ofFoll. Weil , and I be /eruedfuch another 
tricke, He giue them leauetotakeoutmybraines 
and butter them, and giue them to a dog fora new- 
yeares gift..&blood,the rogues Aided mein with as 
little remor/e as if they hadgoneto drovvneablind 
bitches puppies in the litter : and they mightknow' 
by my fife I bauea kind ofalactitie in /inking .- and 
the bottom had bin as deep as hell I fhould downe. 
I hadbene drowned, but that the fhorc was fiieluic 
and fomewbat (hallow.e : a death that I abhorre. 
For you know the water fwelles a man :and whata 
thing /hould 1 haue bene whe I had bene fwelled ? 
By the Lord a mountaine of money* Now is the 
Sacke brewed' 

Bar. I fir, there’s a woman below would fpeakc 
with you. 

Fal. Bidhercomevp. LetmeputfomeSacke 
among this cold water,for my belly is as cold as if X; 
had fwailowed ftiow-balles for pilles . 

Enter Mijlreffe Qurckly. 

Now whats the newes with you < 

Qaic. /comefrom miftcris Yordfoxfooth. 

Fal. Mifieris Ford, I haue had Ford inough, 

1 haue bene throwne into the Ford,my belly is full 
Of Ford : file hath tickled mee, 

Quic. O Lord fir,/he is the /orrowfullefi woman 
that her feruants miftooke, that euer liued. And fir, 
/lie would defire you of all [dues you will meet her 
once againe, to morrow fir, betweene tenand ele- 
uen,and file hopes to make amends for all. .. 

1 'aL. Ten, and eleuen,(aieft thou i. 

2 - 



the merry Vines of Vmdfor. 

Quic. I for/both. 

Fal. Well, tell her lie meet her. Let her but think 
Ofmansfrailtie : Let her iudge what man is. 

And thenthinkeof me. Andiofarvvell. 

Quic Youlenotfaiiefir? 

Exit mi HreJJe' Quickly. 

Yal. I will not faile. Commend me to her. 

1 wonder / hearc not of M. Brooke , I like his 
Mony well. By the made here he is. 

Enter Brooke. 

F or. Godfiiueyoufir. 

Yal. Welcome good M. Brooke. Youcometo 
know how matters goes. 

Ford. Thats my comming indeed fvtlohn. 

Fall M . Brooke I will not lie to you fir, 

I: was there a t my appointed time. 

For. And how /ped you fir ? 

Yal Verieilfauouredly fir. 

T^.why fir, did (he change her determination? 
Fal. N o M.5m/L,butyou (hall heare. After we 
had ki (Ted and imbraced, and as it were euenamid 
the prologue of our incounter, who (hould come, 
but the iealous knauc her husband, and a rabble of 

biscompanionsathis heeles, thither prouoked and 

in (ligated by his diftetnper. And what to do thinfcc 
you ? to fearch for his wines loue. Euen fo, plainly 
, fo. 

For. While ye were tb ere ? 

Fal. Whilft/ was there. 

For. And did he fearch and could not find you? 
Fal. You (hall heare fir, as God would haue it, 

A litle before comes me one Pages wife, 
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^fpleafant fomedie, of 
Giues her intelligence of her husbands 
Approach : and by her inuention,and Fords wiues 
Diftra<ftiou,conueyd meintoabuck- basket. 

F ord. A buck basket! 

Tal. By the Lord a buck-basket, rammed mein 
With foule fhirts,ftokins,greafie napkins, 

That M. Brooke , there was a compound ofthe moil 
Villanous fmel,that euer offended noftrill. 
lie tellyou M, Brooke, by the Lord for your fake 
I fuffered three egregious deaths : Firft to be 
Crammed like a good bilbo, in the circomference 
Ofa pack,Hilt to point, heele to head : and then to 
Be ftewed in my owne greafe like a Dutch difh : 

A man of my kidney; by the Lord it was maruell I . 
Efoaped (ufficatioo; and in the heat of all this, 

To be throwne into Thames likeahorfhoo hot: 
Maifter Brooke, thinke of that hilling heate, Maifter 
Brooke. 

Ford. Well fir then my fhute is void ? 

Y oule vndertake it no more ? 

Fal. M . Brooke , /le be throwne into Etna 
As/haue.benein the Thames, 

Ere I thus leaue her : 1 haue receiued 
Another appointment of meeting. 

Between ten and eleuen is the houre. 

F ord: Why fir, tis almoft ten alreadie: 

F ah Is it? why then will Taddreffe my felfe 
For my appointment : come tome foone 

At night,and you fliall knowhow / (peed. 

And the end fliall be, you fhall enioy her loue: 

You fliall cuckold F oordx Come to meefboneat 
at night. Exit Falsi affe. 

Ford 







the merry 'blues of bind for. 

F or} Is this a dreame.? Is it a vifion? 

Maifter FW,maifter Ear^awake maifter F ord. 
There is a holemade in your beft coatM.FW, 
And a man fliall not only endure this wrong. 

But fhaUftand vnder the taunt of names, 

Lucifer is a good name, Barbafon good : good 
Diuels names : But cuckold, wittold.godefo 
The diuelhimfelfe hath not fuch a name: 

And they may hang hats here, and napkins here 
Ypon my homes : Well Tie home, 7 feiithim. 

And vnlefle the diuel himfelfefhould aide him, 
lie fearch vnpoftible places : Tie about it, 

Leaft I repent too late: 

Exitomnesi 

Enter b/l.Fenton, P age, and mijlrefje 

Quickly. frefolue. 

Fen: Tell me fweet Nan, how doeft thou yet 
Shall foolifh blender haue thee to his wife? 

0 r one as wife as he,the learned Do<ftor? 

Shall fuch as they enioy thy maiden hart ? 

Thou knowft that I haue alwaies loued thee deare. 
And thou haft oft times fwore the like to me. 

An: Good M. Fenton, you may affureyour felfo 
My hartisfetledvponnonebutyou, 

Tis as myfatherand mother pleafe: 

Get their confent,you quickly fhall haue mine. 

Fen: Thy father thinks I louetheefor his wealth,;. , 
Tho I muft needs confeffe at firft that drew me,. 

But fince thy vertues wiped that trafli away, 

1 loue thee Nan, and fb deare is it fct, 

That whilft Iliue, I nere fliall theeforget. 

Quic: Godes. : 
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]Apleafant Qmedie, of 

Godespitiehere comes her father. 

Enter M. Page his wife ,M. Shallow, and Slender* 

Pa. M. Fenton I pray what make you here .? 

Y ou know my anfwere fir,fhces not for you : 
Knowing my vow, to blame to vie me thus. 

Fen. But heare me /peake fir. 

P a. Pray fir get you gon:Comehithcr daughter, 
Sofme Slender let me (peak with you. ( they whiter, 
flute. Speake to Mifteris Page. 

Fen. Pray mifteris Pagekt me haueyour colent. 
Mif. Pa. Ifaith M.Fentotis as my husband pleale. 
For my part He neither hinder you, nor further 
flute. How lay you this was my doings.? (you. 
I bid you Ipeake to mifteris P age. 

Yen. Here nurfe,theres a brace ofangels to drink, 
Worke what thou canft for mc,farwell. (Exit Fen. 
flute. By my troth fo I will, good hart. (Slcder 
Pa. Come wife,you an /will in,weele leaue M. 
And my daughter to talke together. M .Shallow^ 

Y ou may flay fir if you pleale. 

Exit Page and his wife. 
Shat. Mary / thanke yo u for that .• 

To her coufin,to her. 

Skn. Ifaith l know not what to fay. 

An. Now M. S lender, w h a ts y o ur will ? (An, 

Skn. Goddo theres a /eft indeed: why mifteris 
X neuer made wil yet; /thak God I am wife inough 
Shal. Fie culfe fie, thou art not right, (for that, 
O thou hadft a father. 

Slen. I had a father mifteris Anne, good vnde 
Tell the left how my father Hole the goole our of 
The henloft. All this is nought, harke you miftreffe 
Anne. Shah 



the merry 'iVtuesof iVmdfof. 

Shal. He will make you ioynter of three hun- 
dred pound a yeare, he lhall make you a Gentle- 
woman. 

Slend. I be God thatlvill, come cut and long 
taile, as good as any is in GloBerjhire •, vnder the de- 
gree of a Squire. 

An. O God ho vv many grofle faultsarehid. 
And couered in three hundred pound a yeare ? 
SNeWM. Slender , withinadayor two Iletellyou 

Slend. I thankeyou good mittens Anne,vnclc I 
lhall haue her. 

fluic. M .Shallow , M. Pagewould pray you to 
come you,and you M . Slender , and you miftris An. 

Slend. Well N urle,if youle fpeakefor me, 
Ilegiueyoumore then lie talke of. 

Exit omnes but ffuickly. 
guic. Indeed I will,Ilefpeake what I can foryou, 
Butfpecially for M. Fenton : 

But fpecially of all for my Maifter. 

And indeed! will do what I can for them all three. 

Exit. 

Enter miferis Ford and her two men. 

Mif. For. Do you heare? when your M, comes 
take vp this basket as you did before, and ifyour M. 

. bid you let it downe,obcy him. 

Ser. I will forlooth. 

Enter Syr John. 

Mif. For. Syv Tohn welcome. > 

Fal. Whatareyoufureofyourhusband now? 
Mij.For, He is gone a bir ding fir lohn, and I hope 
will not come home yet. 

F Enter 
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A pkdfant Corned te, of 
Enter mijlrejje Page. 

Gods body here is mifteris Page, 

Step behind the arras good fir John. 

He Jleps behind the arras. 

Mif.Pa. Mifteris Ford, why woman your husband 
isinhisoldvaineagaine, heescomming tofearch 
for your fweet heart, but I am glad he is not here. . 

Mif.Vor. O God mifteris Page the knight is here* 
Whatfhallldo? 

Mif.Pa. Why then your vndone woman, vnles 
you make lome meanes to Ihift him away. 

M if For. Alas I know no meanes,vnleflc 
we put him in the basket againe. 

Teal. No lie come no more in the basket, 
lie creep vp into the chimney. (ling peeces. 

MiC.For. There they vie to difeharge their Fow- 

F al. Whythenllegoeoutofdoores. 

Mi. P/i.Then your vndone, your but a dead man. 

Fal. For Gods fake deuife any extremitie. 
Rather then a raifehiefe. 

Mif.Pa. Alas I know not what meanes to make, 
If there were any womans apparell would fit him. 
He might put on a gowne and a tnufler. 

And lo efcape. 

Mi. For. Thats wel remembred*, my maids Aunt 
Gillian of Brain ford, hath a gowne aboue. 

Mif.Vd, And Iheis altogether as fatashe. 

Mif.For. I that will ferue him of my word. 

Mif.Pa. Comegoe with me fir Iohn, lie hclpe to 
drefleyou. 

Fal. Come for God fake, any thing. 

Exit Mtf. Page dr Sir Iohn. 

Enter 
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Enter M.Ford, Page, Pr'teU, Shadow, the two men 
tarries the basket , and Ford meets it. 



For. Come along /pray, you dial know the caufe, 
How now whither goe you ? Ha whither go you ? 
Set downe the basket you flaue, 

Y ou panderly rogue fet it downe. (thus? 

MiJ.Vor. What is the reafon that you vie me 
For. Come hither fet downe the basket, 
Mifteris F ord the modeft woman, 

Mifteris F ord the vertuous woman. 

She that hath the iealous foolc to her husband, 

I miftruft you without caule do I not / 

Mif.For. I Gods my record do you. And if 
you miftruft me in any ill fort. 

Ford. Well fed brazen face, hold it out, 

You youth in a basket,come out here, 

Pull out the cloathes/earch. ( cloathes? 

Hu. Ielh u plefle me, will you pull vp your wiues 
Pa. Fie M. Ford you are not to go abroad ifyou 
beinthelefits. 

Sir Hu. By lo kad vdge me,tis verie ncceflaric 
He were put in pethlem. 

For. M. Page, as /am an honeft man M.P^, 
There was one conucyd out of myhoufehereye- 
fterday out of this basket, why may he not be here 



now I , , 

Mi. For. Come miftris P^.bring the old woma 
For. Old woman, what old woman ? ('downe. 
///.Fflr.Why my maidens A \\X,Gillia oiBrainford . 
A witch, haue I not forewarned her my houfe, 

Alas we are fimple we, we know not what 
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Jpleajmt Comedie, of 

Is brought to paflfe vndcr the colour of fortnne- 
Telling. Comedownc you witch, come downe. 
Enter Faljhiffe dfguijedlike an eld woman, and mi. 
Jleris Page with him , Fordbeates him , and bee 
r times away. ■ r . ■ 

Away you witch get you gone. (indeed, 

Sir H//. Bylefhu I verily thinkc fhe is a witch 5 
I e/pied vndci her.mufler a great beard. 

Ford. Pray come lielpe me to fearch,pray now. 
Pa. Come weele go for his minds fake. 
Exitomnes. 

Mi. For. By my troth he beat him moft extreamly. 
Mi.Pa. I am gladof it , what fhall we proceed any 
further-' 

Mi.For . N o faith, now if you will let vs tell our 
husbands ofit.For mine I am fure hath almoft fret- 
ted himfelfe to death. 

Mi.Pa. Content, come weele goe tell them all. 
And as they agrec,fo will we proceed. Exit both. 
Enter Hof and Bardolfe. 

Bar. Syr heerebe three Gentlemen come from 
the Duke the Stanger fir,would ha ue your horfe. 

Hojl. TheDukejWhatDuke.detmeipeakewith 
the Gentlemen,do they fpeakeEnglilhf 
Bar. lie call them to you fir. 

Hojl. : No Bardolfe, \et them alone,Uefiiucethetns ; 
They haue had my houfe a weekeat command, 

I haue turned away my other guefle, 

They (hall haue my hories Bardolfe, 

They muft come off,Tle fawce them. Exitomnes. 
Enter Ford, Page, their wines, Shallow, and Slen- 
der. Syr Hu, 

Ford •: 



thehimy'ibiucs oftbind/or. * 

Ford. Well wife, hcercrakemy hand,vponmy 
foulellouethee dearer then I do my life, and ioy I 
hnue fo true and conitant wife , my iealoufie fhall;, 
neuer more offend thee. ; ; ■ • o 

Mi. For. Sir i am g lad, &that which I haue done, 
Was nothing elfe bur mirth and modeftie. 

Pa. I mifteris Vord, Faljlajje hath all thegriefe. 
And in this knauerie my wife was the chiefe. 

Mi.Pa. No knauery husband, itVvas honeft mirth. 

Hu. Indeed it was good paftimes & merriments. 
Mif. F or. Butfiveete heart fhall wee leaue olde 
Fa/jlajfeCot ■ 

Mif Pa. O by no meanes, fend to him againe. 

Pa. I do not thirike heele come being lp much 
deceiued. 

F or. Let me alone. He to him once againe like 
Brooke, and know his mind whether heele come 
or not. (come. 

JP^.Theremuftbefbmeplotlaide, or heele not 
Mif.Pa. Let vs alone for that.Heare my dcuice. 



That women to affright their lirle children, 

Ses that h e walkes in fhape of a great ftagge. 

N ow for that F alslajfe hath bene fo deceiued, 

As that he dares not venture to the houfe, 

Weele fend him word to meet vs in the field, 
Difguifed like Horne, with huge horns on his head, 



And atthat time we will meet him both : 

Then would I haue you prefetit there at hand. 
With litle boyes difguifed and dreffed like Fayries. 
Forto affright fat F alliajfe in the woods. 
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J pleajant Comectie , of 

And then to make a period to the left, 

T ell Faljlajfei 11, 1 thinke this will do beft. 

Pd. Tis excellent, and my daughter Ame 9 
Shall Iikealitfe Fayriebe dilguifed. 

Mif.Pd. And in that Maskc lie make the Do&or 
fteale my daughter An,8c ere my husband knowes 
it, to carrie her to Church,and marrie her. (boyesf 

Mi f For. But who will buy the filkes to tyre the 

P^.Thatwill/ do,andina robe of white 
lie cloath my daughter,and adncitiCc Stender 
To know her by that figne,and fteale her thence. 
And vnknowne to my wife,fliall marrie her. 

Hu. So kadvdgcme the deuilcs is excellent. 

I will alfo be there,and be like a Jackanapes, 

And pinch him moft cruelly for his lecheries. 

Mif.Pa. Why then weare rcuenged fuflficiently. 
Firft he was carried and throwne in the Thames, 
N ext beaten well,/ am lure youle witncs that. 

Mi.Vor. lie lay my life this makes him nothing fit. 

P a. Well lets about this ftratagem, I long 
To lee deceit deceiued,and wrong haue wrong. 

For , Well fend to Va/Jlajfe, and if he come thither. 
Twill make vs fmilc and laugh one moneth togi- 
ther. Exitomnes. 

Enter Hott dnd Simple. (skin? 

Hott. What would thou haue boore,what thick- 
Speakc,breath,dilcus,(hort,quick,briefe,fnap. 

Sim. Sir, I am lent fro my M. to fir John Valttajfe. 

H oft. Sir/^»,thercs his Caftle,his Handing bed, 
his trundle bed, his chamber is painted about with 
the ftory of the prodigall,frelh and new, go knock, 
heclelpeak like an Antripophiginian to thee: 

Knocke 
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Knock/ fay. 

Sim. Sirllhouldfpeakwithan old woman that 
went vp into his chamber. 

Hott. An old woman, the knight may be robbed, 
lie call bully knight, bully fir/ol;».Speake from thy 
Lungs military : it is thine holt, thy Ephefian calls. 
Fat. Now mine Hoft. 

Hott: Here is a Bohemian tarter bully, tarries the 
comming downe of the fat woman: Let her deiced 
bully ,let her defcend,my chambers are honorable, 
pahpriuafie,fie. 

Fat. Indeed mine hoft there was alt woman with 
But Ihe is gone. (me. 

Enter Sir lohn. 

Sim. Pray fir was it not the wife woman of Brain* 
ford ? 

Fat. Marry was it MulTellhell, what would you? 
Sim. Marry fir my maifter Slender fent me to h cr. 
To know whether one Etjm that hath his chainc, 
Coufoned him of it,or no. 

F at. I talked with the woman about it. 

Sim . And I pray fir what fes Ihe ' 

Fat. Marry Ihe fes the very lame man that 
Beguiled maifter Slender of his ehaine, 

Coufoned him of it. 

Sim. May I be boldc to tell my maifter lo fir? 

F at. / tike, who more bolde. 

Sim. I thankeyou fir, 1 Ihall make my maifter a 
glad man at thefe tydings,Godbe with you fir. 

Hott . Thou art darkly fir lohn, thou art darkly. 
Was there a wile woman with thee' 

Fat. Marry was there mine hoft, one that taught 
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Me more wit then I learned this/. yeare, 

.And! paid nothingforit. 

But was paid for my learning. 

Enter Bardolfe. 

Bar. O Lord fir coulonage,plainecoufonage. 

. Bett.. Why man,where be my horfes? where be 
theGermanes? 

Bar. Rid away with your horlcs: 

After I came beyond Maidenhead, 

They flungme in a flow of myre, & away they ran. 

Enter Doff or. 

Dec. Where be myHoftdegartyre.< , 

Heft. Oherefirinperplexitic. 

Doc. I cannot tell vad be dad* 

But begarl will tell you van ting, . : 

Dear be a Garmaine Duke come to de Court, 

Has cofened ail de hoft of Branford, 

And Redding : begar I tell you for good will, 
Hajha,mine Hoft, am I euen met you ? Exit. 

Enter Sir Hugh. 

Sir Hu. Where is mine Hoflofthegartyr.- 5 
Now my Hoft, I would defire you lookeyou now. 
To haue a care of your entertainments, 

For there is three forts of cofen garmombles, 

7s cofcn all the Hoft ofMaidenhead & R eadings. 
Now you are an honeft man, and a feuruy beg* 
gCrly lowfieknaue befide: 

And ean point wrong places, 

/tell you for good will, grate why mine Hoft. Exit. 

, . Hoft.. /am cofened Htf^and coy Bardolfe, 
Sweet knight alfift me, 7 am cofened. Exit. 

Tal. Wouldall the worell were cofened for me, 
. • . For 



the merry 'blues efbtndfor* 

For lam coufoned and beaten too. 

Well, 7 neuer profpered fince I forfwore 
My felfe at Primero : and my winde 
Were but long inough to fay my prayers, 
Iderepent,novvfrom whence comeyou? 

Enter Miftrejfe Jguickly. 

Slide, From the two parties forfooth. 

F4/. The diuell take the one partie. 

And his dam the other, 

And theyle be both bellowed. 

7 haue endured more for their lakes. 

Then man is able to endure. 

Sllftc. O Lord fir,they are the lorowfulft creatures 
That eucr liued : Ipecially miftreffe Ford, 

Her husband hath beaten her that Hie is all 
Blackeand blew poore loule. 

Fa/. What telleft me of blacke and blew, 

I haue benebeaten all the colour^ in the Rainbow, 
And in my elcapelike to a bene apprehended 
For a witch of Brainford, and let in the ftockes. 

Slyic. Well fir,lhe is a forrowfull woman. 

And I hope when you hearc my errant, 

Youle be pcrfwadedto the comrade. 

F ai. Come goe with me into my chamber , lie 
heare thee. E xit omnes. 

• Enter Hoft and Fenton. 

Hoft. Speake not to me fir, my mind is heauie, 
Ihaue had a great lofle. 

Ten. Yet heare me, and as I am a gentleman, 
lie giue you a hundred pound toward your lofle. 

Hoft. Well fir lie heare you, and at leaft keep your 
counfell. 

Ten. The thus my hoft.Tis not vnknown to ^ou. 
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Jplea/antComedie y of 

The ferucnt loue / bearc to young Anne Page, 

And mutally her loueagaine tomee : 

But her father ftill aga inft her choife. 

Doth feeke to marrie her to foolilh Slender, 

And in a robe of white this nightdifguifed. 
Wherein fat PalBajfe had a rnightie feare, 

Muft Slender take her and carrie her to Callers, 

And there vnknowne to any, marrie her. 

Now her mother ftill again® that match* 

And firme forDodior Cay nt, in a robe of red 
By her deuice,the Doftor muft fteale her thence. 
And fhe hath giuen confent to goe withhirm 
HoB. Now which means fhe to deceiue,fathcrpr. 
mother/ 

Ten. Both my good Hoft,togo along with me. 
N ow here it refts* that you wo uld procure a prieft. 
And tarrie readie at the appointment place* 

To giue our harts vnired matrimonie. (among the? 
Heft. But how will you come to fteale her from 

Vets. T hat hathfweet Nan and I agreed vpon* 
And by a robe of white, the which fire weares, 
With ribones pendant Haring bout herhead, 

] fhalbe fure to know her, and conuey her thence, 
Andbring her where the priefi abides our coming, 
Andby thy furtherance there be married. , 

Hofi. Well, husband your deuice, lie to the Vicar, 
Bring.youthemaide*you fliall not lackea Prieft. 

Fen. So IhaU'/euermorche bound vnto thee. 
BefidesJlealvvaiesbe thy faithfuUirknd. 

Exit omits. 

' Enter fir John with a Bucks headvpon hint . 

Tal. This is the third ti me,well At venter* 
They % there is goodluckin old numbers,, 
JwtramformedhlpjfcUe into a biilj^ 



the merry Tbim of fimdfwl 
And 1 am here a Stag*and I thinke the fattefl 
In aAWindfirfotteft : well /ftand here 
For Home thehunter,waiting my. Does Comming. 
Enter tnijlr is Page, and miff ris Vord. 

Mif.Pa. Sir A^»,where are you / 

Val. Art thou cotne my doe' what and thou too? 
WdcomeLadies. 

Mi. Tor. 1 1 {\tlohn,l fee you will not faile. 
Therefore you deferuefar better then our loucs. 
But it grieues me for your late crofles. 

Val. Thismakesatnendsforall. 

Come diuide me betweene you, each a haneb. 
For my horns lie bequeath the to your husbands. 
Do 1 fpeakc like Horne the hunter, ha/ 

Mif.Pa. God forgiue me,what noife is this? 

There if 4 rto/je of hornet, thetwo women run Atvay. 

’ ^ 

Enter fir Hugh like a Satire, and boyes dre(l like Vayries, 
miHrefie Quickly , like the Jgueene of Vayries : they 
finga/ong about him } and afterward fpeake. 

(groues, 

YouFayries that do haunt thefefliady 
Looke round abQut the wood ifyou canefpie 
Amortall that doth haunt ourlacrcd round; 
Iffuch a oneyou can efpie,giuc him his due. 

And leaue not till you pinch him blackcand blew? 
Giue them their charge Puck ere they part away. 
Sir Hu. Come hither Veane^o to the couiitrie 
houles* 

And when you findc a flut that lies a lleepc, 

And all her difhes fou!e,and roomc vnfwept. 

With your long nailespinch her till fijecriCj " 
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A pleafant Comedie , of 
And fweare to mend her fluttifh hufwiferie. 

Fai. I warrantyoul will performc your will. 
Hu. Whereis Pead? go you & fee where Brokers 
And Foxe-eyed Seriants with their male, (deep, 
/ GoelaiethePro&orsintheftreet, 

And pinch the lowfie Seriants face: 

Spare none of thefe when they are a bed, 

Butfuch whole nofe lookes plewand red. 

guic. Away begon,his mind fulfill, 

And looke that none of you ftandftill. 

Some do that thing,fbmedothis. 

All do fomething, none amis. 

Hir Hu. Ifmellamanofmiddle earths 
Fait Godblefleme from that wealchFairie* : 
g& c - Looke euery one about this round,. 
And if thatany herebefound. 

For his prefumption in this place. 

Spare neither Iegge,arme,head, nor face. 

Sir Hu. See Ihaue fpiedoneby good luck. 

His bodie man, his head a buck. 

Fat. Godfend me g®od fortune now, and I care 
guic. Go ftrait,and do as I commaund, {'not. . 
And take a Taper in your hand. 

And let it to his fingers endes, , - 

y, And if you fee it him offends, 

And that he ftarteth at the flame, 

Then is he mortal!, know his name: 

If with an F. it doth begin. 

Why then beflmre he is full of fin. 

Aboutit then, and know the truth, 

Ofthis fame metamorphifed youthi. 

Sir Hm Giue- me the Tapers, Twill try 
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> the nieny tykes efto\nd[or. 

they put the Tapers tVhisfingm^andhe flaris ; K 

Sir Hu. It isright indeed,he is full of lecheries 
and iniquitie. 

gutc. A little diftant from him ftand^ 

•And euery one take hand in hand* 

And compaffe him within a ring, 

firflt pinch him well, and after fing, i : ' : • 

Herethey pinch him, and fing about him, & the Doc- 
'tor comes one way &Jteales away a boy in red. And 
jjtfi ' ■ Slender another way he takes a boyingreene : And 
■ Fenton Jleales mtfleris Anne, being in white ■. And 
4 noyfe of hunting is made within : and all the dai- 
ries runne away . Faljlajfe pulles of his bucks head , 
and rifes vp. And enters M. Page, M. Ford, and 
their w iuesj M.S hallow, Sir Hugh. 

r Fal. Hornethe hunter quoth you : amfaghoft^ 
Sblood the Fairies hath made a ghoft of me : 

What h untin* at this time at night? 

He lay my life the mad Prince of Wales 
Is ftealing his fathers Deare. How now whofiatie 
we herc,whatis all Windfor ftirring? Are you there? 

Shal. God faue you fir lohn Faljlajfe. 

Sir Hu. God pleCe you fir Iohn,God plefleyou. 

Pa. Why hownow fir what a pair ofhorns-. 
in your hand i 

Ford. Thofe homes he ment to place vpon my 
And M .Brooke and he fhould be the men : (head. 

Why how now fir John, why areyoothusama^edf : 
We know the Fairies man that pinchedyou fo, 
lour throwing in the Thames, your beating well,, 

• ~ Q- s, An® 
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A plea/ant Comedie, of 
And fweare to mend her fluttilh hufwiferic. 

Fat. I warrant you I will performe your will. 
Hu. Wher eisPead? go you & fee where Brokers 
And Foxe-eyed Seriants with their mafe, <fleep, 
Goe laie the Pro&ors in theftreet. 

And pinch the lowfie Seriants lace: 

Spare none of thefe when they are a bed. 

But fuch whole nole Iookes plewand red. 

guic. Away begon,his mind fulfill, 

And looke that none of you Hand ftill. 

Some do that thing, lome do this. 

All do lomething, none amis. 

Hir Hu. I fmdl a man of middle earth*. 

F*L God bleffe me from that wealch Fairie* 
g&F. Lookeeuery one about this round, . 
Andif that any here be found, 
lor his preemption in this place. 

Spare neither legge,arme,headjnor face. 

Sir Hu. Seelhaue fpiedoneby good luck. 

His bodie man, his head a buck. 

Fal. God fend me g©od fortune now, and I care 
guic. Go ftrait,and do as I commaund, (not... 
And take a Taper in your hand. 

And let it to his fingers endes, y. : . 

And if you lee it him offends, 

And that he ftarteth at the flame. 

Then is he mortal!, know his name : 

If with an F. it doth begin, 

Why then belhure he is full offim. 

Aboutit then,and know the truth, 

Of this lame metamorphiled youths 
Sir H an Glue me the Tapers, Twill try 
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s the nierrytytues ofopidfor. 
TheyputyheTap'erst)/hnfngen,:andheJl4risi.^_ 

Sir Hu. It isfrightindeed,he is full of lecheries 
and iniquitic. 

guic. A little diftant from him ftand^ 

•And euery one take hand in handy 

Aod compafle him within a ring, 

lirli pinch him well, and alter ling, ! - ■ - • 

Here they pinch him ,and (ing about him, & the Doc* 
'tor comes one way egfteales away a boy in red. And 
Slender another way he takes a boy mgreene : And 
■ Fenton Jleales mifieris Anne, being in white i And 
4 noyfeof hunting is made within j and all the dai- 
ries runne away . Faljlajfe pulles of his bucks head , 
and rifes vp. And enters M . Page, M .Ford, and 
their wi ues, M.Sh allow,Sir Hugh « 

r Fal. Horne the hunter quoth you i am i a gholf? 
Sblood the Fairies hath made a ghoft of me : 

What hunting at this time at night.? 

He lay my life the mad Prince of Wales 
Is Healing his fathers Deare. How now whohaue 
we here,whatis all Windfor ftirringfAre you theref 
Shal. God faue you fir John Faljlaffe, 

Sir Hu. God pleve you Cirlohn,God plefleyou. 
Fa. Why how no w fir M»>what a pair ofnorns-. 
in your hand f 

Ford. Thofe homes he ment to place vpon my 
And M .Brooke and helho-uld be the men: (head. 

Why how now fir John, why are youthusamasedf : 
W e know the Fairies man that pinched you fo, 
lour throwing in the Thames, your beating well,. 
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jipjfajdnt Cwudie, of 
And whSts to come fir lohtt } thsit can we tell.’ 

Mi. Pa. Sir John tisthus,your diflioneft meaflca 
To call our credits into queftion. 

Did make vs vndertake to our bcft, 

To turneyour leaudiuft toa merry left. 

Fd. Ieft,tiswell,bauelliued to theft yeares - 
To be gulled now, now to be ridden f 
Why then thefe were not F dries ? 

Mtf.P a. No fxtlohn but boyes. 

Id. By theXordlwastwiceorthnTeinthe ; 
They were not,andyet thegrofiieflc ('mind 

Of the fopperie perfwaded me they were. - 
Well,and the fine wits of the Court heare this, 
Thayle fo whip me withtheir keene lefts. 

That thayle melt me out like tallow, 

, Drop by drop out of my greafe. Boyes! 

Sir Hte. I truft me boyes Sir John : and I was 
Alfo a Fairie that didhelpe to pinch you. 

Yal, i,tis well I am your May-pole, 

Y ou haue the ftart of mce. 

Am I ridden too witha wealch goate f 
With a peece of toafted cheele? 

Sir Hh. Butteris better then checfeHrlohn^ 

You are all butter, butter. 

For. There is a further matter yetGr John, 
There’s 2 o.pound you borrowed ofM.Brooko Sit 
And it muftbc paid to M.YordSirJohn. (lohnl 

MiJFor. Nay h usband let that go to make ameds, 
Forgiue that fum,andfo weele all befriends, 
lor. Well here is my handballs forgiuen at Iafl. 
pd. It hath coft m e well, • ^ 

1 haue bene well pinched and wafiied. 

Intv 



the merry "tim oftoindfo* 

Enter the Doctor. 

Hi. Pd. NowM. Do<5tor,fonne I hope you ate.. 

Doff. Sonne begar you be de ville voman, 
Begar I tinck to marry metres -<4#, and begar 
Tis a whorfon garfpn Iackboy. 

Mif.Pa-. How a boy/* 

Dod. Ibegataboy. . , 

Pa. N ay be not angry wife,/le tell thee true, 
ft was my plot to deceiue thee fo : 

And by this time your daughters married 
ToM. Slender, and fee Where he comes. 

EnterStender*. ‘ 

Now fonne Slender r 
Where’s your bride ?. ' 

S ten. Bride, by Gods Iyd 1 thinke th ercs n euer a 



Pa. Why whatsthematterfonncS/^frf 

Slen. Sonne,nay by God/am noneofyourlon. 

Pa. No,whyfo? (married. 

S/f».Why fo God faue me,tis aboy that I haue 

Pa. How a boyfwhydidyou m iftakc the word? ; 

Slen. No neither, for Zcamcto her intediasyou 
bad me,and/cried muinjand heecriedbudget,fo. 
well as euer youheard^and I haue married him. 
S/rH//.Icfhtt M,S/wdrr,cannoty.ou fee but marrie - 
p 4 . 0 1 am vext at hart, what fhal I do?, (boyes? 

Enter Yenton and'Ame. 

Mif.Pa. Here comes the man that hath deceiued 
How now daughter, w i ere haue you bin/ 1 (vs all; 

An. AtCiirchforfooth. 

Pa. At Church,\vhathaueyou done there t 
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Jfimfdmt Qometic, of ; 

Ftn. Married to me, nay fir neuer ftorme, 
Tisdoncfir now, and cannot bevhdond 
tordi rfaith M. Page neuer chafe your felfe, 

She hath made her choife wherasherhart was fixt, 
Then tis in vaine for you to ftorme or fret. 

Fal. 7 am glad yet that yourarrowhach glanced 
Mi.For, Come miftris P4ge,\\t be bold with you, 
Tis pide to partloue that is ib true. 

Mtf.Pa. Altho thaclhaueraiffed in my intent, 
Yet 7am glad my husbands match was cro (Ted, 
HereM. F<y#M»,takehcr,and Godgiue theeioy. 
Sir Hu: Come M. P age, you mull: needs agree. 
Ftf. I yfaith fir come,youfee your wife is wel plea- 
P^. 7 cannot tel, and yet my hart's well eafed, (fed: 
And yet it doth me good the Do&or miffed. 
Come hither Fenton^nd come hither daughter* 
Go too you mighthaue ftai'd for my good will. 
But fince your choifeismade of oneyou loue. 
Here takeher Fe^/wzj&both happie proue. ( dings. 
Sir flu. Twii alfo dance & eat plums at your wed- 
Ford. AUparties pleafed, no wlet vs in to feaft, 
And laugh at S fendtr^nd the Do&ors ieaft. 
Hehath got the maiden, each ofyou a boy 
To waite vponyou,fb God giue you ioy. 

And fir John Falftajfe now flial you keep your word, 
WoiFrookc this night fhall lye with miftris Ford. 
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